THR 


DRAMATICK WORKS 


7 


| BEAUMONT and FLETCHER 


„ S mm 


— M _ 


TH 
DRAMATICK WORKS 
N 
BEAUMOMNT and FLETCHER; 
Collated with all the Former Editions, 
AND CORRECTED; 


With MN otes, Critical and Epe 
BY VA RI O U 8 CO MME NTAT OR S; 
And Adorned with Fifty-four Original Engravings. 


IN TEN VOLUMES. 


L * 


))) MEp Ts TT HITR Dy 


TOTS CONTAINING, 
HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT; 
FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS; 

MAD LOYER; 
LOYAL SUBFECT; 
RULE 4 WIFE AND HAVE 4 WIPE. 


ED N D o N, 
Printed by T. Sherlock, Bow-Street, Covent-Garden ; 


For T. Evans, and P. ELMsLty, in the Strand; 
J. RipLey, St. James's Street; J. WICLIAus, No. 395 
Fleet- Street; and W. Fox, Holborn. 


r 


- MDCCLXXVIIL, - 


| 
| 


t 
| 


— 


+ — — _ _ * —— — — « — 
L © Os * 0 — 9 — gLu¼ CI ————ů—— 


4 EY 3 -. . L q N 


- #25 22 | 
* of a 822 85 = | = 5 
. 1 5 — 3 Y RE 
— S 
: | - — _ N 
* — => 
— 


4 * 4 
2 1 ; ; 
F n : | 8 r — 
. * _ | 
p : — — 2 
| x 7 b — — 
— 


HEN 


' — 


amen 


— 
— 


— — 


ky — 
5 p 
4 = = 8 4 
wn. . 2 — 2 — * | 
== J * > — 
— 3 ——— Mg | 
- ___ | 
— — * k a Y 8 7 | 
$S — — * > i\ \ 1 * — * 5 | 
: — 1 k WH — 
= = = : ith — BJ. N N , 4 2 — — | 
LY | | ; = 
— [tt | S. \ * \ . 2 
— —U 1 0 * N } f = 
= Lined Tg * * 85 25 er } k bl — — 
== — 0 — ' — =>. 4 lit 
N * 4 7 
11 = { 2 MR + * 7 
— —» * * 4 * | 
— — = 
— — i 
— < 
— 
2 _ 
— 
— ( rs. aL, 
— 7 19903 _ 
Rad — 1 VW | A 
| == I N . en ; 4 
A : | \ | A | ; 
| 7 | | W 7 | 
* 2 ü 2. pong "IN . J 
— 1 6 — 1 if e 
2 * By W [1 ; 
t 5 * 8 SAY lit Yo 
| 7 N N | tot + 
' 1 1 * Wr 85 11 N 
{ WD 1 8 \ 
* X £ = V n V 
V ky * — 3; N | 
| j N N 8 2 - 1 | | 
| [| 4 / \ N * % * 2 = | 
} — & 75 : 
4 * i? — - I 2 
by 8 e 
— — — — 
— 
2 Fe oj 
9 
: 
1 . 
— 5 : = FF) 
£3 P 
2 2 6 75 === 
l — — 
. _ — — 
N * . . 4:4 = - — a 
ER A 25 £54 — —— 
— . A - Le: Js 1 7 
N VN 
= * 
— 
17 
1 
V 4 
— 
24 8 
7 0 : 
* — 
i 7 Y 
4 : 
* 8 
* V N = 
=_ — 
- 
S — — — 
20. a — 
1 489 
* 
\ | | 
| ; ww 7 — —— 
* 
« 
bf * 
* — — — : . 
- — — — — — > I Spies 2 Ts 
x — — — — 5 — — —— — — . ARC Lo > aan —— Ge et a ns — — Re; 2 : _ 
of 8 Re J * nd — — — — — — 2 — — r — 7 — Fe as . 
— _— — — — — — —— 
— —— — — ä ———— oper — 


© — — — 
. - —— — 
— ̃ —HPWĩ—jä—— — ns — — — — 


HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


A TRAGI-COME PDF. 


; : 


The Commendatory Verſes by Gardiner, Hills, and Lovelace, aſcribe 
this Play wholly to Fletcher ; but as theſe paneg yriſis generally at- 
tribute to him only the pieces they mention, as if unaſſiſted in any of 
them by Beaumont, we muſt not much rely on their teflimony. The 
Humorous Lieutenant was firſt printed in the folio collection of 
1647 ; and uſed, until a few years paſt, to be ſometimes acted at 
 theTheatrre in Denn. „ 


Vol. III. A an 


, 
* 
4 
. 
. 
. 
5 
* 
- 
” 
N 
1 
| * : 
„ & 
. 
* — —— — 2 2 a 
aro — » — * — — 2 ů— 9 —ͤ 1 2 2 8 L 
4 0 6 * IF, i — _ — * 
44 ——— —„— — — ** ka ma —— ws {atk — — — 2 — - - 
. * 6 - - — wo — — A 9 a w am 4 b h 
Þ * ” 0 — *** $- 4 244 . * 
_ - 


THE PR OL OG VUE. 


V FOULD ſore man would inftrudt me what 
to fay: 


For this ſame Prologue, uſual to a play, 

Is tied to ſuch an old form of petition, 
Men mult fay nothing now beyond commiſſion : 
The cloaks we wear, the legs we make, the place 
We ſtand in, muſt be one; and one the face, 
Nor alter'd, nor exceeded; if it be, 
A general hiſs hangs on our levity. 
We have a play, a new play, to play now, 

And thus low in our play's behalf we bow : 
We bow to beg your ſuffrage, and kind ear. 
If it were naught, or that it might appear 
A thing buoy'd up by prayer, gentlemen, 
Believe my faith, you ſhould not ſee me then. 
Let them ſpeak then have power to ſtop a ſtorm; 
I never lov'd to feel a houſe ſo warm. 
But for the play, if you dare credit me, 
I think it well: All new things you ſhall ſee, 
And thoſe diſpos'd to all the mirth that may; 
And ſhort enough we hope: And ſuch a play 
You were wont to like. Sit nobly then, and ſee : 
If it miſcarry, pray look not for me! - 


A2 DRAMATIS 


Ptolomey, 
Leontius, a brave old merry ſoldier, aff fant to Demetrius, 


A Country-woman. 


DRAMATIS PERSON R. 


M E N. | 
King Antigonus, an old man with young deſires. 


Demetrius, ſon to Antigonus, in love with Celia. 


Lyſimachus, of what Alexander the Great had, with 


Seleucus, * bree kings, equal ſharers with Antigonus 
united powers oppoſing Antigonus. 


Timon, 
Charinthus, a ſervants to Antigonus, and his vices. 


Menippus, 
The Humorous Lieutenant. 


Gentlemen, friends and followers of Demetrius. 


Three Ambaſſadors from the three yp; 
Gentlemen-Uſhers. 


Citizens. 
Herald. 


Magician. 


Hoſt. b 


Grooms. 


Soldiers. 


W O M E N. 
Celia, (alias Enanthe) daughter to Seleucus, miſtreſs 15 


Demetrius. 


Leucippe, a bawd, agent 1 tbe king's vices. 
Ladies. 


Citizens' Wives. 
Governeſs to Celia. 


Phebe, her daughter. 
Tuo Servants of the game. 


SCENE, G R EE EE. 
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7 nunoROUs LIEUTENANT 


ACT i. ann 1. 


6 Enter two Uſhers, and Grooms with perfumes. . 
1 Uper. OUND, round, perfume it round 
quick! Look ye diligently 
The ſtate be right! Are theſe the 
richeſt cuſhions? Ts 
Fy, fy! who waits i' th* wardrobe ? 
2 Uſer, But, pray, tell me, 
Do you think for certain theſe Ambaſſadors 
Shall have this morning audience ? 
1 Uſer. They ſhall have it! 
Lord, that you live at court, and underſtand not ! 
I tell you they muſt have it. 
2 Uſher. Upon what neceſlity ? 
1 Ufper. Still you are off the trick af court: Sell 
your place, 
And ſow your grounds; you are not for this rllage 


Enter Ladies and Gentlemen. 


Madams, the beſt way is the upper lodgings ; , 
There you may ſee at eaſe. 
Ladies. We thank you, Sir. [ Exe. Ladies and Gent. 


— — — — — — 
" The ate. ] i. e. The ſtate — or throne 3 ; probably including 
ſeats for the nobles, e. 
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5 Nay, t. then, 70u had beſt be Knock d! ¶ Exeun: Cit. 


6 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 
1 Uſer. Would you have all theſe flighted ? Who 

ſhould report then, 

The Ambaſſadors were handſome men? His beard 

A neat one; the fire of his eyes quicker than lightning, 

And, when i it breaks, as blaſting ; his legs, tho? little 
ones, 

Yet movers of a maſs of underſtanding ? FC 

Who ſhall commend their cloaths : ? who ſhall take 
notice 

Of the moſt wiſe Lalaviour of their feathers | £ 

You live a raw man here. 


2 Uper. I think I do fo. 


Enter t Citizens, and Wine: 


1 Uher. Why, whither would ye all preſs ? 
1 Cit. Good maſter Uſher! -— 
2 Cit. My wife, and ſome few of my honeſt neigh: 7 
bours here = 

I Uper. Prithee begone, IH 

Thou and thy honeſt neighbours; j thou look like 

: an ak. 05 

Why, whither would you, F in face? 

2 Cir. If I might have 

But th' honour to ſee you at my poor * Sir, 

A capon bridled and ſaddled I'Il aſſure your worſhip, 

A ſhoulder of mutton, and a pottle of wine, Sir. 

I knew your brother well; he was as like you, 

And ſhot the beſt at butts 
1 Uſher. A pox upon thee | 

2 Cit. Some muſic Il aſſure you too; my toy, Sir, 

N Pay o' th' virginals. 

N Prithee, good Toy, 

Take” away thy ſhoulder of mutton, it 1s "RET ROY : 

And, Shoulder, take thy flap along ; here's no place 

for ye. 


_ Enter Celia. 
Celia. I would fain ſee him 


The 


_ 


-Þ £28 


Your place may bear t 


THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 7 


The glory of this place makes me remember: 


But, die thoſe hs: a die all but my deſires! 
Even thoſe to death are ſick too. He's not here, 
Nor how my eyes may guide me 
2 Uſber. What's your buſineſs? 
Who keeps the outward door there ? Here's fine 
ſhuffling | | 


You waſtcoater l you muſt go back. 


Celia. There 1s not, 


There cannot be, (fix days, and never ſee me!) 
There muſt not be deſire. ir, do you think, 
That if you had a miſtreſs— 


1 Uſer. *Sdeath, ſhe's mad 
Celia. And were yourſelf an honeſt man It can- 
not 
1 Uher. What a devil haſt thou to do with me or 
my hone 


Will you be jogging, 5 Nimble- tongue ? My fel- 


low door-keeper ! 
2 Uſer. Prithee, let her alone. 
1 Uſer. The king i is coming, 


And ſhall we have an agent from the cabs 


Come to crave audience too ? 

Celia, Before, I thought you to have a little breeding, 
Some tang of gentry ; but now I take you plainly, 
Without the help of any perſpective, 


For that you cannot alter, 


I er. What is that? 

Celia. An aſs, Sir! 
You bray as like one, and, by my troth, methinks, 
As you ſtand now, conſidering who to kick next, 
You appear to me 
Juſt with that kind of avity, and 1 

4 name of gentleman, 

But if ever any of that butter ſtick to your bread— 

2 Uſer. You muſt be modeſter. 

Celia. Let him uſe me nobler, - 
And wear good cloaths to do good offices; 


They hang upon a fellow of his virtue, 


A 4 As 
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I have cauſe to love you, dear Sir. 


And ſhew you all the pictures, and the W 
The lodgings, gardens, and the walks: and then, ſweet, 


And bring a bottle of wine along. 


8 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


As though they hung on gibbets. 
2 Uſher. A perilous wench | 
1 Uſer. Thruſt her into a corner; I'll no more on her. 
2 Uſher. ko. have enough. Go, pretty maid, ſtand 
cloſe 


And uſe that little tongue with a little more temper. 

Celia. I thank you, Sir. 
2 Uſter. When the ſhows are paſt, 

Pl! have you into the cellar; there we'll dine, 

(A very pretty wench, a witty rogue!) = 

And there we'll be as 'merry—Can you be merry! FE. 1 
Celia. Oh, very merry = 
2 Uher. Only ourſelves; ; this churliſh fellow ſhall 3 1 5 

not know, | =_ 

Celia. By no means. | 
2 Uſher. And can you love a little Pp 5 
Celia. Love exceedingly: = 


2 Ufter. Then Tl carry you, = 


You ſhall tell me where you lie. 
Celia. Yes, marry, will I. 


2 Upper. And't ſhall go hard but PI ſend you a 
veniſon paſty, _ 


1 Uſer. Make room there! 


2 Uſher. Room there afore! Stand cloſe; the train 
is coming. 


Enter King Antigonus, Timon, Charinthus, and Menippus. 


Celia. Have I yet left a beauty to catch fools ?— 
Yet, yet, I fee him not. Oh, what a miſery 
Is love, expected long, deluded longer ! 
Ant. Conduct in the Ambaſſadors. 
1 Uſer. Make room there 5 
Ant They ſhall not long wait anſwer. | Flourifh. 
Celia. Yet he « comes not | TRE bud 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 9 


Enter Three Ambaſſadors. 


Why are eyes ſet on theſe, and multitudes 
Follow, to make theſe wonders ? Oh, good gods ! 
What would theſe look like, if my love were here ? 
But I am fond, forgettul ! 

Ant. Now your grievance, 
Speak, ſhort, and have as ſhort diſpatch. 

1 Amb. Then thus, Sir: 
In all our royal maſters names, we tell you, 
You have done injuſtice, broke the bonds of concord ; 
And, from their equal ſhares, from Alexander 


Parted *, and fo poſſeſs'd, not like a brother, 
But as an open enemy, you have hedg'd in 
Whole provinces; man'd and maintain'd cheſe injuries; 


And daily with your ſword, tho? they {till honour you, 


Make bloody roads, take towns, and ruin caſtles; 


And ſtill their ſoulferance feels the weight. 


2 Amb. Think of that love, great Sir, that honour'd 
friendſhip, 


TJourſelf held with our maſters; think of that ſtrength, 


When you were all one body, all one mind; 


When all your ſwords ſtruck one Way 3 when our 
angers, 


: Like ſo many brother billows, roſe together, 


And, curling up your foaming creſts, defied 

Even mighty kings, and in their falls entomb'd *em. 
Oh, think of theſe ! and you that have been conquerors, 
Thatever led your fortunes open-ey'd, 

Chain'd faſt by confidence; you that Fame courted, 


Now ye want enemies and men to match ye, 


Let not your own ſwords ſeek your ends, to ſhame ye! 


Enter Demetrius, with a Javelin, and Centlemen. 


3 Amb, Chuſe which you will, or peace or war; we 
come 


Prepar'd for either. 


1 Ver. Room for the prince there! 


Parted.] Parted here means divided into parts. 


Celia. 
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Celia. Was it the prince they ſaid ? How my heart 
trembled ! 

'Tis he, indeed]! What a ſweet noble fierceneſs 
Dwells in his eyes! Young Meleaper-like, 
When he return'd from ſlaughter of the boar, 
Crown'd with the loves and honours of the people, 
With all the gallant youth of Greece, he looks now. 
Who could deny him love ? 

Dem. Hail, royal father! 

Ant. You're welcome from your ſport, Sir, D'ye 

lee this gentleman, 


You that bring thunders in your mouths, and earth- 


quakes, 


To ſhake and totter my deſigns ? Can you imagine, 
' You men of poor and common apprehenſions, 
While I admit this man my ſon, this nature, 1 


That in one look carries more fire, and ferceneſs, 


Than all your maſters in their lives ; dare I admit him, 


Admit him thus, even to my ide, my boſom, 

When he is fit to rule, when all men cry him, 

And all hopes hang about his head; thus place him, 
His weapon hatch'd in blood; all theſe attending 
When he ſhall make their fortunes, all as ſudden 


In any expedition he ſhall point *em 


As arrows from a Tartar's bow, and ſpeeding : ; 
Dare I do this, and fear an enemy ? 


55 ear your great maſter ? yours ? or yours ? 


Dem. Oh, Hercules 
Who ſays you do, Sir? Is there any thing 


In theſe mens faces, or their maſters? actions, 


Able to work ſuch wonders ? 
Celia. Now he ſpeaks |! 
Oh, I could dwell upon that tongue for ever! 


Dem. You call 'em kings: They never wore thoſe 


royalties; 
Nor in the progreſs of their lives arriv'd yet 
At any thought of king: Imperial dignities, 
And powerful godlike actions, fit for Princes, 
They can no more put on, and make em ſit right, 
Than 


1— 


fe. 


LAN 


3 


THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 11 
Than I can en this mortal hand hold Heaven. 


Poor petty men | Nor have I yet forgot 


The chieteſt honours time and merit gave em: 
Lyſimachus, your maſter, at his beſt, 
His higheſt, and his hopeful dignities, | 
Was but grand-maſter of the elephants ; 
Seleucus of the treaſure ; and for Ptolomey, 
A thing not thought on then, ſcarce heard of yet, 
Some maſter of ammunition * : And muſt theſe men— 
Celia. What a brave confidence flows from his pirit! 
Oh, ſweet young man! 
Dem. Mutt theſe hold pace with us, 
And on the ſame file hang their memories? 


Muſt theſe examine what the wills of kings are? 
Preſcribe to their deſigns, and chain their actions 


To their reſtraints? be friends and foes when they 
pleaſe? 


Send out their thunders, and their menaces, 


As if the fate of mortal things were theirs ! ? 

Go home, good men, and tell your maſters from us, 
We do 'em too much honour to force from em 
Their barren countries, ruin their waſte cities; 
And tell 'em, out of love, we mean to leave em, 


Since they will needs be kings, no more to tread on, 
Than they have able wits and pow'rs to manage; 


And ſo we ſhall befriend 'em,—Ha! what does ſhe 
there? 
Amb. This is your anſwer, king ? 
Ant. *Tis like to prove ſo. 


 — — —— >" XC nmmow——_—— 
3 Some maſter of ammunition.] Here the verſe labours under a 


ſuperfluou ſyilable. Munition was undoubtedly the original word, 
and which bears the ſenſe of ammunition. Theobald. 


Mr. Theobald therefore reads, maſter of MUNITION ; but we do 
not think a ſuperfluous ſyllable warrants the alteration. The original 


text is good ſenſe, and not inharmonious. 


4 Muſt theſe hold pace with us.] To preſerve an uniformity in the 
metaphor, as file is in the ſubſequent line, I have ventured to alter 
pace into place. el Theobald. 


We ſee no need of alteration, Why not go from one metaphor to 


another? 
Dem. 
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Dem. Fy, ſweet | what make you here ? 
Celia. Pray you, do not chide me. 

Dem. You do yourſelf much wrong, and me. 
Celia. Pray you, pardon me 


I feel my fault, which only was committed 
Thro' my dear love to you. I have not ſeen you, 


(And how can I live then ?) I have not {poke to you— 


Dem. I know, this week you have not. I will re- 
deem all. 


You are ſo tender now | Think where you are, freet 


Celia. What other light have I left? 
Dem. Prithee, Celia! 
Indeed, ÞI'll fee you preſently. 
Celia. I have done, Sir. 
You will not miſs? , 
Dem. By this, and this, 1 will —_--: 
Celia. *Tis in your will, and I muſt be obedient. 
Dem. No more of theſe aſſemblies. 
Celia. IJ am commanded, 
1 Up. Room for the lady there! Madam, my ſervice— 
1 Gent, My coach, an't pleaſe you, lady! 
2 Uher. Room before there! 
2 Gent. The honour, madam, but to wait upon you— 
My ſervants, and my ſtate 
Celia. Lord, how they flock now ! 
Before, I was afraid they would have beat me. 
How theſe flies play i“ th' ſun-ſhine? Pray ye, no ſer- 


vices; 3 


Or, if ye needs muſt play the hobby-horſes, 


Seek out ſome beauty that affects *em ! Farewell. 
Nay, pray ye, ſpare, gentlemen ; I am old enough 


To go alone at theſe years, without crutches. [Ex . 


2 Uſber. Well, I could curſe now: But that will not 
hel 
] made as 3 of this wench now, immediately. 
Do but conſider how the devil has croſs'd mel 
Meat for my matter,” ſhe cries. Well 
Amb. Once more, Sir, 
We aſk your reſolutions : Peace, or war, yet ? 


Dem. 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 13 


Dem. War, war, my noble father ! 
Ant. Thus 1 fling i it: 
And, fair-ey'd Peace, farewell! You have your anſwer! 
Conduct out the Ambaſſadors, and give *em convoys. 
Dem. Tell your high-hearted maſters, they ſhall 
not ſeek us, 
Nor cool i' th' field in expectation of us; 
We'll eaſe your men thoſe marches : In their ſtrengths, 
And full abilities of mind and courage, 


1 We'll find 'em out, and at their beſt trim buckle 


with 'em. 

3 Amb. You will find ſo hot a ſoldier's welcome, Sir, 
Your favour ſhall not freeze. 
2 Amb. A forward gentleman: 
Pity the war ſhould bruiſe ſuch hopes. 1 
Ant. Conduct 'em | Exeunt Amb. 
Now, for this preparation : Where's Leontius ? 
Call him in preſently : For I mean in perion, | 
Gentlemen, myſelf, with my old fortune- 

Dem. Royal Sir; 
Thus low I beg this honour : Fame already 
Hath ev'ry where rais'd trophies to your glory, 
And Conqueſt now grown old, and weak with following 
The weary marches and the bloody ſhocks 
You daily ſet her in. *Tis now ſcarce honour 
For you, that never knew to fight but conquer, 
To ſparkle * ſuch poor people. "The royal eagle, 
When ſhe hath try*d 7 her young ones gainſt the lun, 


5 1 Amb. Thus 1 fling it, &c.] This is, we think, a continuation 
of the ſpeech of Demetrius, or the begianing of that of Antigonus ; 
moſt probably the laſt. It cannot belong to the Ambaſſador, who does 
not mean to declare war, till he knows the reſolution of Antigonus. 


Jo ſparkle ſuch poor people.] This word i is ſeveral times uſed by 
our Authors, to ſignify ſcatter, diſperſe ; from the alluſion to a rod- 
hot coal, that dif perſes its ſulphureous ne in /parkles. 


Theobald. 


7 When fhe hath try'd.] Try'd is very good ſenſe, and we would not 
diſturb the text, yet ſuſpect the right word to be rd. The whole 
paſſage is an allufion to falconry—to hre, to prey, to check, to ſtoop, 
are all terms, we believe, of that art. | 


And 


14 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


And found 'em right, next teacheth em to prey; 

How to command on wing, and check below her 

Ev'n birds of noble plume : I am your own, Sir; 

You have found my Foiett ; ; try it now, and teach it 

To ſtoop *® whole kingdoms : Leave a little for me; 

Let not your glory be ſo greedy, Sir, 

Jo eat up all my hopes. You gave me life; 

If to that life you add not what's more laſting, 

A noble name, for man you have made a ſhadow, 

Bleſs me this day Bid me go on, and lead; 

Bid me go on, no leſs fear'd than Antigonus; : 

And to my maiden ſword tie faſt your fortune : 

1 know, *twill fight itſelf then. Dear Sir, honour me | 

Never fair virgin long'd ſo. 
Ant. Riſe, and command then; 

And be as fortunate as I expect you: 

T love that noble will. Your young companions, 

WE! Bred up and foſter'd with you, I hope, Demetrius, 

| 1 Jou will make ſoldiers too; they muſt not leave you. 


WA, 


in by | Emer Leontius. 

2 Gent. Never till life leave us, Sir. 

Ant. Oh, Leontius, 

Here's work for you in hand. 

Leon. I am ev'n right-glad, Sir; | 
For, by my troth, I am. now grown old with Abel. 
1 hear we ſhall abroad, Sir, 

Ant. Yes, and preſently. TT 
But who, think you, commands now: _— 

Leon. Who commands, Sir? I» 
Methinks, mine eye ſhould guide me. Can there be, 
If you yourſelf will ſpare him ſo much honour, E 

Any found out to lead before your armies, 5 
So full of faith, and fire, as brave Demetrius? = 
King Philip's ſon, at his years, was an old ſoldier: 
»Tis time his fortune be o' th' wing; high time, Sir. BW 

$4 try it now, and teach it 


20 ſtoop whole kingdoms : J 1 e. To. ſubdue ; z to inks whole = 
N Aoop. | Theobald, 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 13 
So many idle hours as here he loiters, 
So many ever-living names he loſes : 
I hope *tis he. 5 

Ant. Tis he, indeed; and nobly 
He ſhall ſet forward. Draw you all thoſe garriſons 
Upon the frontiers as you paſs; to thoſe 
Join theſe in pay at home, our ancient ſoldiers; 
And, as you go, preſs all the provinces. 
Leon. We ſhall not need: Believe, this hopeful 


gentleman | 
Can want no ſwords, nor honeſt hearts, to follow 


We ſhall be full, no fear, Sir. 

Ant. You, Leontius, 

Becauſe you are an old and faithful ſervant, 
And know the wars, with all his vantages, 
Be near to his inſtructions; leſt his youth, 


Loſe Valour's beſt companion, ſtaid Diſcretion. 


Shew where to lead, to lodge, to charge with ſafety ; 
In execution not to break, nor ſcatter, — 
But, with a provident anger, follow nobly; 
Not covetous of blood and death, but honour. 
Be ever near his watches, cheer his labours, 
And, where his hope ſtands fair, provoke his valour. 
Love him, and think it no diſhonour, my Demetrius, 
To wear this jewel near thee; he is a try'd one, 
And one, that ev'n in ſpite of time, 'that ſunk him, 
And froſted up his ſtrength, will yet ſtand by thee 
And with the proudeſt of thine enemies . 
Exchange for blood, and bravely: Take his counſel. 
Leon. Your grace hath made me young again, and 
| wanton. | ED 
Ant, She muſt be known, and ſuddenly. Do you 
-. Know her? [To Menippus. 
Gent. Char. No, believe, Sir. 
Ant. Did you obſerve her, Timon ? 
Tim. I look'd on her; but what ſhe is 
Ant. I muſt 
Have that found. Come in, and take your leave. 
N I. | Leon, 


at 14 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT, 

0 And found 'em right, next teacheth em to prey; 
How to command on wing, and check below her 

In  Ev'n birds of noble plume : I am your own, Sir; 

Ui You have found my ſpirit ; try it now, and teach it 

118 To ſtoop * whole kingdoms : Leave a little for me; 

ip Let not your glory be ſo greedy, Sir, ; 

Ii I 0 eat up all my hopes. You gave me life; 

is If to that life you add not what's more laſting, 

; A noble name, for man you have made a ſhadow. 

Bleſs me this day ! Bid me go on, and lead; 

Bid me go on, no leſs fear'd than Antigonus ; 

1 And to my maiden ſword tie faſt your fortune: 

I know, *twill fight itſelf then. Dear Sir, honour me 

| Never fair virgin long'd ſo. „ 

HRT | Ant. Riſe, and command then; 

{it And be as fortunate as I expect you : 

1198 | I love that noble will. Your young companions, 

Bred up and foſter'd with you, I hope, Demetrius, 

You will make ſoldiers too; they muſt not leave you, 
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Enter Leontius. 
2 Gent. Never till life leave us, Sir. 

Ant. Oh, Leontius, 
Here's work for you in hand. 
bly. | Leon, I am ev'n right-glad, Sir; EE 
F300 For, by my troth, I am. now grown old with idleneſs. 
i I hear we ſhall abroad, Sir. | 
ih Ant. Yes, and preſently. 
i'm But who, think you, commands now ? 

bi Leon. Who commands, Sir? 
„ Methinks, mine eye ſhould guide me. Can there be, 
18 If you yourſelf will ſpare him ſo much honour, 


108 Any found out to lead before your armies, 
Int S8io full of faith, and fire, as brave Demetrius? 
0h King Philip's ſon, at his years, was an old ſoldier; 
vi *Tis time his f be o' th* wing; high time, Sit 
14 11s time his fortune be o' th' wing; high time, Sir. 
\ 10 . | | wy 
1 8 — try it now, and teach it | | 
0% To ſtoop whole kingdoms :] i.e. To. ſubdue ; to make whole 
15 kingdoms ,p. Theobald. - 
1 | | Do 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 135 
So many idle hours as here he loiters, 
So many ever-living names he loſes : 
I hope tis he. | 
Ant. Tis he, indeed; and nobly 
He ſhall ſet forward. Draw you all thoſe garriſons 
Upon the frontiers as you paſs; to thoſe 
Join theſe in pay at home, our ancient ſoldiers; 
And, as you go, preſs all the provinces. 
Leon, We ſhall not need : Believe, this hopeful 
LS We es ED 
Can want no ſwords, nor honeſt hearts, to follow 
him. 5 
We ſhall be full, no fear, Sir. 
Ant. Lou, Leontius, 
Becauſe you are an old and faithful ſervant, 


And know the wars, with all his vantages, 


Be near to his inſtructions; leſt his youth, 
Loſe Valour's beſt companion, ſtaid Diſcretion. 
Shew where to lead, to lodge, to charge with ſafety; 
In execution not to break, nor ſcatter, 
But, with a provident anger, follow nobly; _ 
Not covetous of blood and death, but honour. 
Be ever near his watches, cheer his labours, 
And, where his hope ſtands fair, provoke his valour. 
Love him, and think it no diſhonour, my Demetrius, 
To wear this jewel near thee; he is a try'd one, 
And one, that ev'n in ſpite of time, that ſunk him, 
And froſted up his ſtrength, will yet ſtand by thee, 
And with the proudeſt of thine enemies | 
Exchange for blood, and bravely : Take his counſel. 
Leon. Your grace hath made me young again, and 


wanton. 
Ant, She muſt be known, and ſuddenly. Do you 
know her? [To Menippus. 


Gent. Char. No, believe, Sir. 
Ant. Did you obſerve her, Timon ? 


Tim. I look'd on her; but what ſhe is—— 
Ant. I muſt 


Have that found. Come in, and take your leave. 


16 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 
Leon. And ſome few prayers along? T2. 
Dem. I know my duty : [Exit Anti, i 

Lou ſhall be half my father. i 
Leon. All your ſervant. {0 
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„ Come, gentlemen, you are reſolv'd, I'm ſure, 3 
18% To lee nelb way, - 
I 1 Gent, We dare not leave his fortunes, 2 
[kk Tho? moſt aſſured death hung round about us. I 
_ Leon. That bargain's yet to make. 1 
Wit Be not too haſty, when ye face the enemy, 5 
6 Eee Nor too ambitious to get honour inſtantly ; 3 
WH! But charge within your bounds, and 1 cloſe bodies, 
U 1 And you ſhall fee what ſport well make theſe mad. 
65 „CCCVVVV Il 
a 0 Ye ſhall have game enough, I warrant ye; _ 
| 


Every man's cock ſhall fight. AM 
ll Dee I mult go fee her ?. 3 =} 
. Brave Sir, as ſoon as I have taken leave, 1 
. I'll meet you in the park: Draw the men thither. BM 
Wi Wait you upon Leontius. = _— 

TRE Gent. We'll attend, Sir. 55 SE 
- Leon. But, I beſeech your grace, with ſpeed ; the 


1 EY fooner f 

"98 We are PHY field. GEE ; 

08 Dem. You could not pleaſe me better, Exit. 
10 Leon. You never ſaw the wars yet? 

. Gent. Not yet, colonel. - 

Wh: Leon. Theſe fooliſh miſtreſſes do ſo hang about ye, 
. So whimper, and ſo hug, (I know it, gentlemen) 
. And ſo intice ye, now ye are i'th' bud! 


Tim. And ſome few prayers along. ] We have no doubt that this 
118 1 ſhort ſpeech belongs to the honeſt ſoldier Leontius, rather than the 
16 pandar Timon; which the next ſpeech of Demetrius ſeems to confirm. 
10 J muſt go ſee, Sir.] What muſt he go ſee? or, to whom is he 
| here addreſſing bimſelf? In ſhort, Demetrius is ſpeaking to himſelf, 
| that he muſt go ſee, and take leave of Celia, before he ſets out on 
| his expedition. Theobald. 
. This conjecture of Mr. Theobald is very much corroborated by 
„ what is ſaid by the Lieutenant in the next ſcene: I think he has ñ 
Hi fome wench to lick over, before he ge. — 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 17 
And that ſweet tilting war, with eyes and kiſſes, 

"XZ Th alarms of ſoft vows, ſighs, and fiddle-taddles, 
XZ Spoils all our trade! You muſt forget theſe knick- 
a knacks : 

A woman, at ſome time of year, I grant ye, 

She is neceſſary ; but make no buſineſs of her. 

How now, Lieutenant? 


Enter Lieutenant. 
* Lieut. Oh, Sir, as ill as ever. R : 
s 77 Welhall have wars, they ſay; they're muſt*ring yonder: 
. XZ *Would we were at it once! Fy, how it plagues me! 
Leon. Here's one has ſerv'd now under captain 
= _ © - Cupid, 5 5 
And crack'd a pike in's youth: You ſee what's come 

2 A „„ 
Lieut. No, my diſeaſe will never prove ſo honourable. 
Leon. Why, ſure, thou haſt the beſt pox. 
67) rn 
II am ſure I got *em in the beſt company: 
They are pox of thirty coats. . 

& Leon. Thou haſt mew'd 'em finely. 
Here's a ſtrange fellow now, and a brave fellow, 
lf we may fay ſo of a pocky fellow, Fo, 
Which I believe we may: This poor Lieutenant, 
Whether he have the ſcratches, or the ſcabs, 

Or what a devil it be, I'll ſay this for him, 
There fights no braver ſoldier under ſun, gentlemen, 
Xx Shew him an enemy, his pain's forgot ſtraight; - 
And where other men by beds and baths have eaſe, 
And eaſy rules of phyſic; ſet him in a danger, 

A danger, that's a fearful one indeed. 

Je rock him, and he will fo play about ye! 

Let it be ten to one he ne'er comes off again, 
Ye have his heart; and then he works it bravely, 
And throughly bravely. Not a pang remember'd. 
have ſeen him do ſuch things belief would ſhrink at. 

Gent. Tis ſtrange he ſhould do all this, and 

Ur... | 
3 8 Leon. 


Vor. III. 


18 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


Leon, IJ am ſure, *tis true. Lieutenant, canſt thou | 


drink well ? 


— Lieut. Would I were drunk, dog-drunk, I might 


not feel this. 
Gent. I would take phyſic. 
Lieut. But I would know my diſeaſe firſt. 
Leon. Why, it may be the cholick : Canſt thou 
| blow backward? 
Lieut. There's never a bag · pipe in che kingdom 
. 
Gent. Is't not a pleuriſy ? 
Lieut. Tis any thing, 


That has the devil, and death i in't. Wil ye march, 


gentlemen! ? 


| The prince has taken leave. 


Leon. How know you that ? 
Lieut, I ſaw him leave the court, diſpatch his ol. 
lowers, 


And met him after in a by-ſtreet : I think, 


He has ſome wench, or ſuch a toy, to liek over 
Before he go. Would I had ſuch another, 


To draw this fooliſh pain down! 
Leon. Let's away, gentlemen 
For, ſure, the prince will ſtay on us. 


Cent. We'll attend, Sir. ent. 


SCENE U. 


| Enter Demetrius and Celia. 
Celia. Muſt you needs go? 
Dem. Or ſtay with all diſnonour. 
Celia. Are there not men enough to fight? 
Dem. Fy, Celia! 
This 111 becomes the noble love you bear me: 
Would you have your love a coward ? 
Celia. No, believe, Sir; | 
L would have him fight, but not ſo far off from me. 
Dem. Wouldſt have it thus, or thus! ? 
Celia. If that be fighting—— 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 19 
Dem. You wanton fool! when I come home again, 
I'll fight with thee at thine own we 1 Celia, 
And conquer thee too. 

3 Celia. That you've done already; . 
= You need no other arms to me, but theſe, Sir. 
But will you fight yourſelf, Sir ? 
= Dem. Thus deep in blood, wench; 
1 And thro' the thickeſt ranks of pikes. 
1 Celia. Spur bravely 
J ?0Gour fiery courſer, beat the troops before you, 
And cram the mouth of death with executions ! 
, == Dem. I would do more than theſe, But, prithee, 
h, ß wmlm 
== Tell me, my fair, where got'ſt thou this male ſpirit ? 
I wonder at thy mind. 
Celia. Were I a man, then 
You would wonder more. 
Dem. Sure, thou wouldſt prove a foldier, 
And ſome great leader. 
Celia. Sure, I ſhould do ſomewhat ; 
And the firſt thing did, I ſhould grow envious, 
Extremely envious, of your youth and honour, 
Mp Dem. And fight againſt me? 
= Celia. Ten to one, I ſhould do it. 
mM. Diem. Thou wouldft not hurt me? 
= Celia. In this mind I am in, 
I think, I ſhould be hardly brought to ſtrike you; 
= Unleſs *twere thus: but, in my man's mind 
AP Dem. What? - 
Celia. I ſhould be friends with you too, now I 
1 think better. 
3 Dem. You're a tall ſoldier '*. Here, take theſe, and 
— _thele ; 8 


You're a tall ſoldier.) Our anceſtors uſed tall in the ſenſe of 
ſtout, bold, or courageous ; abd this, I apprehend, is the meaning we 
malt aſſign it here. Thus the lord Bacon tells us, That biſhop Fox 

* Cauſed his caſtle of Norham to be fortified ; and mann'd it likewiſe 
with a very great number of za! ſoldiers.” Hiſtory of Henry VII. 
P. 173. And in a Diſcourſe on Uſury, wrote by Dr. Wilſon, we 
may ſee how it was then uſed: * Here in England, he that can rob a 
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And in her figure all the ſweets of nature 


'This heart, where all my nope are lock'd 


20 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


This gold to furniſh you; and keep this bracelet. 
Why do you weep now? You a maſculine «vi [ 
Celia. No, I confeſs I am a fool, a woman : 


And ever when 1 part with you—— 


Dem. You ſhall not. 
Theſe tears are like prodigious ſigns, my ſweet one! 


J ſhall come back, loaden with fame, to honour thee. 


Celia. J hope you ſhall. 


metr jus, 


But chen, my dear De- 


When you ſtand conqueror, and at your mercy 


All people bow, and all things wait your ſentence; 
Say then, your eye, ſurveying all your conqueſt, 


Finds out a beauty, even in ſorrow excellent, 


A conſtant face, that in the midſt of ruin, 
With a forc'd ſmile, both ſcorns at fate and fortune : 
Say, you find ſuch a one, ſo nobly fortified, 


Dem. Prithee, no more of this; I cannot find her. 

Celia. That ſhews as far beyond my wither'd beauty, 
And will run mad to love you too- 

Dem. Do you fear me? 


And do you think, beſides this face, this — 


Celia. 1 dare not: 
No, ſure, I think you honeſt; wondrous honeſt. 
Pray, do not frown; Pll ſwear you are. 

Dem. You may chats: 

Celia. But how long will Fw be away ? 

Dem. I know not. 

Celia. I know you are angry now: Pray, look upon me: 
I'll aſk no more ſuch queſtions. 

Dem, The drums beat; 


1 can no longer ſtay. 


man by the high-way is called a call fellow. Lond. 1584. The 
word occurs likewiſe in Shakeſpeare ; who ſeems in more places than 
one to ridicule the frequent uſe of it by bravoes and bullies, i hus he 
makes Piſtol ſay, * Thy ſpirits are moſt ?a//.” And Mercutio reckons 


the phraſe, * a tall man, amongſt the affected fancies of the time. 
Whalley. 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 21 
Celia. They do but“ call yet: 
How fain you would leave my company ! 
Dem. I would not, 
Unleſs a greater pow'r than Love commanded ; 
Commands my life, mine honour. 
Celia. But a little | 
Dem. Prithee, farewell, and be not doubtful of me. 
Celia. 1 would not have you hurt: And you are ſo 
vent'rous 
But, good ſweet prince, preſerve yourſelf fight nobly, 
But do not thruſt this body—(*tis not yours now, | 
Tis mine, tis only mine) do not ſeek wounds, Sir; 


For every drop of blood you bleed 


Dem. I will, Celia, 

I will be careful. 
Celia. My heart, that loves you . 
Dem. Prithee, no more | we mult part: 

Hark, they march now! [Drums beat a march. 
Celia. Pox on theſe bawling drums! I am ſure, you'll 

kiſs me; 

But one kiſs ! What a parting's this? 

Dem. Here, take me, 

And do what thou wilt wah me, ſmother me ; 

But ſtill remember, if your fooling with me 

Make me forget the truſt— 
Celia. J have done: Farewell, Sir! 


Never look back; you ſhall not ſtay, not a minute. 


Dem. I muſt have one farewell more 
Celia. No, the drums beat; | 
I dare not lack your honour ; not a hand more 
Only this look—The gods preſerve, and ſave you! 
k᷑Exeunt ſeverally ©. 


1 They do but call yet.) We have not Tiſturbed the text, but ſuſpe&t 
that but in this hemiſtich ſhould be, according to the true reading, nor. 
| They do not call yet : 

How fain you would leave my company! 


We cannot help taking notice of the beauty and elegance of 


this ſcene ; though it is needleſs to point it out to any reader of the 
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I mean, the place ſhe is lodg'd 3 in. 


: 


ACT U. 


I 


SCENE: I, 


Enter Antigonus, Charinthus, and Timon. 


| Ant. HAT, have you found her out ? 


Char. We have hearken'd after her, 
Ant. What's that to my. deſire ? 


Char. Your grace mult give us 
Time, and a little means. 

Tim. She is, ſure, a ſtranger : 
If ſhe were bred or known here 

Ant. Your gull endeavours 


Enter Menippus. 


Should never be employ'd. Welcome, Menippus | 


Men. I have found her, Sir; 
Her name IS Celia; 
And much ado I had to purchaſe that too. ; 
Ant. Doſt think Demetrius loves her? 
Men. Much I fear it; ; 
But nothing that way yet can win for certain, 


Pl} tell your grace within this hour. 
Ant. A ſtranger? 


Men. Without all doubt. 
Ant. But how ſhould he come to her! ? 


Men. There lies the marrow of the matter hid yet. 
Ant. Hait thou been with thy wite ? 
Men. No, Sir; I'm going to her. 


Ant, Go, and diſpatch, and meet me in the garden, 


And get all out you can. 1 8 [ Exit. 


Men. I'll do my beſt, Sir. [ Exit. 
Tim. Bleſt be thy wife thou wert an arrant aſs elſe ! 


Char. Ay, ſhe's a ſtirring woman indeed : There's 
2 a brain, brother! 


Tim. There s not a handſome wench of any mettle 


Within 


3 


2 
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Within a hundred miles, but her intelligence 
Reaches her, and out- reaches her, and brings her 
As confidently to court, as to a ſanctuary. 

What had his mouldy brains ever arriv'd at, 


5 Nad not ſhe beaten it out o' th' flint to faſten him? 


They ſay ſhe keeps an office of concealments “: 

There is no young wench, let her be a faint, 

(Unleſs ſhe live i th centre) but ſhe finds her, 

And every way prepares addreſſes to her. | 

If my wife would have followed her courſe, Charinthus, 

Her lucky courſe, (I had the day before him) 

Oh, what might I have been by this time, brother ? 

But ſhe, forſooth, when I put thele things to her, 

Theſe things of honeſt thrift, groans, Oh, my con- 
ſcience | ; 


The load upon my conſcience !* when, to make us 


85 cuckolds, 5 
They have no more burden than a brood- gooſe, brother. 
But let's do what we can; tho? this wench fail us, 
Another of a new way '* will be look'd at. 
Come, let's abroad, and beat our brains; time may, 
For all his wiſdom, yet give us a day. | Exeunt. 


14 An office of concealments.] Alluding to the practice in Queen 
Elizabeth's time of begging lands, which had formerly been appro- 
priated to ſuperſtitious uſes. Commiſſions for diſcovery being much 
abuſed, were called in by proclamation in the year 1572, See Strype's 
Annals of Queen Elizabeth, vol. ii, p. 209. There was a ſecond pro- 
clamation to the ſame purpoſe in the year 1579 (ibid, p. 602.) Freſh 
commiſhons were granted for the diſcovery of them in the dioceſe 
of Lincoln, in 1582, with queries from the commiſſioners to the 


clergy and churchwardens. Annals, vol. iii. p. 112, &c. Grey... 


This note by Dr. Grey is upon the following paſſage in Ben Jonſon's 
Every Man in his Humour: Come and cheriſh this lame poetical 
fury in your ſervant ; you'll be begged elſe ſhortly for a conceal- 
ment. Ard Mr. Whalley adds, 1 here is an alluſion to this prac- 
* tice in Fletcher's Humorous Lieutenant; where Timon, deſcribing 
the bawd Leucippe, ſays, * She keeps an office of . 

15 Another of a new way will be lok'd at.] We much ſuſpect 
the poets wrote, of a new day, So, immediately after, 


— Time may, 


Tor all his wiſdom, yet give us a day. 
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s e N 


Drum within, alarm. Enter Demerries and Leontius. 


Dem. I will not ſee em fall thus! Give me Way, Sir! 
I ſhall forget you love me elſe. 

Leon. Will you loſe all? 
For me to be forgotten, to be hated, 
Nay, never to have been a man, is nothing 


So you, and thoſe we have preſery'd trom laughter, 


Come ſafely off, * 
Dem. I have loſt myſelf —— 
Leon. You're cozen'd. 


Dem. And am moſt miſerable !_ 
Leon. There's no man fo, 
But he that makes himſelf 70. 
Dem. I'll go on. 


Leon. You muſt not! I ſhall tell you, then, 


And tell you true, that man's unfit to govern, 


That cannot guide himſelf. You lead an army, 


That have not ſo much manly ſuff*rance left you, 
To bear a loſs ? 


Dem. Charge but once more, Leontius! 


My friends and my companions are engag'd all. 


Link Nay, give em loſt ; I ſaw 'em off their horſes, 
And the enemy maſter of their arms; nor could then 


The policy, nor ſtrength, of man redeem 'em. 


Dem. And ſhall I know this and ſtand fooling ? 
Leon. By my dead father's foul, you ſtir not, Sir! 


Or, if you do, you make your way thro' me firſt, 
Dem. Thou art a coward! 


Leon. To prevent a madman ? 
None but your father's ſon durſt call me ſo! 


*Sdeath, if he did Muſt I be ſcandal'd by you, 
That hedg'd! in all the helps I had to ſave you ? 


That where there was a valiant weapon ſtirring, 


Both ſearch'd it out, and ſingled it, unedg'd it, 
For fear it ſhould bite you ? Am Iacoward? 


Go, get you up, and tell em you're the king's ſon ; 
Hang 
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Hang all your lady's fayours on your creſt, 


. And let them fight their ſhares ; ſpur to deſtruction; 
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You cannot miſs the way ! Be bravely deſperate 
Arid your young friends before you, that loſtthis battle, 
Your honourable friends, that knew no order 
Cry out, Antigonus, the old Antigonus, 
The wiſe and fortunate Antigonus, 
The great, the valiant, and the fear'd Antigonus, 
Has ſent a deſperate ſon, without diſcretion, 
To bury in an hour his age of honour! 

Dem. I am aſham'd, : 1 

Leon. Tis ten to one, I die with you: 
The coward will not long be after you 
J ſcorn to ſay I ſaw you fall, ſigh for you, 
And tell a whining tale, ſome ten years after, 
To boys and girls in an old chimney-coiner, 
Of what a prince we had, how bravely tpirited, 
How young and fair he fell. We'll all go with you; 
And you ſhall fee us all, like ſacrifices, 
In our beſt trim, fill up the mouth of ruin! 
Will this faith ſatisfy your folly ? Can this ſhew you, 
*T'is not to die we fear, but to die poorly, 
To fall forgotten, in a multitude ? 
If you will needs tempt fortune, now ſhe has held you, 
Held you from ſinking up 

Dem. Pray, do not kill me! 
Theſe words pierce deeper than the wounds I ſuffer, 
The ſmarting wounds of loſs ! 8 

Leon. You are too tender: 
Fortune has hours of loſs, and hours of honour, 
And the moſt valiant feel them both. Take comfort ; 
The next is ours; I have a ſoul deſcries it. | 
The angry bull never goes back for breath, 
But when he means to arm his fury double, 
Let this day ſet, but not the memory, 
And we ſhall find a time! How now, Lieutenant ? 


Enter Lieutenant. | 
_ Lieut, J know not; I am maul'd; we are bravely 
beaten, 
All 
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26 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT, 
All our young gallants loſt. 


Leon. Thou'rt hurt. 

Lieut. I'm pepper'd; 
J was i' th' midſt of all, and bang' d of all hands: 
They made an anvil of my head; it rings et 


Never ſo threſh'd. Do you call this fame ? I have 


fam'd it; 
I have got immortal fame, but I'll no more on Xx: 


I'll no ſuch ſcratching faint to ſerve hereafter. 


O' my conſcience, I was kilFd above Twenty times; 
And yet, I know not what a devib's in 65 
Icrawl'd away, and liv*d again ſtill. I am hurt plaguily: 
But now I have nothing near ſo much pain, colonel ; 
They have ſlic'd me for that malady. | 
Tow. All the young men loſt ? 
Lieut. Pm glad you're here; but they are : all th 
pound, Sir; 


They'll never ride o er other mens' corn again, I ke 


it. 
Such friſking, and ſuch flaunting with their feathers, 
And ſuch careering with their miltreſs' favours | 
And here muſt he be pricking '* out for honour, 
And there got he a knock, and down goes Pilgarlick, 
Commends his ſoul to his ſhe- ſaint, and exit. 


Another ſpurs in there, cries, © Make room, villains ! 


* I ama lord ſcarce ſpoken, but, with reverence, 
A raſcal takes him o'er the face, and tells him: 
There lies the lord, the Lord be with him | . 

Leon. Now, Sir, 


Do you find this truth: 


Dem. I would not. 
Lieut. Pox upon it! 
They have ſuch tender bodies too, ſuch culliſſes, 
T 3 one good handſome blow breaks * em in pieces. 


— ILIOEA I EIS" 


16 Pricking « out for honour. ] Pricking, in old Engliſh, Gonifies riding. 


Thus, the firſt line of Spenſer, 
* A gentle knight was priciirg on the plain.“ 
So after, Another ſpurs in there. 


Leon. 


TEES 
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Leon. How ſtands the enemy ? 
| Lieut. Ev'n cool enough too: 
For, to ſay truth, he has been ſhrewdly heated 
F he gentleman, no doubt, will fall to his Juleps. 
Leon. He marches not i' th' tail on's. 


ve Lieut. No; plague take him ! 
He'll kiſs our tails as ſoon. He looks upon us, 
As if he would ſay, if ye will turn again, friends, 
| We will belabour you a little better, 
3 And beat a little more care into your coxcombs. 
| Now ſhall we have damnable ballads out againſt us, 
* Moſt wicked madrigals: And ten to one, colonel, 
15 Sung to ſuch louſy, lamentable tunes- 
Leon. Thou art merry, 
Howce'er the game goes. Good Sir, be not troubled ; 
Iv A better day will draw this back again, 
Pray go, and cheer thoſe left, and Icad *em off; 
ke They : are hot, and weary. 
Dem. I'll do any thing. 
rs, Leon. Lieutenant, ſend one preſently away 


To th' king, and et him know our itate.- And, 
—_—_ hark ye | 
k, Be ſure the meſſenger adviſe his majeſty 
= To comfort up the prince: He's full of ſadneſs. 
s! l.ieut. When ſhallI get a ſurgeon? This hot weather, 
Dnleſs I be well pepper'd, I ſhall ſtink, colonel. 
Leon. Go; I'll prepare thee one. 
Lieut, It you catch me then, 


F ighting again, I'll eat hay with a horſe ! [Exeunt. 


s 8 K NB IL 


. = FLeucippe, reading; and two maids at a table, writing. 
Lieu. Have you written to Merione ? 
„g. 13 Maid. Yes, madam. 
Le. And let her underſtand the hopes ſhe ba 
If lhe come ſpeedily ? 
I Maid. All theſe are ſpecified. 


Leu. 


on. 
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| She is not fifteen, they ſay : For her complexion- 
Cloe, Cloe, Cloe; here I have her Cloe, 


A 


28 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


Leu. And of the chain is ſent her, 
And the 45. __ to make her ſhew more handſome 
ere: 
1 Maid. All this is done, madam. 
Leu. What have you diſpatch'd there ? 
2 Maid. A letter tc the country-maid,an't pleafe you, 
Leu. A pretty girl, but peeviſh, plaguy peeviſh ! 


Have you bought th' embroider'd i and that 
purſe for her, 


And the new curl? 


2 Maid. They are ready pack'd up, madam. 
Leu. Her maidenhead will yield me—let me ſee 
ec 


9818 daughter of a country gentleman ; 
< Her age upon fifteen” Now her complexion 
A lovely brown'—here *tis— eyes black 

The body neatly built ; ſhe ſtrikes a lute well, 


AQ 


Sings molt inticingly' — Theſe helps conſider'd, 


Her maidenhead will amount to ſome three hundred, 


Or three hundred and fifty crowns ; *twill bear it 


handſomely. 


| Her father's poor; ſome little ſhare duties,” 
To buy him a hunting nag ; ay, *twill be pretty. 


Who takes care of the merchant's wife ? 
1 Maid. J have wrought her. 
Leu. You know for whom ſhe is? 
1 Maid. Very well, madam, 


Tho very much ado I had to make her 


Apprehend that happineſs. 
Leu. Theſe kind are ſubtle. 


Did ſhe not cry, and blubber, when you urg'd her ? 


1 Maid. Oh, moſt extremely, and ſwore ſhe would 
rather periſh, 


Leu. Good ſigns, very good ſigns, 1 of wy 


nature! 


Had ſhe the plate? 
1 Maid. She look'd upon't, and left it; F 
An 


d and rolling; 
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1 5 be And turn'd again, and view'd it. 
me PRE Leu. Very well till. 
I Maid. At length ſhe was content to let it lie there, 
ill I call'd for't, or ſo. 
Len. She'll come? 
I Maid, D'ye take me 
For ſuch a fool, I would part without that promiſe? 
Cu. The chamber's next the park. 
2 Maid. The widow, madam, 
Fou bad me look upon FA os 
lu. Hang her, ſhe's muſty: : 
She's no man's meat; beſides, ſhe's poor and ſluttiſn. 
© Where lies old Thiſbe now ?—You are ſo long now 
2 Maid. Thiſbe, Thiſbe, Thiſ—agent Thiſbe!— 
Ch, I have her; 
=X She lies now in Nicopolis. 
XX L_ ez. Diſpatch a packet, | 
Ng; And tell her, her ſuperior here commands her 
The next month not to fail, but ſee deliver'd 
Here to our uſe, ſome twenty young and handſome, 
ed, As alſo able maids, for the court-ſervice, 
As ſhe will anſwer it: We are out of beauty, 
== Utterly out, and rub the time away here 
With ſuch blown ſtuff, I am aſham'd to ſend it. 
2 5 | | [| Knoc k wit hin. 
X72 Who's that? look out! to your buſineſs, maid ! 
here's nothing got by idleneſs.—There is a lady, 
X Which if I can but buckle with Altea 
A, A, A, A, Altea, young and married, 
And a great lover of her huſband'—well— 
Not to be brought to court. Say ye ſo? I'm ſorry; 
XZ The court ſhall be brought to you then. —How now? 
4 Who ist? 
I Maid. An ancient woman, with a maid attending, 
A pretty girl, but out of cloaths; for a little money, 
lt ſeems, ſhe would put her to your bringing: up, madam, 


Enter Woman and Phehe. 


Leu. Let her come in. Would you aught with us, 
good woman? | 
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I pray 


ͤ—— — — — — 


"Tis ſomewhat weak; but nature will grow ſtronger. 


She's but a light toy v; cannot hold out long. 


Go in, and let the other maid inſtruct you, Phebe. 


Let my old velvet ſkirt be made fit for her. 


SpeRator, vol. iv. No. 266. : X. 
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I pray be ſhort ; we are full of buſineſs. 
Mom. I have a tender girl here, an't pleaſe your 
honour- 
Leu. Very well. 
Mom. That hath a great deſire to ſerve your worſhip, 
Leu. It may be ſo; I'm full of maids. 

Wom. She's young, forſooth ; 
And, for her truth, and, as they ſay, her bearing— - 
Leu. You ſay well. Come ye hither, maid, let me 5 
feel your pulſe: 7 


Let me ſee your leg; ſhe treads but low I th? paſterns, 
om. A cork heel, madam 
Leu. We know what will do it, 
Without your aim, good woman. What d'ye pitch 
A 


Nom. Ev'n what you think is meet. 2 
Leu. Give her ten crowns ; we are full of buſineſs. 
She is a poor woman; let her take a cheeſe home. 
Enter the wench i' th? office. Exe. Wom. and i Maid. 
2 Maid. What is your name, ſiſter ? 
Phebe. Phebe, forſooth. 


Leu. A pretty name; 'twill do well. 


[ Exit Phebe. 


PI! put her into action for a waſtcoat ** 
| And, 


17 She's but a ſlight toy, Sc.] This examination, 8 Sir Richard 
Steele, of a young girl for buſineſs, and the crying down her valve 
«© for being a ſlight thing, together with every other circumſtance in _ 
the ſcene, are inimitably excellent, and have the true ſpirit of 
comedy; though it were to be wiſhed the Author had added a 
« circumſtance which ſhould make Leucippe's baſeneſs more odious.“ 


. 13 71] put her into action for a waſtcoat.] The term ewaſicoateer 
frequently occurs in our Authors? works. It ſeems to imply, a meaner 
kind of firumpet : In Wit without Money, Luce lays, _ 


Do you think you're here, Sir, 
Among ft your weſtcoateers, your baſe wenches + 
T, hat e at ſuch w_ ons? 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. gr 
And, when I have rigg her up once, this ſmall pinnace 


[Knock within. 
Shall ſail for gold, and good ſtore too. Who's there? 


Lord, ſhall we neer have any eaſe in this world? 
Still croubled|! | ſtill moleſted ! What would Fo have ? 


Enter Menippus. 


cannot furniſh you faſter than I am able; 


An you were my huſband a thouſand times, 1 cannot 
do it. 


At leaſt a dozen poſts are gone this morning, 


For ſeveral parts o' th” kingdom; I can do no more 
But pay em, and inſtruct em. 
Men. Prithee, good {weet-heart, 


I come not to diſturb thee, nor diſcourage thee; 


I know, thou labour'ſt truly. Hark in 1 thine car. 
Leu. Ha! 
What, do you make ſo dainty on't ? Look there; 
I am an aſs, I can do nothing 1 
Men. Celia = 5 * | [reading. 
Ay, this is ſhe—* a ſtranger born.” 5 
Leu. What would you give for more now? 
Men. Prithee, my beſt Leucippe! there's much 
hangs ont. 
: Lode'd attheend of Mars's Street that's true, too— — 
At the ſack of ſuch a town, by ſuch a ſoldier, 
* Prefery*d a priſoner; and by prince Demetrius 
© Bought from that man again, maintain'd and fa- 
Four d.“ 
How came you by this knowledge? 
Leu. Poor, weak man! 
I have a thouſand eyes (when thou art ſleeping). 
Abroad, and full of buſineſs. 
Men. You neer try'd her? 


Leu. No, ſhe is beyond my level; ſo hedg'd in 


And in the beginning of this play, one of the Gentlemen. Uſhers calls 
Celia a waſtcoatezr, when in a diſpoſition to apply to her the ſevereſt 
term of reproach It is probable, the epithet was derived from ſome 
particular weſt worn by the courtezans. 

By 


By the prince's infinite love and favour to her 


T have a great deſign from the king to you, 


Toys in my time of ſome note: Old as I am, 
J think my brains will work without barm. 
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Men. She is a handſome wench. # 
Leu. A delicate, and knows it of 
And out of that proof-arms herſelf, bu 
Men. Come in then; 


And you muſt work like wax now. 
Leu. On this lady? 
Men. On this, and all your wits call home. | 
Leu. I have done 


Take up the books! peak 
Men. As we 80 in, PII tell you. e [Exeunt.” 


"SCENE Iv, f 

Euter Antigonus, Timon, Lords, and a Soldier. YH 
Ant. No face of ſorrow for this loſs (*twillchoke him) 2 
Nor no man miſs a friend. I know his nature 


80 deep impreſs'd with grief, for what he has ſuffer'd, 


That the leaſt adding to it adds to his ruin. EE 

His loſs is not ſo infinite, I hope, ſoldier ? 4 
Sol. Faith, neither great, nor out of indiſcretion. BY 

The young men, out of heat . 3H 


Enter Demetrius, Leontius, and Baan 


Ant. I gueſs the manner. 
Lord. The prince, an't like your grace. 
Ant. You're welcome home, Sir! 
Come, no more ſorrow ! I have heard your fortune, 
And I myſelf have try'd the like, Clear up, man; 
I will not have you take it thus. If I doubted, 
Your fear had loſt, and that you had turn'd your back 
e 
Baſely beſought their mercies 
Leon. No, no, by this hand, Sir, 
We fought like honeſt and tall men. 
Ant, 1 know't, Leontius. Or if I FRY 
Neglect 
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Neglect of rule, having his counſel with you, 
Or too vain- glor tous appetite of fame, 
Z Your men torgot and ſcatter'd 


Leon. None of theſe, Sir; 


. F He ſhew'd himſelf a noble gentleman, 


8 Theſe being granted, 


1 Why ſhould you think you have done an act 10 heinous, 
5 That nouglic out diſcontent dwelis round about vou! : 
1 have loſt a battle. 


Leon. Ay, and fought it hard too. 
Anat. With as much means as man- 
Leon. Or devil could urge 1t. 
Ant. Twenty to one on our de r now. 
Leon. Turn tables; 

Beaten like dogs again, like owls; you take it 


| To heart for flying but a mile before em 

And, to fay the truth, *twas no flight neither, Sir; 
I was but a walk, a handſome walk. I've tumbled 
With this old body, beaten like a ſtock-fiſh, 
And ſtuck with arrows like an arming quiver, 

*X Blooded and bang'd, almoit a day before? em, 
And glad I have got off then. Here's a mad ſhaver 8 
He fights his ſhare, I'm ſure, whene'er he comes to't; 


Yet I have ſeen him trip it tightly too, 
And cry, The devil take the hindmoſt ever! 
Lieut, I learnt it of my betters. 
Leon. Boudge “ at this? 
Ant. Has Fortune but one face ? 
Lieut. In her beſt vizard, 


Methinks, ſhe looks but louſily. 


Ant. Chance, tho? ſhe faint now, 


9 Boudge.] Perhaps budge, from the French bouger, to 8 or 
move off ihe place. It is now held a low word; though, from the 


manner in which it is uſed by Shakeſpeare in the Tempeſt, it was not 


ſo reputed in his time. Boudee, however, is not uſed in this place 


quite in the literal ſenſe of badge ; but is rather metaphorically ap- 


= plicd to the grief of Demetrius; as we ſtill uſe the modern word 
| moved, to paint the emotions of the mind. | 


Vol. HEL, --- 8 | And 
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Oh, II have loſt— 
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And ſink below our expectations, 

Is there no hope left ſtrong enough to buoy het? 
Dem. *Tis not, this day 1 fled before the enemy, 

And loſt my people, left mine honour murder'd, 


My maiden honour, never to be ranſom'd; 


Which to a noble ſoul is too, too ſenſible, 


Afflicts me with this ſadneſs ; moſt of theſe, 


Time may turn ſtraight again, experience perfect, 
And new {words cut new 1 ways to nobler fortunes. 


Ant. As you are mine, forget * 
T do not think it loſs. 

Dem. Oh, Sir, forgive me 
I have loſt my friends, thoſe worthy ſouls bred with me; 
I have loſt myſelf, they were the pieces of me; 


I have loſt all arts, my ſchools are taken from me, 
Honour and arms, no emulation left me! 

I liv'd to ſee theſe men loſt, look'd upon it; 23 
Theſe men that twin'd their loves to mine, their 


virtues! 


Oh, ſhame of ſhames! I ſaw, and could not ſave 'em Z 


This carries ſulphur in't, this burns, and boils me, 
And, like a fatal tomb, 8 my memory ! 

Ant. This was hard fortune: but if alive, and taken, 
They ſhall be ranſom'd, let it be at millions. 

Dem. They are dead, they are dead ! 

Lieut. When would he weep for me thus ? 


1 may be dead and powder'd. 


Leon. Good prince, grieve not : 
We arc not certain of their deaths : The enemy, 


Though he be hot, and keen, yet holds 2 quarter. EU 


What noiſe] Is this? ? 


Great ſhout within, Rater 9 
Lieut. He does not follow us? 
Give me a ſteeple-top ! 
Leon. They live, they live, Sir! 


Ant. Hold up your manly face. TIP live; they re E 


here, ſon. 


Den. | 2 
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Dem. Theſe are the men! 
1 Gent. They are; and live to honour you. 
Dem, How ſcap'd ye, noble friends: methought, 
I ſaw. ye 
Even! in the jaws of death. 
8 2Gent. Thanks to our folly, 
7 That ſpurr'd us on. We were indeed hedg'd round in't; 


| = And, ev'n beyond the hand of ſuccour beaten, 


5 Y 


ter. 


*re | 1 hy 
7 25 


Jem. 


4 


E: Unhors'd, diſarm'd: And what we look'd for then, Sir, 


7 Let ſuch poor weary ſouls that hear the bell Knoll, 


And ſee the grave a-digging, tell. 
0 1 Dem. For Heav'ns fake, 


8 A 


Diielude mine eyes no longer! How came ye off ? 


* 1 Gent. Againſt all expectation ; the brave Seleucus, 
I think, this day enamour'd on your virtue, 

When taro” the troops he ſaw you ſhoot like lightning, 
And at your manly courage all took fire; 
YN And after that, the miſery we fell to, 
The never- certain fate of war, conſiq ring, 
As we ſtood all before him, fortune”s ruins, 
Nothing but death expecting, a ſhort time _ 
Ile made a ſtand upon our youths and fortunes. 
Then with an eye of mercy inform'd his judgment, 


3 


Ho yer unripe we were, unblown, unharden'd, 
Unfitted for ſuch fatal ends; he cry'd out to us, 


60, gentlemen, commend me to your maſter, 
„To the moſt high and hopeful prince Demetrius; 5 


HORSE OE roy OT ON SD Ws 
8 3 9 2 he — 0. F 8 : 


I 3 Tell him, the valour that he ſhew'd againſt me 


Y „This day, the virgin valour, and true fire, 
. U | Deſerves ev'n from an enemy this courteſy, 


* Your lives, and arms; freely I'll give *em : Thank 
9 him.” 


- And thus we are return'd, Sir. 


Leon: Faith, twas ol done; 


7 T was bravely done. Was't not a noble part, Sir? 


Lieut. Had 1 been there, up had I gone, I am 
ſure on't. 

bk I Theſe noble tricks, I never durſt truſt 'em yet. 

Leon. Let me not live, an *twere not a fam'd CN 
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Better I had loſt em all, myſelf had periſt', 


What ail you, Sir? Death, do not make fools on? 81 


That ſtroke, Leontius, that ftroke ! doſt thou not nn 
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It takes me ſuch a tickling way! Now would I wiſh, # 
Heaven, A 
But ev'n the happineſs, ev'n that poor bleſſing, 7 
For all the ſharp afflictions thou halt ſent me, 
But ev'n i' th' head o' th' field to take Seleucus: 
I ſhould do ſomething memorable. Fy ! ſad ſtill? 
1 Gent. Do you grieve we are come off? 
Dem. Unranſom'd, was it ? 
2 Gent. It was, Sir. 
Dem. And with ſuch a fame to me: J 
Said you not ſo ? 
Leon. You have heard it. 
Dem. Oh, Leontius ! 


ROT, 32 
i * 


And all my father's hopes! 
Leon. Mercy N vou! 


Neither go to church, nor tarry at home wy 
That's a fine hornpipe. 


Ant. What's now your grief, Demetrius? 
Dem. Did he not beat us twice? 
Leon. He beat a pudding! beat us but once. 


Dem. H' has beat me twice, and beat me to a cowara; 
Beat me to nothing | 


Lieut. Is not the devil in him? 

Leon. I pray it be no worſe. 

Dem. Twice conquer'd me! 

Leon. Bear witnels, all the world, I am a duncs here, 

Dem. With valour firſt he ſtruck me, then with 
honour, 7. 


feel it ? EE 

Leon. Whereabouts was it? for | remember no- 
| thin 8 yet. = 1 
Dem. All theſe gentlemen that were his priſoners— L 


22 Neiutoer 20 to church, nor tar: y at ome. We fappole this to = 
have been 2 familiar old ſaying, and to be applied by Leontius ivd ũ 
Jemetrius's being pleated neither way; being Gilreſſee at their lois, 
ard gric ved-at their recovery, | - 
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, q Leon. Ves; he ſet*em free, Sir, with arms and honour. 
Dem. There, there; now thou haſt it 
"© TV mine own weapon, courteſy, h' has beaten me. 
At that I was held a maſter in, he has cow'd me; 
Hotter than all the dint o' th fight he has charg'd me! 
am I not now a wretched fellow? Think on't; 
And when thou haſt examin'd all ways honourable, 
3 And find'ſt no door left open to requite this, 
of Conclude Jam a wretch, and was twice besten! 
Ant. I have obſerv'd your way, and underſtand it, 
And equal love it as Demetrius. 
My noble child, thou ſhalt not fall in virtue; 
and my pow'r will ſink firſt! You, Leontius, 
Wait for a new commiſſion. You ſhall out again, 
And inſtantly ; you ſhall not lodge this night here; 5 
Y Not ſee a friend, nor take a bleſſing with you, 
= Before you be i th field. The enemy is up ſtill, 
I And ſtill in full deſign: Charge him again, ſon, 
And either bring home that again thou halt loſt there, 
Or leave thy body by him. 
Dem. You raiſe me! 
And now I dare look up again, Leontius. 
d; , Leon. Ay, ay, Sir; I am thinking, who we ſhall 
_ take of *em, SE, 
Io make all ſtraight; and who we ſhall FE to the 
; devil. . 
What ſay'ſt thou now, Lieutenant ? ? 
re. 8 Liew. I ſay nothing, 


th Lord, what ail I, that I have no mind to fight now ? 


1 find my conſtitution mightily alter'd, 
ot since I came home: I hate all noiſes too, 
XX Eipecially the noiſe of drums. I am now as well 
As any living man; why not as valiant ? 
7 Lo fight now, is a kind of vomit to me; 
lt goes againſt my ſtomach. 
Diem. Good Sir, preſently ; 
„% Lou cannot do your ſon fo fair a favour. 
of, Ant. Tis my intent: P11 ſee you march away too. 
1 Come, get your men 1 together preſently, Leontius, 
EK | Ca: And 


I have a fooliſh buſineſs, they call marriage 
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And preſs where pleaſe you, as you march. 
Leon. We go, Sir. 


Ant. Wait you on me: PI bring you to your 
command, 


And then to fortune give you up. 


Dem You love me! 1 [ Exeunt Ant. and Dem. 
Leon. Go, get the drums; beat round, Lieutenant! 
Lieut. Hark you, Sir; 


Leon. After the wars are done. 
Lieut. The party ſtays, Sir; 
I have giv'n the prieſt his money too: All my friends, 
Sir, 
My father, and my mother—— 
Leon. Will you go forward? 
Lieut. She brings a pretty matter with her. 
Leon. Half a dozen baitards | ? 
| Lieut. Some forty, Sir— 
Leon. A goodly competency | 
Lieut, I mean, Sir, pounds a-year. JI diſparch | 
the matter; 
Tis but a night or two ; PII overtake you, Sir. 
Leon, The two old legions ? yes, Where hes the 
horſe- quarter? 
| Lieut. And if it be a boy, III ev'n make bold, 
SI—— _ 
Leon. Away wi your whore a plagueo your whore! | 
you damn'd rogue, 
Now you are cur'd and well, muſt you be clicketing i ? 


Lieut. J have broke my mind to my ancient; in my 
abſence 


He's a ſufficient gentleman. 


Leon. Get forward! 


Lieut. Only receive her portion! Y 
Leon. Get you forward; 


Ele I'll bang you forward. 


T ient. Strange, Sir, a gentleman, 
And an officer, cannot have the liberty 
To do the office of a man, | 


Leon. 
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Leon. Shame light on thee ! 
> How came this whore into thy head! 0 
Lieut. This whore, Sir? 
'Tis ſtrange, a poor whore 
Leon. Do not anſwer me ! | 
Troop, troop away | Do not name this whore again, 
Or think there 1s a whore 
Lieut. That's very hard, Sir, 
Leon. For, if thou doſt, look to't; PI have thee 
gelded | 9 5 
I'll walk you out before me! Not a word more 
LExeunt. 
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8 E NE v. 


Euter Leucippe and Governeſs. 


Leu. You are the miſtreſs of the houſe, en ſay, 
Where this young lady lies? 
Gov. For want of a better. 
Leu. You may be good enough for ſach a 1 
ch When was the prince with her? Anſwer me directly. 
© C@Gov. Not ſince he went a-warring. 
Leu. Very well then. 
he What carnal copulation are you privy to 
 *X Between theſe two ?—Be not afraid; we are women, 
d, And may talk thus amongſt ourſelves; no harm in «7 
7 Cov. No, ſure, there's no harm in't, I conceive that; 
Li But truly, that I ever knew the gentlewoman 
= Otherwiſe given, than a hopeful gentlewoman- 
Leu. You'll grant me, the prince loves her? 
Gov. There Fun with you 
"4 And, the gods bleſs her, promiſes her mightily. 
Pp Tow, 85 there a while. And gives her e 
= Gov. Extremely; 
1 you truly makes a very faint of hw: 
= Lea, I ſhould think now, 
(Good woman, let me have your judgment with me; 
I {ce*tis none o' th? worſt Come, fit down by me) 
Tlhat theſe two cannot love ſo tenderly- 
CHCov. Being fo young as they are — 
n. . C 4 > 
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Leu. You ſay well! 

But that, 3 ſome further promiles 
Gov. Yes, 

I have heard the prince ſwear he would marry her. 
Leu. Very well ſtill. They do not uſe to fall out? 
Gov. The tendereſt chickens to one another! i 

1 cannot live an hour aſunder. 1 
Leu. I have done then; 1 

And be you gone. You know your charge, and do it. 

You know whole will it is: If you tranſgreſs it, 

That is, if any have acceſs, or ſee her, 


Gov, Not the prince, madam ? 

Leu. Vou'll behang'd if youdo it, that T1] aſſure you. 
Gov. But, neertheleſs, P11 make bold to obey you. - 
Leu. Away, and to your buſineſs then! —— 
Gov. *Tis done, madam. n [ Exeunt. 


ACT WM. SCENE 1 


Enter dnigons * M Jenippus. 


Ant. HOU haſt taken wond'rous pains but 
yet, Menippus, 7 
You underſtand not of what blood and country ? A 
Men. I labour'd that, but cannot come to know it, 
A Greek, I am ſure, ſhe i is; ſhe ſpeaks this language. 1 
Aut. Is ſhe ſo excellent handſome ? = * 
Men. Moſt enticing. \ 
Ant. Sold for a priſoner ? 5 —_ 
Men. Yes, Sir; ſome poor creature. —_ 
Aut. And he loves tenderly ? | Y 
Men. They ſay, extremely. g 1 
Aut. Tis well prevented then. Yes, I perceiv'd it: = 
When he took leave now, he made a hundred ſtops, 
Deſir d an hour, but half an hour, a minute; 


Which 
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Which I with anger croſs'd. I knew his buſineſs ; 
1 knew *twas ſhe he hunted on. This journey, man, 
I beat out ſuddenly, for her cauſe intended, | 
And would not give him time to breathe, When 
comes ſhe ? 
Men. This morning, Sir. 
Ant. Lodge | her to all delight then; 
For I would have her try'd to th' teſt: I know, 
She muſt be ſome crack'd coin, not fit his traffick wy 
Which, when we have found, the ſhame will make 
him leave her; 


Or we ſhall work a nearer way: I'll bury him, 


And with him all the hopes I have caſt upon him, 
Ere he ſhall dig his own grave in that woman. 
You know which way to bring her: I'II tand cloſe there, 


To view her as ſhe paſſes. And, do you hear, Menippus, 


Obſerve her with all ſweetneſs; humour ber; 
*Twill make her lie more ee to our pur poſes, 
Away, and take what helps you pleaſe, 

Men. I'm gone, Sir. Exeunt. 


6 B N n II. 
Euter Celia and Governeſs. 


Celia. Governeſs, from whom was this gown. ſent me? 
Prithee, be ſerious, true: I will not wear it elle. 


It is a handſome one. 


Gov. As tho' you know not? 


Celia. No, faith: 
2 Not fit his traffick.] T he ſenſe intended is plain enough ; yet there 


appe us to be a ſlignt corruption in the paſſage. To reconcile it to the 


roſt of the context, we mig\i.t, if the preſent words remain unchunged, 


inſert for, and read, not fit FOR his trafjick;' or elſe, with no great 


violence to the text, as it now ſtands, read, Nor fit his traffick :? 
Both which readings, as well as the preſent, impl. that ſhe is too baſe 


and low to have any commerce with Demetrius. 


* Celia. Gowerneſs, from whom was this gown ſent me, c. ] Tle 
honeſty of Celia's conduct, her inviolable affection to the prince, her 
jealouſy of being decoy'd by the baſe court · agents, and her abſolute 
defiance to all addreſſes whatever, are  Aomirably drawn throughout 
her whole character. | Theobald. 


But 
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But I believe for certain too—yet I wonder, 
Becauſe it was his caution, this poor way, 
Still to preſerve me from the curious ſearchings 
Of greedy eyes. 
Gov. You have it: Does it pleaſe you? 
Celia. Tis very rich, methinks, too. Prithee, tell me? 
Gov. From one that likes you well. Never look 
coy, lady; 


Theſe are no gifts to be put off with poutings. 


Celia. Poutings, and gifts? Is it from any ſtranger ? 

Gov. You are fo curious, that there! 1s no talk to you, 
What if it be, I pray you! 

Celia. Unpin, good governeſs ; 


Quick, quick 


Gov, Why, what's the matter? 

Celia. Quick, good governeſs! Of 
Fy on't, how beaſtly it becomes me! poorly | 
A trick put in upon me? Well ſaid, governeſs! 
I vow, I would not wear it—Out | it ſmells muſty. 
Are theſe your tricks? now I begin to ſmell it; 
Abominable muſty ! Will you help me? 


The prince will come again 


Gov. You are not mad, ſure? 
Celia. As I live, I'll cut it off! A pox upon it! 
For, ſure, it was made for that uſe. Do you bring me 
liveries? 
Stales to catch kites ? Doſt thou laugh too, thou bale 
woman? | 
Gov. I cannot chuſe, if 1 mould be hang'd. 
Celia. Abuſe me, 
And then laugh at me too? 
Gov. I do not abule you: 


Is it abuſe, to give him drink that's thirſty ? 


You want cloaths; is it ſuch a heinous fin, ] belieck ye, 
To ſee you ſtor'd : ? 
Celia. There is no greater wickedneſs than this way. 
Gov, What way? 5 


63ꝙ—8 — 
Stales.] Something exhibited or offered as an allurement to draw 
others to any place or purpoſe, ” John ſon. 


C elta, 


3 
«Lt 4 
* 

* * 4 
NS 
| Ee 

F bi 


MS 


| 6 


THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 43 
Celia. I ſhall curſe thee fearfully, 


If thou provok'ſt me further: And take heed, woman; 
My curſes never miſs, 


Gov. Curſe him that ſent it. 
Celia. Tell but his name 
Gov. You dare not curſe TY 


Celia. Dare not? By this fair light 


Gov. You are ſo full of paſſion 


Celia. Dare not be good? be honelt ? dare not curſe 


him ? 
Gov. I think you dare not; I believe ſo. 


Celia. Speak him! 


Gov. Up with your valour then, up with 3 it bravely, 


And take your full charge. 


Celia. If I do not, hang me ! 


Tell but his name. 


Gov. *T was prince Demetrius ſent it : 


Now, now, give fire, kill him i' th' eye“ now, lady. 


Celia. Is he come home ? 
Gov. It ſeems ſo. But, your curſe now! 
Celia. You do not lie, I hope. 


| Gov. You dare not curſe him. 
Celia. Prithee, do not abuſe me! Is he come home, 


indeed | ? 


For I would now with all my heart believe thee. 


Gov. Nay, you may chuſe. Alas, I deal for ſtrangers, 


That ſend you eat muſty g gowns; ſtale liveries ! 


I have my tricks! 


Celia. Tis a good gown; a handſome one; 


1 did but jeſt. Where is he? 


Gov. He that ſent it- 
Celia. How? he that ſent it? Is't come to that again! 2 


Thou can'ſt not be ſo fooliſn. Prithee, ſpeak out ; 
I may miſtake thee. 


Gov. I ſaid, he that | ſent it 


TW ORLSF 


"4 Kill him #16) He.] It has been remarked in the notes on 


Philaſter, that, as all good ſhooters aim at the heart, it is a term of 
reproach to ſay, he kills in the eye. So here, the Governeſs means, 
If you ſhoot at Demetrius, you will take ſo bad aim as to hit him 
in the eye, Inſtead of the part you ſhould aim at.“ 


Celia. 
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Celia. Curſe of my life! why doſt thou vex me thus? 

I know thou mean'ſt Demetrius; doſt thou not? 

I charge thee ſpeak truth! If it be any other —— 


Thou know'lt the charge he gave thee, and the juſtice 


His anger will inflict, if e' er he Know this; 

As know he ſhall, he Hall, thou ſpiteful woman, 
Thou beaſtly woman! and thou {halt know too late too, 
And feel too ſenſible, Jam no ward, 

No ſale-ſtuff for your money- .mexchants that ſent | it 1 


Who dare ſend me, or how durſt thou, thou- 


Gov. What you pleaſe ; 


For this is ever the reward of ſervice. 


The prince ſhall bring the next himſelf, 


Celia. Tis ſtrange, 


That you ſhould deal ſo peeviſhly Befbrewe: you, 


You have put me in a 


heat. 


Gov. I am ſure you have kilPd me; 


you, 


Inter receiv'd ſuch ae ] can Hut wait upon 


And be your drudge; keep a poor! life to ſerve you. 
Celia. You know my nature is too eaſy, governeſs; 


Gov. Oh, God, my head! 
Celia, Prithee, 'be well, and tell me, 


And you know now, I am ſorry too. How does he? 


Did he [prac of me ſince he came ? Nay, ſce now 


If thou wilt leave this tyranny—Good, ſweet governeſs, 
Did he but name his Celia? Look upon me ! 
Upon my faith, I meant no harm ! Here, take this, 


Gov 


And buy thy {ome trifles. 


D1d he, good wench * 
oves you but too 8 0 


Celia. That's my good governeſs ! 
Gov, There's more cloaths making for you. 


Celia. More cloaths? 
Gov. More; 


Richer and braver; I can tell you that news; 


And twenty glorious thi 


Celia. To what uſe, 


ings. 
Arran 9 


Gov. You are too good for our houſe r now : We, 


poor wretches, 


Shall 
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Shall loſe the comfort of you, 

Celia. No, I hope not. 

Gov. For ever loſe you, lady. 

Celia. Loſe me ? wheretore ? 
] hear of no ſuch thing. 

Gov. *Tis ſure, it mult be ſo: 
You-mult ſhine now at court! Such preparation, 
Such hurry, and ſuch hanging rooms—— 

Celia. To th' court, wench ? 


Was it to th' court, thou ſaidſt? 


Gov. Yowll find it fo. 

Celia. Stay, ſtay ; „this cannot be. 

Gov. I fay, it muſt be. 

I hope to find you ſtill the ſame good lady. 
Celia. To th court? This ſtumbles me. Art ſure, 
for me, wench, 
This preparation 1s ? 

Gov. She is perilous crafty ; e 
I fear, too honeſt for us all too. Am] ſure I live? 

Celia. To th? court? this cannot down: What ſhould 
4 I do there ? 

Why ſhould he on a ſudden change his mind thus, 
And not make me acquainted ? (Sure, he loves me |!) 
His vow was made againſt it, and mine with him; 

At leaſt, while this king liv'd. He will come hither, 
And foe me, ere I go? 

Gov. Would ſome wiſe woman [46 de. 
Had her in working !—That I think he will not, 
Becauſe he means with all joy there to meet you. 
You ſhall hear more within this hour, 

Celia. A courtier? 

What may that meaning be? Sure, he wil ſee me 
If he be come; he muit. Hark you, good governeſs; 
What age is the king of ? 

Gov. He's an old man, and full of buſineſs. 

Celia. fear too full, indeed. What ladies are therc ? 
I would be loth to want good company. 

Gov, Delicate young ladies, as you would defire ; 
And, wen you are acquainted, the beſt * 

Celia. 


LM 
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Celia. Tis very well. Prithee, go in; let's talk more, 
For, tho? I fear a trick, Pll bravely try it. 

Gov, I fee he muſt be cunning, knocks this doe 

down. = F//77 

[ Exeunt, 


SCENE UL 


Enter Lieutenant and Leontius. Drums within. 


Leon. You ſhall not have your will, firrah ! Are you 
running? 


Have you gotten a toy in your heels? Is this a ſeaſon, 


When honour pricks you on, to prick your ears up 
After your whore, your hobby-horſe! * 
Lieut. Why, look ye now! 
What a ſtrange man are you ? Would you have a man 
: fight 
At all hours all alike 5? 
Leon. Do but fight ſomething, 


But half a blow, and put thy ſtomach to't: 
Turn but thy face, and do but make mouths at *em. 


| Lieut. And have my teeth knock'd out ; I thank 
you heartily ! 


You are my dear friend! 


Leon. What a devil ails thee ? 


25 


Would you have a man fight 

At all 3 all alile?] The character of the Lieutenant refuſing 
to fight after he was cured of his bodily malady, (as Mr. Langbaine 
tells us in his account of the Engliſh Dramatic Poets) reſembles the 


| ſtory of the ſoldier belonging to Lucullus, deſcribed in the Epiſtles of 


Horace, lib. 2. ep. 2. But the very ſtory i is related in A Theatre of 
Wits Ancient and Modern, repreſented in a Collection of Apothegmes 
Pleaſant and Profitable, by Thomas Forde, 8vo. 1660, p. 30, in 


theſe words: * Antigonus obſerving a ſickly ſouldier to be very 


valiant, procured his phyſician to heal him; who afterwards began 
to keep himſelf out of danger, not venturing as formerly; which 
Antigonus noting, demanded the reaſon : Ihe ſouldier anſwered, 
O Antigonus, thou art the reaſon ; before I ventured nothing bat 
a diſeaſed corpſe, and then I choſe rather to die quickly, than to 
live ſickly: I invited Death to do me a courteſie; now it is other- 
wiſe with me, for now I have ſomewhat to loſe,” R. 


Ko 


. 


2 


Doſt 
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= Poſt long to be hang'd? 
” Lieut. Faith, Sir, I make no ſuit for't: 
But rather tian 1 would live thus out of charity, 
Continually in brawling 
Leon. Art thou not he 
(I may be cozen'd) 
Lieut, I ſhall be diſcover'd. 
Leon. That, in the midſt of thy moſt belliſn pains, 
When thou wert crawling-ſick, didſt aim at wonders * 2 
When thou wert mad with pain ? 
Lieut, You have found the caule out; 
I had ne'er been mad to fight elſe, I confeſs, Sir, 
The daily torture of my fide, that vex'd me, 
> Made me as daily careleſs what became of me, 
Till a kind ſword there wounded me, and eas'd me 
I was nothing in my valour fought. I am well now, 
And take ſome pleaſure in my life: Methinks, now, | 
It ſhews as mad a thing to me to ſee you ſcuffle, 
And kill one another fooliſhly for honour, 
Ass 'twas to you to ſee me play the coxcomb. 
Leon. And wilt thou ne'er fight more? 
Lieut. I' th' mind J am in. 
Leon. Nor ne'er be ſick again? 
1 Lieut. IJ hope I ſhall not. 
Leon. Prithee be ſick again; prithee, [ beſcech thee, 
Be juſt ſo ſick again. 
1 Lais I'll juſt be hang'd firſt. 
ng Ton. If all the arts that are can make a cholick, 
e (Therefore look to't!) or if impoſthumes (mark me!) 
of 3 As big as footballs—— 7 
of = Lieut. Deliver mel! | 
des, Leon. Or ſtones of ten pound weight i th' kidnics, 
= Thro' eaſe and ugly diets, may be gather'd, 
an l'll feed you up myſelf, Sir ; I'll prepare you! 
ich Tou cannot figlit, unleſs the devil tear you? 
ou ſhall not want provocations ; I'll ſcratch you; 
o l' have thee have the tooth-ach, and the head-ach— 
er. Lieut. Good colonel, I'll do any thing! 
: b | Leon, No, no, nothing! * | 
oft = Then 
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Then will I have thee blown with a pair of ſmiths' 
bellows, 


(Becauſe you ſhall be ſure to have a round gale with you) 
FilPd full of oil of devil, and aqua-fortis; 


And let theſe work; theſe may provoke. 


Lieut. Good colonel | 55 
Leon. A coward in full blood? Prithee, be plain 
with me 


Will roaſting do thee any good! ? 


Lieut. Nor baſting neither, Sir. 
Leon. Marry, that goes hard. 


Enter Firſ Gentleman. 


1 Gent. Where are you, colonel ? 
The prince expects you, Sir: h' has hedg'd the enemy 


Within a ſtraight, where all the hopes and valours 
Of all men living cannot force a paſlage : 
He has *em now. 


Leon. I knew all this baſking, Sir; 1 

I chalk'd him out his way. But, do you ſee that 
thing there ? 

Lieut. Nay, good {weet colonel] PI fight a little. 

Leon. That thing 

1 Gent. What thing ? J ſee the brave "POINT OL x 

Leon. Rogue, what a name haſt thou loſt ? 2 

| Lieut, You may help it; M 


Yet you may help't: III FR you any courteſy! 5 
. KNOW you love a wench well. 1 


＋ 


Enter Second Gentleman. = 

Leon. Look upon him. . = 

Do you look too. | * 

2 Gent. What ſhould I kak on ? 1 

I come to tell you, the prince ſtays your direction = 

We have 'em now r th' coop, Sir. 3 
Leon. Let em reſt there, 3 

And chew upon their miſeries. But, look firſt—— 

_ Lieut. J cannot fight, for all this. 2} 

Leon, Look on this fellow! | "2 

2 Gent. 
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2 Gent. I know him; *tis the valiant, brave Lieu- 
tenant. 
Leon. Canſt thou hear this, and play the rogue ? | 
Steal off! 
Quickly, behind me quickly, neatly do it! 
And ruſh into the thickeſt of the enemy, 


; And if thou kill'ſt but two—— 


Lieut. You may excuſe me; 
'Tis not my fault: I dare not fight. 
Leon. Be rul'd yet; 


> Pll beat thee on; go, wink and fight! A Plague upon 


your ſheep? s heart! 
2 Gent. What's all this matter? 
1 Gent. Nay, I cannot ſhew you. 


Lieut. Alas, Sir, 


7 
A 
3 

Leon. Here's twenty Pane, go but ſmell to? em, 
. 


Z I have taken fach a cold, I can ſmell 3 


Leon. I can ſmell a raſcal, a rank raſcal ! 


2 Gent. What, Sir? 

Leon. Why, that Sir; do not _ ſmell him! ? 
2 Gent. Smell him ? 

Lieut. 1 muſt endure. 


= By, how he ſtinks, ſtinks like a tired jade! 


A J Leon. Stinks like a dead dog, carrion! 


There s no ſuch damnabie ſinell under Heav'n, 


23 As the faint ſweat of a coward. Will you light yet ? 


Lieut. Nay, now I ny you; you have ſpokc tte 
worſt 
| You can of me; and if every man ſhould take 
What you ſay to the heart, God ha- mercy* ! 
Leon. God ha mercy, with all my heart! here I for- 
give thee, 


| And, fight, or fight not, do but go along with us, 
And keep my dog. 


26 — 70 the heart 


Leon, God ha' mercy, 
God ha mercy, &c.] As theſe words are here repeated twice, 


3 | we have no doubt but hey! ſhould, the firſt time, be aſſigned to the 


Lieutenant. 


Vor. III. D Lieut, 


i! 
ary 


— — — — — — 
yy — — = 


——— — 


e 


Po 


— 
— 
— 
— . —— — 3 3 


50 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. I love a good dog naturally. 
1 Gent, What's all this ſtir, Lieutenant! ? 
Lieut. Nothing, Sir, 


But a ſlight matter of argument. 


Leon. Pox take thee | 
Sure, I ſhall love this rogue, he's ſo pretty a coward, 
Come, gentlemen, let's up now, and if Fortune 


Dare play the ſlut again, PII never more ſaint her. 
Come, play-fellow, come! prithee, come up! come, 


chicken f 


I have a way ſhall fit yet. A tame knavel 
Come, look upon us. 


Liet, III tell you who does belt, boys. [Exeun, 


8 e R N R IV. 


Enter Antigonus and Menippus, above. 


Men. I ſaw her coming out. 
Ant. Who waits upon her ? 
Men. Timon, Charinthus, and ſome other gentlemen, 


By me appointed 25 


Ant. Where's your wife? 
Men. She's ready 
To entertain her here, Sirz and ſome ladies 
Fit for her lodgings. 
Ant. How ſhews ſhe in her trim now? 
Men. Oh, moſt divinely ſweet. 
Ant, Prithee, ſpeak ſoftly. 
How does ſhe take her coming ? 
Men. She bears it bravely ; 
But what ſhethinks—For Heav'n ſake Sir, preſerve me 


If the prince chance to find this 


Ant. Peace, you old fool; 


She thinks to meet him 3 


27 Timon, e and ſome other gentlemen. I Bow the charac- 
ters of courtiers being made male-bawds, (ſo frequently introduced in 
the plays-of our Avthors) might go down with the audiences of thoſe 
times, I cannot anſwer : But, I am ſure, they would be exploded by 
that nicety of taſte to which we are now arrived. Theobald. 
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Men. That's all the project. 

Ant. Was the hard to bring ? 

Men. No, ſhe believ'd it quickly, 
And quickly made herſelf fit. The gown a little, 
And thoſe new things ſhe has not been acquainted with, 


At leaſt in this place, where ſhe liv'd a priſoner, 


Troubled and ſtirr'd her mind. But, believe me, LY 
She has worn as good, they ſit ſo apted to her ** 

And ſhe is ſo great a miſtreſs of diſpoſure. 

Here they come now : : But take a Pl view of her. 


Enter Celia, Timon, Fan and Gentlemen. 


Ant, How cheerfully ſhe looks? How ſhe ſalutes all? 


And how ſhe views the place? She is very young, ſure. 
That was an admirable ſmile, a catching one; 
The very twang of- Cupid's bow ſung to It 9] 


She has two-edg'd eyes; they kill o' both ſides. 


Men. She makes a ſtand, as though ſhe would ſpeak. 

Ant. Be ſtill then, 

Celia. Good gentlemen, trouble yourſelves no 
further; 


] had thought, ſure, to have met a noble friend here. 


Tim. You may meet many, lady. 
Celia. Such as you are, 


T covet few, or none, Gis' 


Char. Will you walk this way, 


And take z the {ſweets 00 th' garden? cool and cloſe, 
lady. 


Celia. Methinks, this open air's far better. Tend 
ye that way ? 


1 7 Hey f t ſo apted to ber. ] We do not amber - % have ever 
met with this participle, or the vx RB apt, in any other place. The 
Authors might perhaps have written aptly. The preſent text, how- 


ever, is not inelegant. 


*9 The very twang of Cupid's bow ſurg to it.] There is ſomething 


ſo uncommon, as well as poetical, in the turn of this line, we could 
not paſs over the ſpeech without remarking the beauty of it. Some 
editions (among which number is that of 1750), contrary to che au- 


thority of the old folio, read, fung In it. 


30 And take the Fweets o th' garden. ] We have not diſturbed the 
text, but ſuſpe& the right reading to be, And TASTE the ſeucets o "th! 


Sarde. 
D 2 Pray, 
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Pray, where's the woman came along ? 
Char. What woman? 
Celia. The woman of the houſe 1 lay at. 
Tim, Woman ? 

Here was none came along, ſure. 

Celia. Sure, I am catch'd then. 

Pray, where's the prince ? 
Char. He will not be long from you. 


We are his humble ſervants. 


Celia. J could laugh now, 
To ſee how finely I am cozen'd : Yet I four not ; 
For, ſure, I know a way to ſcape all dangers, 
Tim. Madam, your lodgings lie this way. 
Celia, My lodgings | * 
For Heav'n ſake, Sir, what office do I bear here! 15 
Tim. The great commander of all hearts. 


Enter Lencippe and Ladies: 
Celia. You have hit it : 


8 I thank your ſweet heart for it! Who are theſe r now ? 


Char. Ladies, that come to ſerve you. 
Celia. Well conſider'd. 


Are you my ſervants ? 


Lady. Servants to your pleaſures. 
Celia I dare believe ye, but I dare not truſt oy 


Catch'd with a trick? well, I muſt bear it patiently, 


Methinks, this court's a neat place; all the people 


Tim. This is no poor rogue. 
Leu. Were it a paradiſe, to pleaſe your fancy, 
And entertain the ſweetneſs you bring with you 


Celia. Take breath; you 're fat, and many words ; 


may melt you. 


This is three bawds beaten into one. Bleſs me, Heav'n, 


What ſhall become of me? I am i' th pitfall. 


On my conſcience, this is the old viper, 
And all theſe little ones creep every night 


Into her belly. Do you hear, plump ſervant, 
And you, my little ſucking ladies ? you 
Mult teach me (for I know you're excellent at carriage) 


How | 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTE NANT. 53 
How to behave myſelf; for I am rude yet. 


But, you ſay, the prince will come? 


Lady. Will fly to ſee you. 9 153 
Celia For, look you, if a great man, tay. the king 
now, 
Should come and viſit me—— 
Men. She names you. 
Ant. Peace, fool! 
Celia. And offer me a A ſuch a kindneſs— 
Leu. Ay, ſuch a kindnels ! 
Celia. True, lady, ſuch a kindneſs: 


What ſhall that kindneſs be now? 


Leu. A witty lady ! 


Learn, little ones, learn. 


Celia. Say it be all his favour — 
Leu. And a ſweet ſaying *tis. 
Celia. And I grow peeviſh ? 
Leu. You muſt not be negle&ful. 
Celia. There's the matter, 
There's the main doctrine now, and Lt may muils it. 
Or a kind handſome gentleman ? 
Leu. You ſay well. 
Celia. They'll count us baſely bred. 
Leu. Not freely nurtur'd. 
Celia. I'll take thy counſel. 
Leu. Tis an excellent woman! 
Celia. I find a notable volume here, a learn'd one. 
Which way ? For I would fain be in my 3 ; 
In truth, ſweet ladies, I grow weary. Fy! 


How hot the air 5 on "me i ? 


Lady. This way, madam. 

Celia. Now, by mine honour, I grow wondrous 
faint too. 

Leu. Your fans, ſweet gentlewomen, your fans! 

Celia. Since I am fool d, 


PI make myſelf ſome ſport, tho' I pay dear for't. [ Ex. 


Men. You ſee now what a manner of woman ſhe is, 
Sir. 
Ant. Thou art an aſs! 
Men. Is this a fit love for the prince? * 0 
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Ant. A coxcomb ! 
Now, by my crown“, a dainty wench, a ſharp wench, 
Anda matchleſs ſpirit How ſhe jeer'd * em ? 
How careleſly ſhe ſcoff*d *em ? Uſe her nobly. 
I would I had not ſeen her! Wait anon, 
And then you ſhall have more to trade upon. [ Exeunt. 


S.-C. Ek N E V. 


Enter Leontius, and the two Gentlemen, 
| Leon, We muſt keep a round, and a ſtrong watch 
to- night; 
The prince will not charge the enemy till the morning: 
But for the trick J told you for this raſcal, 


This rogue, that health and ſtrong heart makes a 
coward- 


1 Gent. Ay, if it take. 

Leon. Neer fear it; the prince has it, 
And if he let it fall, I muſt not know it; 
He will ſuſpect me preſently : But you two 
May nelp the plough. 

2 Gent. That he is ſick in 1 


Leon. 


15 New. by my crown, a dainty wench, ] The TP is deſcribed, in 
the dramatis per/onz, an old man with young deſire: : And fo, indeed, 
he appears to be, as our poets have thought fit to repreſent him. But 
it is greatly derogatory to the gravity, wiſdom, and illuſtrious character 

of that prince to make him lewdly hunting after a young girl, at a 
time when he was engaged in war againſt three kings, and his ſon and 
heir at che head of this dangerous expedition. I would not be 

thought to make this remark in derogation to our excellent poets ; 
but, barely, to Point o out a miſconduct, that might very eaſily have 
been avoided. Theobald. 
It muſt be remembered, that has is ſaid in the dramatis per/one 
Was not ſaid by our Authors, but by the editors of the ſecond folio : 


and the king” firſt deſign was to prevent the ill conſequences of his 
{-n's dotage on an unworthy object. 


3! That he is fick again.] We do not doubt but this ſhould be 
printed with an interrogation, - as they are informing themſelves of the 


ſcheme to be practiſed on the Lieutenant. The preceding * is 
alſo at firſt tight a little obſcure : 


Ne'er fear it, the prince has it, 
And if he let it fall, 7 muſt not know it; 
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Leon. Extremely ſick ; his diſeaſe grown incurable ; 
Never yet found, nor touch'd at. 


Enter Lieutenant. 
2 Gent. Well, we have it; 
And here he comes. 
Leon. The prince has been upon him: 
What a flatten face he has now? It takes, believe it. 
How like an aſs he looks? 


Lieut. I feel no great pain; N 
At leaſt, I think I do not; yet I feel ſenſibly, 


J grow extremely faint. How cold I ſweat now? 


Leon. So, fo, fo! 
Lieut. And now 'tis ev'n too true; I feel a pricking, 
A pricking, a ſtrange pricking. How it tingles? 
And as it were a ſtitch too, The prince told me, 


And every one cried out, I was a dead man: 


I had thought, I had been as well 
Leon. Upon him now, boys; 


And do it moſt demurely. 


1 Cent. How now, Lieutenant? 
Lieut. I thank ye, gentlemen. 
1 Gent. Life, how looks this man? 
How doſt thou, good Lieutenant? 
2 Gent. Lever told vou 
This man was never cyr'd; I ſee it too plain now. 


How do you feel yourſelf ? you look not perfect. 


How dull his eye hangs ? 
1 Gent. That may be diſcontent. 
2 Gent. Believe me, friend, I would not ſuffer now 
The tithe of thoſe pains this man teels—Mark his 
___ forehead! 
What a cloud of cold dew hangs upon't ? 
Lieut, I have 1 It, 


| | 
He will ſuſpect me preſently : But you two 
May help the plough. 
That is, the prince has undertaken the buſineſs, and if the Lieutenant 
* drops any mention of his imaginary illneſs, I muſt appear to be a 


© ftranger to it, to avoid ſuſpicion : But you may aſſiſt openly i in Carry - 


ing on the plot upon him.“ 


11 94 Again 
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Again [ have it; how it grows upon me? 
A miſerable man I am! 


Leon. Ha, ha, ha! A miſerable man thou ſhalt be, 
This 1s the rameſt trout I ever tickled. [ Afide. 
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Enter two Phyſicians. 
1 Phy. This way he went. 
2 Phy. Pray Heav*n, we find him living! 
He's a ee fellow; *tis pity he ſhould periſh thus. 


1 Phy. A ſtrong- hearted man, and of a notable 
ſufferance. 


Lieut. Oh, oh! | 
1 Cent. How now? how is It, man? 
Lieut. Oh, gentlemen, 
Never ſo fall of pain: 
2 Gent. Did I not tell you ? 
Lieut. Never ſo full of pain, gentlemen, 
1 Phy, He is here; 
How & you, Sir? 
2 Phy. Be of good comfort, ſoldier ; ; 
The prince has ſent us to you. 
Lieut. Do you think I may live? 
2 Phy. He alters hourly, ſtrangely, 
1 Phy. Yes, you may live: But 
Leon. Finely butted,, doctor! 
1 Gent, Do not diſcourage him. 
1 Phy He muſt be told truth; 
Tis now too late to trifle. 


1 
5 I 


S RT EO. 3 
225 n 

Bo» 36h r 
EINE e 


e ee RG 


ns Demetrius and Gentlemen, 
2 Gent. Here the prince comes. 
Dem. How now, gentlemen ? 
2 Gent. Bewailing, Sir, a ſoldier, 


And one, I think, your grace will grieve to part with, 
But every living thing 


Dem. Tis true, muſt periſh, 


Our lives are but our marches to our graves. Y 
How doſt thou now, Lieutenant? | 4 
Lieut, Faith, *tis true, Sir; —_ 


e. 


le. 
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When he, poor man, I dare {wear— 
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We are but ſpans, and candles ends. 
Leon. He's finely mortified. 
Dem. Thou art heart-whole yet, I ſee. He alters 
ſtrangely, 
And that apace too; I ſaw it this morning in him, 


Lieut. No, beliey” E Sir, 


I never felt it. 


Dem. Here lies the pain now: How he i is ſwell'd? 
1 Phy. The impoſthume, | | 
Fed with a new malignant humour now, 


Will grow to ſuch a bigneſs, tis incredible; ; 


The compaſs of a buſhel will not hold it. 


And with ſuch a hell of torture it will riſe too — 


Dem. Can you endure me touch it ? 
Lieut. Oh, I beſeech you, Sir! 
I feel you ſenfibly ere you come near me. 
Dem. He's finely wrought, —He muſt be cut, no 
cure elſe, 


And ſuddenly ; you ſee how faſt he blows out. 


Lieut, Good maſter doctor, let me be beholden to 
you: 

] feel I cannot laſt 
2 Phy. For what, | ns} 
Lieut. But ev'n for half a dozen cans of good 

wine, 

That I may drink my will out : I faint hideouſly. 
Dem. Fetch him ſome wine; and, fince he muſt 

go, gentlemen, 


Why, let him take his journey merrily. 


Enter Servant, with Wine. 


Lieut. That's ev'n the neareſt way. 
Leon. I could laugh dead now | © 
Dem. Here, off with thar, 
Lieut. Theſe two I give your grace; 
A poor remembrance of a dying man, Sir; ; 
And, I beſeech you, wear 'em out. 
Dem. I will, ſoldier. 
Theſe are fine legacies. 


Lieut. 
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Lieut. 1 the gentlemen, 
Ev'n all J have left; I am a poor man, naked, 


Yet ſomething for remembrance four a- piece n, gen. 


tlemen: 
And ſo my body where you pleaſe'?, 
Leon. It will work. 
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Lieut. I make your grace my executor, and, I be- 


ſecch you, 


See my poor will fulfilbd: Sure, I ſhall walk elſe. 


Dem. As full as they can be lla, here s my hand, 


ſoldier. 
1 Gent. The wine will tickle him. 
Lieut, J would hear a drum beat, 
But to ſee how I could endure it. 


Dem. Beat a drum there! [Drum within, 


Lieut. Oh, heav'nly muſick I would hear one ſing 
| to'r, : | 
I am very full of pain. 
Dem. Sing? "i impoſſible. 


nr. 
| four a piece, gentlemen, ] What it is RY, that the 
Lieutenant gives to taeſe gentlemen, is not aſcertained by any mar- 
ginal direction; and conſequently we are in the dark as to that point, 
He had little money, to boaſt of, as we find by his own confeſſion : 
And he makes the Prince his executor ; but that he had ever made a 
will, we have as little notice of. | Theobald. 


What he gives are the empty cans, to be filled by his executor, 


32 


He calls for HALT A DOZEN, to DRINK his awill out. The two firſt 


he bequeaths to the prince; but how he can deviſe four A-PIECE to 
the teu Gentlemen, out of the remainder, we cannot account. The 
paſſage is perhaps corrupt and imperfect ; but that this i is the mcan- 
ing of the legacies is plain: 
Lieut. See my poor will fulflPd. 
Dem. As full as they can be fill d, here's my hand, ſoldier, 
Perhaps the Lieutenant s ſpeech ſhould run thus; 
Among the gentlemen 
Eon all I have left. 1 am a poor man, naked, 
Yet ſomething for remembrance : Four —two à piece, e, 
And fo, &c. 
A blank was probably left in the prompter s book after the word 


Four, that the actor might ſuit the legacy to the number of gentlemen 
that accompanied the Prince. 


And ſo my body where you pleaſe. ] We have not  diſfibed the 


text, but conjecture that our Authors wrote, : fow my body where 
* you pleaſe,” | 


Lieut. 
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* | He's gone then in a moment: All the hope bft! is 
Io work his weakneſs into ſudden anger, 
And make him raiſe his paſſion above his pain, 
And ſodiſpoſe him on the enemy: 

His body then, being ſtirr'd with violence, 
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Lieut. Why, then I would drink a drum-full, 


Where lies the enemy ? 


2 Gent. Why, here, cloſe by. 
Leon. Now he begins to muſter, 
Lieut. And dare he fight? 


Dare he fight, gentlemen ? 


1 Phy. You muſt not cut him; 
? 


Will purge itſelf, and break the ſore. 
Dem. Tis true, Sir. 
1 Ply And then, my life for his— 
Lieut. I will not die thus. 
Dem. But he is too weak to do —— 
Lieut. Die like a dog! 
2 Phy. Ay, he's weak ; but yet he's heart-whole. 
Lieut, Hem | 
Dem. An excellent fon. 
Lieut. Hem! 
Dem. Stronger ſtill, and better. 
Lieut. Hem, hem ! Ran, tan, tan, tan, tan! L Euir. 
1 Phy. Now he's i th way on't. 
Dem. Well, go thy ways; thou wilt do ſomething, 
certain. 
Leon. And ſome brave ching, or let mine cars be 
cut off. 
He's finely wrought. Let's after bigs . 1 pray, Sip, 
But how this rogue, when this cloud's melted i in him, 
And all diſcover'd 
Dem. That's for an after mirth. Away, away, away ! 
| Exeunt. 


3+ He's Guts wrought. 
Dem. Let's after him. 
Leon. 1 pray, Sir; 


But how this rogue, &c.] This is the le&ion of all the former 
editions. That the whole belongs to Leontius, we believe, wil. not 


SCENE 


be doubted. 
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S'C EN E 


Enter Seleucus, Lyſimachus, Ptolomey, and Soldiers. 
Sel. Let no man fear to die: We love to ſleep all, 


And death is but the ſounder ſleep. All ages, 
And all hours call us; 'tis ſo common, ealy, 


T hat little children tread thoſe paths before us. 
We are not ſick, nor our ſouls preſs'd with ſorrows, 
Nor go we out- like tedious tales, forgotten. 


High, high we come, and hearty to our funerals, 


And, as the ſun that ers, in blood let's fall. 


Lyf m. Tis true, they have us faſt, we cannot ' ſcape 


em, 


Nor keeps the brow of F ortune one ſmile fi us. 
Diſhonourable ends we can 'ſcape though, 


And, worſe than thoſe, captivities: We can die; f 
And dying nobly, tho? we leave behind us 
Theſe 1590 of fleſh, that are too-maſly burthens, 


Our living ſouls fly crown'd with living conqueſts f 


Pol, T hey have begun; fight bravely, and fal | 


__ bravely; 
And may that man that ſeeks to fave his life now, 
By price, or promiſe, or by fear falls from us, 
Never again be bleſt with name of Soldier ! 


Enter à Soldier. 


Sel. St a] ? Who charged firſt ? I ſeek a brave 
hand 


To ſet me off in death. 


Sold. We are not charg'd, Sir; 


35 R ends abe can ſcape though, 
And, worſe than thoſe captivities, we can die, 
And dying nobly, &c.] By an ill regulation of the ſtops, theſe 
words convey a ſenſe directly oppoſite to that intended by the writer; 
aſſerting than dzath is worſe than captivity : Whereas Ly ſimachus is 


meant to declare, that * they can eſcape diſhonourable ends, and what 
© js ſtill worſe than thoſe diſhonourable ends, the living in captivity. 


s —Wecan die; and, by a noble death, though our bodies are leſt 
behind, our ſouls are crowned with conquelt. r N 
The 
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T il to 'em again; 1 am not come to th? text yet. 
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Ihe prince lies ſtill, 


Se]. How comes this larum up then? 
Sold. There is one deſperate fellow, with the devil 
in him, 
(He never durſt do this elſe) has broke into us, 


And here he bangs ye two or three before him, 


. I here five or ſix; ventures = whole Cormpanies, 
> Prol. And is not ſeconded ? 
Sold. Not a man follows. 


rs 


Sel. Nor cut i' pieces? 

Sold. Their wonder yet has ſtay'd * em. 
Sel. Let's in and ſee this miracle. 

Peol: 1 admire e! [ Exeunt. 


Enter Leontius and Gentlemen. 
clouted. 


Did I not tell you how *twould take! 2 
1 Gent. Tis admirable | : 


4 Enter Lieutenant, with colours in his hand, purſuing 


three or four Soldiers. 


Lieut. Follow that blow, my friend ! chere 8 at 
your coxcombs ! 


4 fight to ſave me from the ſurgeons' miſGries. 


Leon. How the knave curries em 


! Lieut. You cannot, rogues, 


Till you have my dileaſes, fly my fury. 


f Ye bread- and- butter rogues, do ye run from me? 
An my fide would give me leave, I would ſo hunt ye, 
re porridge-gutted ſlaves, ye veal- broth boobies ! 


Enter Demetrius, Phyfici cians, and Gentlemen, 


bravely. 
Dem. Mirror of man! 


Lieut, There's a flag for you, Sir : 
I took it out of th? ſhop, and never paid for t. 


Dem. 


Leon. Fetch him off, fetch him off! I am ſure, he” 8 


. c 


Leon. Enough, enough, Lieutenant! thou haſt done 


Fes * a e = - 
7 2 : N — 
— 


— — — 
o 


I never had but two hours yet of happineſs. 3 


And there the ſurgeons prejently” ſhall ſearch you ; 3 
Then to your reſt. 


To lay me in, and I ſhall fleep. "0 


He never knew his ſtrength yet. —T hey are our own. 


Unleſs it be with infinite advantage. 


Now, Herald, what's your ene! 5 . 


——— — — — —— — 
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Dem. No more, my ſoldier. Beſhrew my heart, he 
| 15 hurt ſore. 9 
Leon. Hang him, he'll lick all thoſe whole. IF 
1 Phy. Now will we take him, 2m 
And cure him in a trice. 5 ol 
Dem. Be careful of him. 
Lieut. Let me live but two years, and do what you 5 
will with me: 


Pray ye, give me nothing to provoke wy valour ; 
For I am ev'n as weary of this fightin 2 

2 Phy. You ſhall have nothing. Come to the prince: T 

Zo 


' 


| Lieut. A little handſome litter 
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Leon. Look to him. 
Dem. I do believe a horſe begot this fellow z._ 
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Leon. I think fo; I am cozen'd elſe. I would but 
ſee now _ - 

A way to fetch theſe off, and fm their honours. 1 
Dem. Only their lives. 
Leon. Pray you, take no way of peace now, 
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Dem, I ſhall be rul'd. Let the battles 1 now move a 4 
forward; ; AY 
Qurie will give the ſignal. 


Enter Tr rumpet and Herald. 


Her. From my maſters = 
This honourable courteſy, a parley * 
For half an hour; no more, Sir. 1 
Dem. Let em come on; 
They have my princely word. 


N. 
ut 


Ve 


. 3 9 a * 
2 SFE 3 ap 3 
. E 2 5 n 0 147 
7 A . x " 1 


| ” And ir : 


THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 6z 


Eurer Seleucus, Lyſimac bus, . attendants and 
be. Soldiers. * 


Her. T hey are here to attend you, 
Dem. Now, princes, your demands? 
3 Sel. Peace, if it may be 
Without the too- much tainture of our honour. 
Peace; and we'll buy it too. 
Dem. At what price? 
Iuylim. Tribute. 
Ptol. At all the charge of this war. 
Leon. That will not do. 
* $4. Leontius, you and I have ſerv'd together, 
And run thro* many a fortune with our ſwords, 


19 


* 


1 Brothers in wounds and health; one meat has fed us; 


One tent a thouſand times from cold night cover'd us; 


Our loves have been but one; and had we died then, 
One monument had held our names and actions : 
Why do you ſet upon your friends ſuch prices, 
And ſacrifice to giddy Chance ſuch trophies ? Pp 
Have we forgot to die? or are our virtues 


Leeſs in afflictions conſtant, than our fortunes ? 


ou are deceiv'd, old ſoldier. 


Leon. | know your worths, 


And thus low bow in reverence to your virtues. 


Were theſe my wars, or led my pow'r in chief here, 


2 Bl knew then how to meet your memories i» 
2 They 


——— — — . . —— 


55 I knew then how to meet your memories. ] I have obſerved, 


that our Poets frequently employ the word memory in an uncommon. 
and abſtracted ſenſe, 1 think, Leontius means here, that then he 
could meet the remembrance of thoſe occurrences which are fumm'd 
up by Seleucus in his preceding ſpeech. ” Theobald. 


Shakeſpeare often uſes memory for memorial in the fame manner ; 


das, in As You Like It, act ii, ſcene iii. 


Oh, my ſweet maſter! oh, you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland !' 


1 So, in the Atheiſts Tragedy, by Cyril Tourner, 1611, 


* And with his body place that —. 2 
Of —_ Charlemone.” | 
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1 am not greedy of your lives and fortunes, 


Nor weight of ſorrow here, till earth fall on me. 


But that one comfort of our deaths together : : 


Like burſting clouds; and then break in, and take us. 


And all thoſe frontier- countries, to our uſes. = 
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They are my king's employments; this man 0 now, 


To whom I owe all duty, faith, and ſervice; 

This man, that fled before ye. Call back that, 
That bloody day again, call that diſgrace home, 
And then an eaſy peace may ſheath our ſwords up, 


Nor do I gape ungratefully to ſwallow you. 

Honour, the ſpur of all illuſtrious natures, 

That made you famous ſoldiers, and next kings, 

And not ambitious envy, ſtrikes me forward. 

Will you unarm, and yield yourſelves his priſoners ? 
Sel, We never knew what that ſound meant : No 

yves 
Shall ever bind this body, but embraces ; 


Leon. Expect our charge then. 

Lyfm. Tis the nobler courteſy ! 
And ſo we leave the hand of Heaven to bleſs us! 

Dem. Stay | Have you any hope ? 

_ $41, We have none left us, 


Give us but room to fight. 1 
Leon. Win it, and wear it. 1 
Ptol. Call from the hills thoſe companies hang o'er us 


Dem. Find ſuch a ſoldier will forſake ad vantage, 
And we'll draw off. To ſhew I dare be noble. 
And hang a light out to you in this darkneſs, i 
(The light of peace!) give up thoſe cities, forts, 


Sel. Is this the peace? traitors to thoſe that feed us, 
Our gods and people, give our countries from us? 
Lylim. Begin theknell; it ſounds a great deal ſweeter. | 1 
Pol. Let looſe your ſervant Death ! 2 


hat ſtatue will I prize paſt all the jewels 
Within the cabinet of Beatrice, | 
The memory of my grandame. Stevens. 
The uſe of the word memories in this paſſage 15 neither ſo clear no: - A 
ſo elegant as the application of 1 it by Shakeſpeare. I 
Sel. 
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Sel. Fall Fate upon us, 
Our memories ſhall never ſtink behind us ! 
Dem. Seleucus | great Seleucus | 
Sold. The prince calls, Sir. 
Dem. Thou ſtock of nobleneſs and courteſy, 


Thou father of the war! 


Leon. What means the prince now? 

Dem. Give me my ſtandard here. 

Lyſim. His anger's melted. 

Dem. You, gentlemen, that were his priſoners, 
And felt the bounty of that noble nature, 


; 3 Lay all your hands, and bear theſe colours to him, 
2 The ſtandard of the kingdom. Take it, Soldier | 


Ptol. What will this mean? 
Dem. Thou haſt won it; bear it off; 


And draw thy men home whilſt we wait upon thee. 


Sel. You ſhall have all our countries. 
Lyſim. Ptol. All, by Hcav'n, Sir. 
Dem. I will not have a ſtone, a buſh, a bramble: 


= . No! in the way of courteſy, PIl ſtart you. 


1 
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Draw off, and make a lane thro! all the army, 
That theſe, that have ſubdu'd us, may march thro? us. 


Sel. Sir, do not make me ſarfoit with ſuch goodnels ; 


| Pll bear your ſtandard for you, follow you. 


Dem. 1 ſwear it ſhall be ſo; march thro' me fairly, 


And thine be this day's honour, great Seleucus! 


Ptol. Mirror of noble minds % 
Dem. Nay, chen you hate me. 
[ Exeunt with drums and ſhouts, 
Leon. I cannot ſpeak now! Well, go thy ways! 
At a ſure piece o bravery thou art the beſt! 


Theſe men are won by th' necks now, Ig! ſend a 


polt away. [ Exit, 


Vol. III. 1 E. ae 
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ACT: 1vV. SCENE: L 


Enter Antigonus and Menippus. 
O aptneſs in her? 
Men. Not an immodeſt motion; ; 


And yet, when ſhe is courted, makes as wild witty 2 


anſwers- 


Ant. This more fires me 1 al not have her thus, f N 


Men. We cannot alter her. 
Ant. Have you put the youths upon her? 
Men. All that know any thing, 5 
And have been ſtudied how to catch a beauty; ; 
But, like ſo many whelps about an elephant 
The prince is coming home, Sir. 
Ant. I hear that too; 
But that's no matter. Am I alter'd well; 2 
Men. Not to be known, I think, Sir. 
Ant. J muſt ſee her, 


Enter two Gentlemen, or Lords. 
1 Gent. I offer'd all I had, all I could think of, 


I try'd her thro? all the points of th compals, I think, Y 
2 Gent. She ſtudies to undo the court, to plant here 


The enemy to our age, Chaſtity. 
She is the firſt that &er balk'd a cloſe arbour, 


And the ſweet contents within : She hates curl d heads 


as 
And ſetting up of beards, ſhe ſwears, is 3 
1 Gent. I never knew ſo fair a face ſo froze, 
Yet ſhe would make one think- 
2 Gent. True, by her carriage ; 
For ſhe's as wanton as a kid, to th* outſide, 


As full of mocks and taunts. I kiſs'd her hand too, 


Walk*d with her half an hour. 


1 Gen. 
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1 Gent. She heard me ling, 


And ſung herſelf too; ſhe {ings admirably : ; 
But ſtill when any hope was, as *tis her trick 
Jo miniſter enough of thoſe, then preſently, 
With ſome new flam og 
And ſuch a frown as would fink all before her, 

She takes her chamber. Come, we {hall not be the laſt 


ther, nothing to th' matter, 


fools. 
2 Gent. Not by a hundred, I hope; 'tis a ſtrange 
wench. 
Anl. This ſcrews me up {till higher. 


"Rater Celia, and Ladies bebind her. 


Men. Here ſhe comes, Sir. 
Ant. Then, be you gone; and take the women wh 
ou : 


- And lay thoſe jewels in her way. 


Celia. If I ſtay longer, 


I ſhall number as many lovers as Lais did 3T, 
How they flock after me? Upon my conſcience, 


2 41 have had a dozen horſes given me this morning: 
I'll ev'n ſet up a troop, and turn ſhe-ſoldier. 
1 A good diſcrete wench now, that were not hide-bound, 


gr or - theſe warm things will give their ſouls 


ere 


* 


Might raiſe a fine eſtate here, and ſuddenly: 


I can 
go no where, 

Wirhout a world of offerings to my excellence: 

ZI am a queen, a goddeſs, I know not what ; 

And no conſtellation in all Heav'n, but I out- ſhine it. 

And they have found out now, I have no eyes 

Of mortal lights; but certain influences, 


Prange virtuous lightnings, human nature ſtarts at ; 


00, 


Ms, 


37 1 ſhall number as many lovers as Lais did.] Lais was a moſt ex- 
ins handſome courtezan reſiding at Corinth, in the times of 
Piss and Demoſthenes; but ſhe held up her favours at ſo exorbitant 
a rate, that it became a proverbial ſaying : 


Non cui vis hominum contingit adire Corint bum. 


A 7. e. It is not every man, who can n afford to go to Corinth; at leaſt, 


0 have an amour there. 75 beobald. 
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With as much eaſe now 
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And J can kill my twenty in a morning, 


projects ? 


Where are my honourable ladies? Are you out too? 
Nay, then I muſt 2 the 


cardin 
I hope the prince's 8 be not in this ſport : EE 


I have not ſeen him yet, cannot hear from him, 


And that, that troubles me: All theſe were 3 1 


Had I but his ſweet company to laugh with me. 
What fellow's that? Another apparition ? 


This is the loving'ſt age! I ſhould know that face; 


Sure, I have ſeen't before; not long ſince neither. 


Ant. She ſees me now. Oh, Hcav- n, a moſt rare 3 


creature! 
Celia. Ves, 'tis the ſame: I'll take no notice of you; 


But, if 1 do not fit you, let me fry fort. = 
Is all this cackling for your egg? They are fair ones, 
Excellent rich, no doubt, too; and may ſtumble 


A good ſtaid mind; but I can go thus by 'em. 
My honeſt friend, do you ſet off theſe jewels? 
Ant. Set 'em off, lady ? 


Celia. I mean, fell“ em here, Sir. 


Ant. She's very quick. 22 de. ]—F or ſale they are | 3 


not meant, ſure, 


Ha what are theſe ? new 


ck*'; z lend me good 


Celia. For ſanctity, Ithink, much leſs. Goodeven, Sir. | 
Ant. Nay, noble lady, ſtay: Tis you mult wear en: 


Never look ſtrange, they are worthy your beſt beauty, 


Celia, Did you {peak to me ? 
Ant. To you, or to none livin 


To you they're ſent, to you they” re ended In 
Celia. I' Il never look a horſe i th mouth that's givn- 8 


I thank you, Sir: I'll ſend one to reward you. 


Ant. Do you never aſk who ſent *em ? 
Celia. Never, [; 


Nor never care. If i it be an honeſt end, 


33 Nay, then, I , buy the ſtock; end me good carding] i 663 3 
mult play out the game; I mutt take in the cards: Buying the fot! 
is a term uſed at an old-faſhioned game called gleek. TP 9 

1 
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That end's the full reward, and thanks but ſlubber it: 
Ik it be ill, I will not urge the acquaintance. | 

Ant. This has a ſoul indeed. Pray, let me tell you! 

Celia. I care not if you do, fo you do it handſomely, 
od 1 And not ſtand picking of your words. 

An. The king ſent mm. 

Celia. Away, away! thou art ſome fooliſh fellow ! 
And, now I think, thou haſt ſtole em too. The king 
a ol: 

Alas, good man | Wouldſt thou make be believe 

Ile has nothing to do with things of theſe worths, 

But wantonly to fling 'em? He's an old man, 

A good old man, they ſay, too. I dare ſwear, 

Pull many a year ago he left theſe gambols. 

Here, take your trinkets, 

| Ant Sure, I do not lie, lady. 

: Celia. 1 know thou lielt extremely, OA 

Thou haſt a lying face! 

Ant. 1 was never thus rattled. l Alde. 

Celia. But, ſay, I ſhould believe: Why are theſe 

» ſent me ? | 

0 And why art thou the meſſenger ? Who art thou ? 


23 Who can ſend ſuch as theſe, but a king only? 

And, to what beauty can they be oblations, 
But only yours ? For me, that am the carrier, 

x 'Tis only fit, you know; I am his ſervant, 
And have fulfill'd his will. 

Celia. You are ſhort and pithy. 

Z What muſt my beauty do for theſe * ? 

Ant. Sweet lady, 

ZZ You cannot be ſo hard of underſtanding, 

When a king's favour ſhines upon you gloriouſly, 

And ſpeaks his love in theſe 
Celia. Oh, then, love's the matter; 


3 Sir-reverence Love | Now 1 begin to feel you: 
And I ſhould be the king's whore; a brave title! 
And go as glorious as the ſun ; oh, brave ſtill | 
he chief commandreſs of his concubines, 


E 3 Hurried 


Ant. Lady, look on 'em wiſely, and then conſider 
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Hurried from place to place to meet his pleaſures ! 
Ant. A deviliſh ſubtle wench; but a rare ſpirit, 


[ Aſide, 


C:iia. And when the good old ſponge had ſuckd | 


my youth dry, 
And left ſome of his royal aches in my bones; 


When time ſhall tell me, I have plough'd my life up, 
Ard caſt long furrows in my face to fink me 


Ant. You mult not think ſo, lady. 
Celia. Then can theſe, Sir, 


Thele precious things, che price of youth and beauty, | 


This ſhop here of 1in-offering, ſet me off again? 

Can it reſtore me chaſte, young, innocent ? 

Purge me to what I was ? add to my memor 

An. honelt and a noble fame? The king's vice“ 

The lin as univerſal as the ſun is, 

And lights an univeriai torch to ſhame me. 

favour, 

That all knees bow to purchale ? 
Celia. Prithee, peace |! 


Ant. Do you hold ſo {light account of a great king's 


If thou knew'ſt how ill-favour'dly thy tale becomes 2 A 


thee. - - | 


"CHI INNER YE ICIS 


39 — The king's device, &c.] Nothing is ſo dangerous 


to the genuine reading, as when the corrupted one carries ſomethin 


like ſenſe with it. That it was the king's device to debauch her, is | 

certain; but this is ſcarcely an aggravation of her guilt. The redun. 
dancy of two ſyllables in the verſe made me heſitate upon it; when 
the following reading immediately occurred, which I doubt not to be 
the true one, as the expreſſion is extremely poetical ; and the ſenti- © 


ment becomes every way worthy of our Authors. 
| — The king's vice! 


A 


Viz. That if ſhe becomes the vice, or the occaſion of it in the king; 8 
her example will have a univerſal bad influence, and her memory be 


branded to all ages. | 
Vice is certainly moſt agreeable to the context : 
IO The king's vice ! 
T he fin's as univerſal as the ſun is, 
And lights an everlaſling torch to ſhame me. 


Seward, 


That is, When vice reſides in a king, the eminence of his rank 
makes the /in, as well as infamy, as conſpicuous as the ſun,” 
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And what ill root it takes—— 
At. You will be wiſer. 
& ** Celia. Could the king find no ſhape to ſhift his pan- 
d E C dar into, 
But reverend age? and one ſo like himſelf too? 
5 I Ant. She has found me out. [ Ajide. 
P, * Celia. Cozen the world with gravity ? 
Prithee, reſolve me one thing; does the king love thee? ? 
Ant. I think he does. 
Celia. It ſeems lo, by thy office: 
„Ile loves thy uſe, and, when that's ended, hates thee. 
IT Thou ſeem'ſt to me a ſoldier. 
Ant. Yes, I am one. 
= Celia. And haſt fought for thy aaa & ? 
= Ant, Many a time. 
Celia, May-be, commanded too ? 
Ant. I have done, lady. 
Celia. Oh, wretched man, below the ine of pity ! 
Caanſt thou forget, thou wert begot in honour ? 
A free companion for a king? A ſoldier? 
XZ Whoſe nobleneſs dare feel no want, but enemies ? 
Caanſt thou forget this, and decline ſo wretchedly, 
Io eat the bread of bawdry! ? of baſe bawdry ? 
2X7 Feed on the ſcum of ſin? Fling thy ſword from thee, 
Diſhonour to the noble name that nurs'd thee ! 


” : _ : 8 _ 
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1 60, beg diſeaſes! Let them be thy armours; 

n. = Thy fights the flames of luſt, and their foul iſſues. 
(3 Av. Why then, Iama king, and mine own ſpeaker, 
1 Celia. And ] as free as you, mine own diſpoſer. 


T7 There, take your jewels; let 'em give them luſtres 
That have dark lives and ſouls: Wear em yourſelf, Sir; 
pFou'll ſeem a devil elſe. 

Ant. I command you, ſtay. 

Celia. Be juſt, I am commanded. 

Ant. J will not wrong you. 

Celia. Then thus low falls my duty. 

Aut. Can you love me ? 
Say * ay,” and all I have 
Celia, I cannot love you; 
| E 4 Without 


5 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 
Without the breach of faith, I cannot hear you. 


You hang upon my love like froſts on lillies. 


I can die, but I cannot love ! You're anſwer' d. [ Exit, 


Ant. I muſt find apter means; I love her truly. [ Exit. 


$'C-E N- Ell 
Enter Demetrius, Leontius, Lieutenant, Gentlemen, 


Soldiers, and Hoſt, 


"Dom. Hither, do you ſay, ſhe is come! 5 
Hoſt. Yes, Sir, Pm ſure on't: 
For, whilſt I waited on you, putting my wife in truſt, 


1 know not by what means, but the king found her, 


And hither ſhe was brought. How, or to what end- 
Dem My father found her ? f 
Hoſt. 80 my wife informs me. 9 
Dem. Leontius, pray draw off the ſoldiers: 
I would a while be private. 
Leon. Fall off, gentlemen! : 
The prince would be alone. [ Exe. Leon. and Sold. 
Dem. Is he ſo cunning? 5 | 


There is ſome trick in this, and you muſt know it, 


And be an agent too; which, if it prove fo—— 
Hoſt. Pull me to pieces, Sir. 
Dem. My father found her ? 

My tarher brought her hither ? Went the willingly 3 ? 
Hoſt. My wite ſays, full of doubts. 
Dem. I be blame her. 


No more. There is no truſt, no faith 1 in mankind! 


Enter Antigonus, Menippus, Leontius, and Soldier, 


Ant. Keep her up cloſe; he muſt not come to ſee her. 
You are welcome nobly now !- welcome home, gen- 
| tlemen |. 
' You have done a courteous ſervice on the enem 
Has tied his faith for ever; you ſhall find it. 
You are not now in's debt, ſon. Still your ſad looks! 
Leontius, what's the matter? 
Leon. Truth, Sir, I know not: Wi 
| | | | We 
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We have been merry ſince we went. 
1 | Tint. I feel it. 
„At. Come, what's the matter now Do you want 
« 5 3 money! 8 
9 Sure, he has heard o' th' wench. Alide. 
Dem. Is that a want, Sir? . 
I would fain ſpeak to your grace, 
Ant. You may do freely. 
Dem. And not deſerve your anger? 
Ant. That you may too. 
Dem. There was a gentlewoman, and ſome ti time my 
| riſoner, 
9 Which I eu well of, Sir. Your grace conceives 
A me? 
Ant. I do indeed, and with much grief conceive you; 
With full as much grief as your mother bare you. 
Il here was ſuch a woman: Would I might as well ſay, 
XZ Th re was no ſuch, Demetrius. 
Diem. She was virtuous, 
And therefore not unfit my youth to love her. 
She was as fair 
Ant. Her beauty Pu proclaim too, 
Io be as rich as ever reign'd in woman; 
But how ſhe made that good, the devil knows. 
Diem. She was—Oh, Heaven! 
Ant. The hell to all thy glories, 
7 Svaliow'd thy youth, made ſhipwreck of thine honour: 
She was a devil! 
Diem. You are my father, Sir. 
= nt. And ſince you take a pride to ſhew your follies, 
I'll muſter 'em, and all the world ſhall view *em. 
rl. Leon. What heat is this? The king's s eyes ſpeak 
_ = his anger. 
1 Aut. Thou haſt abus'd thy youth, drawn to thy 
fellowſhip, 
Inſtead of arts and arms, a woman's kills, 
Ihe ſubtilties and ſoft heats of a harlot. 
Dem. Good Sir, miſtake her not. 
Ant. A witch, a ſorcereſs 
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(I tell thee but the truth; and hear, Demetrius!) 
Which has ſo dealt upon thy blood with charms, 
Dev'liſh and dark; fo lock'd up all thy virtues 
” S0 pluck'd thee back from what thou ſprungꝰ ſt from, 
glorious— 
Dem. Oh, Heav'n, that any tongue but his durl 
ſay this! 
That any heart durſt harbour it! Dread father, 
If for the innocent the gods allow us 
To bend our knees 
Ant. Away; thou art bewitch'd ſtill! 
Though ſhe be dead, her pow'r ſtill lives upon thee. 
Dem, Dead! dead Oh, ſacred Sir Dead, did 
you ſay? 
Ant. She is has: fool. 
Dem. It is not poſſible ! Be not ſo angry. 
Say, ſhe is fall'n under your fad diſpleaſure, 
Or any thing, but dead. Say ſhe is baniſh'd ; 
Invent a crime, and ll believe it, Sir. 
Ant. Dead by the law : We found her hell, and "Oh ; =— 
I mean her charms and ſpells, for which ſhe periſh' d. 
And ſhe confeſs'd, ſne drew thee to chy ruin; 3 
And purpos'd it, purpos'd my empire's overthrow. 
Dem. But is ſhe dead ? was there no pity, Sir? 
If her youth err'd, was there no mercy ſhewn her? 
Did you look on her face, when you condemn'd her? 
Ant. I look'd into her heart, and there ſhe was 
hideous, 
Dem. Can ſhe be dead ? Can virtue fall untimely ? 
Ant. She's dead; deſervingly ſhe died. 
Dem. I've done then. 85 7 
Oh, matchleſs ſweetneſs, whither art thou vaniſb- d! 
Oh, thou fair ſoul of all thy ſex, what paradiſe _ 
Hat thou enrich'd and bleſs'd ?—I am your ſon, Sir, 
And © all you ſhall command ſtand moſt obedient: 
Only a little time I muſt entreat you, 
To ſtudy to forget her; *twill not be long, Sir, 


42 Dead? O ſacred Sir.] We "apprehend the word dead was repeated 
twice here, and has been dropp'd at preſs, | 
| N ar 
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3 I Nor I long after it. Art thou dead, Celia ? 
Diäiead, my poor wench ? My } joy pluck d green, with 


violence? 


Oh, fair ſweet flower, farewell! Come, thou deſtroyer, 
Sorrow, thou melter of the ſoul, dwell with me! 
= Dwell with me, ſolitary thoughts, tears, Cryings ! 


Nothing, that loves the day, love me, or ſeek me! 


Nothing, that loves his own life, haunt about me ! 
And, Love, I charge thee, never charm mine eyes more, 
Nor e'er betray a beauty to my curſes: 

For ſhall curſe all now, hate all, forſwear all 
And all the brood of fruitful Nature vex wh 
For ſhe 1 18 gone that was all, and I nothin 


[ Exeunt Den and Gent. 
Ant This opinion muſt be maintain'd, 
Men. It ſhall be, Sir. 


Ant. Let him go; I can at mine own pleaſure 


1 Draw him to th' right again. Wait you inſtructions x ; 
And ſce the ſoldier paid, Leontras 


Once more, you're welcome home all 


All. Health to your majeſty! ¶ Exeunt Ant. Sc. 


Leon. Thou went'ſt along the journey; ho canſt 
thaqu tell? 

Haft. I did; but I am ſure*tis ſo: Had I Kay'd behind, 
I think, this had not prov'd. 

Leon. A wench the reaſon ? 

Lieut. Who's that talks of a wench there! ? 

Leon. All this diſcontent 
About a wench ? 


Lieut. Where is this wench, good colonel! ? 


Leon, Prithee, hold thy peace | Who calls thee to 


ED council i 
Lieut. Why, if there be a wench- 
Leon. *Tis fit thou know her, 
That I'll fay for thee; and as fit thou'rt For her, 
Let her be mew'd or ſtopr. How is it, oentlemen ? 


Enter two 6 


no man. 


2 Cent. 


1 Cent. He's wondrous diſcontent; he'll ſpeak to 
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2 Gent, H' has taken his chamber cloſe, admits no 
entrance ; | 


Tears in his eyes, and cryings- -out. 
Hoſt. Tis ſo, Sir; 
And now I wiſh myſelf half-hang'd ere I went this 
journey. 
Leon. What is this woman? 
Lieut. Ay! 
Hoſt, 1 cannot tell you, 


But handſome as Heav'n. 


Lieut. She's not ſo high, I hope, 3 
Leon. Where is ſhe? 
Lieut, Ay, that would be known, 
Leon. Why, firrah 
Hoſt. I cannot ſhew ye neither; 

The king has now diſpos'd of her. 

Leon. There lies the matter. 
Will he admit none to come to comfort him 1 


1 Gent. Not any near, nor, let em knock their 1 


hearts out, 
Will never ſpeak. 
Lieut. Tis the beſt way, if he have her; 
For, look you, a man would be loth to be diſturb'd 
in's paſtime ; J 
Tis every good man's caſe. 
Leon. *Tis all thy living. 


We muſt not ſuffer this, we dare not ſuffer | it : 


For, when theſe tender ſouls meet deep afflictions, 
They are not ſtrong enough to ſtruggle with 'em, 
But drop away as ſnow does from a mountain, 


And, in the torrent of their own ſighs, ſink themſelves, 
1 will and muſt ſpeak to him. 


Lieut, So mult I too: 
He promis'd me a charge. 
Leon. Of what? of children? 
Upon my conſcience, th' haſt a double company, 


And all of thine own begetting, already. 


Lieut. Thar s all one; 
III raiſe em to a re iment, and then command”? em: 


When they turn di obedient, unbeget em, 


Knock 


e 


18 
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Knock 'em o' th' head, and put in new. 


Leon. A rare way! 


But, for all this, thou art not valiant enough 
To dare to ſee the prince now? 


Lieut. Do you think he's angry? 
1 Gent. Extremely vex'd. 
2 Gent. To the endang ring of any man comes near 
him. 
1 Gent. vet, if thou couldſt but win him out, what- 
e'er thy ſuit were, 


Believe i it granted preſently. 


Leon. Yet thou muſt think, tho', 


That in the doing he may break upon you; 
And 


| Lieut. If he do not kill me 
Leon. There's the queſtion. 
Lieut. For half a dozen hurts- 
Leon. Art thou ſo valiant? 

Lieut. Not abſolutely ſo, neither: No, it cannot be; 


I want my impoſthumes, and my things 4 about me; 


Yet, I'll make danger, colonel]. 
Leon. Twill be rare ſport, 
Howe'er it take. Give me thy hand! If thou doſt this, 


1'1l raiſe thee up a horſe- troop, take my word for't, 


Lieut. What may be done by human man- 

Leon. Let's go then. 

1 Gent. . before he cool; he will BER elſe, 
[ Exeunt, 


„„ mm 


Enter Antigonus, Menippus, and L encippe. 


Ant. Will ſhe not yield? 
Leu, For all we can urge to her. 


Aud my things about ne.] By things I underſtand plaiſters, ban- 


Cages, &c. but Mr. Sympſon thinks the word corrupt, and would read 


flings, which expreſſes, he ſays, the helltſh pains before ſpoke of. 
I will not deprive the reader of the ure, though I do not my- 
ſelf admit it. Theobald. 


By things, we conceive, 1 means his 4% orders; 3 which were the 
cauſe of his valour, not the plaiſters, Kc. 


I ſwore 
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I ſwore you'd marry her; ſhe laugh'd extremely, 7 
And then ſhe raiPd like thandee: =_— 

Ant. Call in'the Magician! 9 
I muſt and will obtain her; Iam aſhes elle. 5 


Enter Magician, with a bowl. 
Are all the philters in ? charms, powder, roots ? 


Mag. They are all in; and now I only ſtay = 
The invocation of ſome helping ſpirits, = 
Ant. To your work then, and diſpatch. =» 
Mag. Sit ſtill, and fear not. = 


Leu. I ſhall neer endure theſe lights. | 

Ant. Away with the woman! 

Go, walt without. 

Leu. When the devil's gone, pray call me. [ Exit. 
Ant. Be ſure you make it powerful enough. 

* Pray doubt not. He conjures, 


1 8 
Riſe from the ſhades below, 
All you that prove 
The helps of looſer love! 
Riſe, and beſtow 
Upon this cup, whatever may compel, 
By powerful charm, and unreſiſted ſpell, 
A heart unwarm'd to melt in love's defires ! 
Diſtil into this liquor all your fires, 
Heats, longings, tears; 
But keep back frozen fears; 
That ſhe may know, that has all pow'r defied, 
Art is a pow'r that will hot be denied, 


THE ANSWER. 
I obey, I obey; 
And am come to view the day; 
Brought along all may compel, 
All the earth has, and our hell. 
Here's a little, little flow'r 4.9 
This will make her ſweat an hour, 
Then unto ſuch flames ariſe, 
A thouſand joys will not ſuffice : 


ö F- 
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Here's the powder of the Moon, 
With which ſhe caught Endymion : 
The pow'rful tears that Venus cry'd, 
When the boy Adonis dy'd: 

Here's Medea's charm, with which 
Jaſon's heart ſhe did bewitch : 
Omphale this ſpell put in, 

When ſhe made the“ Libyan . 
This dull root, pluck'd from Lethe flood, 
Purges all pure thoughts, and good. 

Theſe J ſtir thus, round, round, round, 
Whilſt our light feet beat the ground. 


Mag. Now, Sir, 'tis full; and whoſoever drinks this 
Shall violently dote upon your perſon, 
And never ſleep nor eat unſatisfied. 
So many hours *twill work, and work with violence; 


5 And, thoſe expir'd, *tis done: You have my art, Fir. 


Ant. See him rewarded liberally.— Leucippe! 


Enter Leucippe. 


Y Here, take this bowl, and when ſhe calls for v wine : next, 
he ſure you give her this, and ſee her drink it. 
Delay no time when ſhe calls next! 

Leu. I ſhall, Sir. 

Ant. Let none elſe touch it, on your life. 

Leu. I'm charg'd, Sir. 

Ant. Now, if ſhe have an antidote art, let her ſcape 

me. | | Exennt, 


Enter Leontius, Lieutenant, and Gentlemen. 
1 Gent. There is the door, Lieutenant, if you dare 
do any thing. 


3 Leon. Here's no man waits. 


1 Gent, H' has givin a charge that none ſhall, 


— AGREE 


* Libyan ſpin.) Mr. Sympſon would read T heban, the ſtory of 


Omphale being, as he thinks, only applicable to him : But as there 


were many Hercules's, and among the reſt a Libyan, the ſon of Ju- 
piter Ammon, if it is inaccurate, it ſeems the inaccuracy of a ſcholar, 
and not an error of the preſs, Seward. 


Nor 
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Nor none ſhall come within the hearing of him, 
Dare you go forward? 

Lieut. Let me put on my ſkull firſt : 
My head's almoſt beaten into the pap of an * 
Are there no guns i' tht door? 

Leon. The rogue will do it: 
And yet I know he has no ſtomach toꝰt. 


Lieut. Whar loop-holes are there, when I knock, | 


for ſtones ? 
For thoſe may pepper me :—I can | perceive none. 
Leon. How he views the fortification, 
Lieut. Farewell, gentlemen | 
If 1 be kill'd 
Leon. We'll ſee thee buried bravely. 
Lieut. Away ! how ſhould I know that then ?—Il 
knock ſoftly. 


Pray Heaynheſpeak in a low voice now, to comfort me: 2 


J feel I have no heart to? . —Is't well, gentlemen ? 


Colonel, my troop ! 


Leon. A little louder. 
Lieut. Stay, ſtay : 
Here is a window; I will ſee; ſtand wide, 


By Heav'n, he's charging of a gun ©! 


Leon, There's no {ſuch matter: 
There's nobody in this room. 
Lieut, Oh, 'twas a fire-ſhovel. TS 
Now Ill knock louder, If he ſay, who's there? 


As ſure he has ſo much manners, then will I anſwer him | 


So finely and demurely. My troop, colonel! 


[ Rnocks louder, 
1 Gent, Knock louder, fool! he hears not. 


Lieut: You fool, do you: 
Do, an you dare now. | 
1 Gent, I do not undertake i it. 
Lieut. Then hold your peace, and meddle with your 
don matters. 
Leon. Now he will knock. 1 * louder. 
Lieut. Sir, Sir! will't pleaſe you hear, Sir? 


43 By ns . charging of à gun.] Former editions, 
| Your 
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THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 871 
4 Your grace I'll look again. What's that? 
Leon. He's there now. 
Lord! how he ſtares! I ne'er yet ſaw him thus 
9 alter'd. | 
Stand now, and take the troop. 
"EZ Lieut, Would I were in't, | | 
And a good horſe under me I muſt knock again; 
k. Ihe devil's at my finger's ends. He comes now. 
Now, colonel, if I live 105 | 
Leon, The troop's thine own, boy. 


= Enter Demetrius, with a piſtol *. 
Diem. What deſperate fool, ambitious of his ruin 
Leut. Your father would deſire you, Sir, to come 
11 = to dinner. 
Diem. Thou art no more. 
Lieut. Now, now, now, now! 
Dem. Poor coxcomb! 6 
Why do 1 aim at thee? I. 
Leon. His fear has kilbd him. 


— 


SST 0 IEEE EE.» I» 


Enter Leucippe, with a bout. 
2 Gent, I proteſt he's almoſt ſtiff: Bend him, and 
= | rub him! „ 
Hold his noſe cloſe !—You, if you be a woman, 
2X} Help us a little! Here's a man near periſh'd. 


OD —— — * 
4, — o 
_ 
—_— — 
> 


Demetrius with a piſtol.) One cannot ſuppoſe our Authors ig- 
um norant of the anachroniſm in this place; but they deſigned it, like 
the Dutch painter, who made Abraham going to ſhoot his ſon with 
17 5 4 | a piſtol, The odd abſurdity makes it more droll and laughabie. 
== 95 | | _ Seward. 
In repreſentation, we cannot imagine this anachroni/m would pro- 
mote laughter, or drollery; and we dare aſſert, Mr. Seward could not 
believe, that, out of an audience of two thouſand perſons, twenty 
"2X7 would remark it, or five be diverted by it. The merriment de- 
bends on the ſituation itſelf ; and the humour is, in this inſtance, 
ur | rather weakened than increaſed by the anachroni/m. 


A piſtol is mentioned by Prinde Henry, in the Firſt Part of Henry 
IV. upon which Dr. Johnſon obſerves, © Shakeſpeare never has any 
care to preſerve the manners of the time.“ | R. 


Var, III. F Tas... 


7 


e AITEREN 
. 


VVPVTTTTVTTTTTTTTTTT tron 
"REM 2 2 Fs 2 
32 3. 2 * — —— I 
6 


ler. 


Ur 


82 THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


Leu. Alas, alas, I have nothing here about me. 
Look to my bowl! I'll run in preſently, 


And fetch ſome water. Bend him, and ſet him upwards A 


A goodly man“ q Exit 


Leon. Here's a brave heart! He's warm again. Jou 


ſhall not 
Leave us i'th' lurch ſo, ſirrah! 
2 Gent. Now he breathes too. 
Leon. If we'd but any drink to raiſe his ſpirits— 


What's that i'th' bowl ? Upon my life, good liquor; 
She would not own it elſe. 


1 Gent. He ſees. 
Teon. Look up, boy; 
And take this cup, and drink it t off; Pl pledge thee. 


Guide it to his mouth. He fwallows heartily. 


2 Gent. Oh, fear and ſorrow's dry: 'Tis off. 
Leon. Stand up, man. 
Lieut, Am I not ſhot? 
Leon. Away with him, and cheer him. 
Thou'ſt won thy troop. 
Lieut. I think I won it bravely. 
Leon. Go; I muſt fee the prince; he muſt not live 
thus; ; 
And let me hear an hour hence fm ve. 


Well, Sir— [ Exeunt Gent. and Lien!. 


Enter 13 with water. 
Leu. Here, here! Where's the ſick gentleman ? 
Leon. He's up, and gone, lady. 
Leu. Alas, that I came ſo late. 
Leon. He muſt ſtill thank you; 


Lou left that in a cup here did him comfort. 


Leu. That 1 in the bowl ? 


45 Leon. A goodly man ] The printers have given the old 


general a part of the bawd's ſpeech here. It is very natural to make 
her aſſiduity for him ariſe from her thinking him a good handſome "8 
teilow. This ſeem'd evident at firſfſight ; and upon turning to the "oY 
old folio I found a proof of it, where it was wrote: Leon. A goodly 3 
Exit. But the late edition remov'd the Exit inſtead of the 


man 
If peaker. Seward. 
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Leon. Les, truly, very much comfort; 


Ile drank it off, and after it ſpoke luſtily. 
Leu. Did he drink it all? 
. Leon. All off. 
o (eu. The devil choke him! 
II am undone ! H' has twenty devils in him. 
Undone for ever Left he none? 
* Teon. I think not. 
— XZ Les. No, nota drop. What ſhall become of me now? 
'; Had he no whereelſe to ſwoon ?—A vengeance ſwoon 
1 him! 1 . 1 
Dndone, undone, undone !—Stay, I can lie yet, 
And ſwear too, at a pinch; that's all my comfort. 
ce. Look to him; I ſay look to him, and but mark what 
= follows, 8 Exit. 


2 2 RE) l 8 
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Enter Demetrius. 


Leon. What a devil ails the woman? Here comes 
the prince again, 
With ſuch a ſadneſs on his face, as Sorrow, 
Sorrow herſelf, but poorly imitates. 
%% Sorrow of ſorrows on that heart that caus'd it 
Dem. Why might ſhe not be falſe and treacherous 
= to me, „„ ET 
4, And found ſo by my father? She was a woman; 
And many a one of that ſex, young and fair, 
As full of faith as ſhe, have fall'n, and foully. 
; Leon. It is awench. Oh, that I knew the circumſtance! 
Dem. Why might not, to preſerve me from this ruin, 
She having loſt her honour, and abus'd me, 
| a 6 
My father change the forms o'th' crimes“, and execute 
His anger on a fault ſhe ne'er committed, 
Only to keep me ſafe? Why ſhould I think fo ? 
old | 3 | + Change the forms oth" coins] I can affix no meaning to this, 
ike unſeſs coins by metaphor is put for laws. As it is not a natural one, L 
ine 83 ftould think it a miſtake, and that the true word was cars, did it 
the not give a redundant ſyllable to the verſe. As I was writing this, an 
ily ingebious young gentleman came in, and taking up the book ſuggeſted 
the auother reading, which makes equally good ſenſe, and does nut hurt 
the meaſure ; I therefore believe it the true word, Seward. 


F 2 She y 
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She never was to me, but all obedience, 
Sweetneſs and love. 
Leon. How heartily he weeps now! 

I have not wept theſe thirty years, and upward; 
But now, if I ſhould be hang'd, I can't hold front: 
It grieves me to the heart. 

Dem. Who's that that mocks me? 

Leon. A plague of him that mocks you! J grieve 

truly, - 
Truly and heartily, to 62 you thus, Sir: 
And, if it lay in my pow'r, gods are my witneſs, 
Whoec'er he be that took your ſweet peace from you, 
I am not ſo old yet, nor want I ſpirit 

Dem. No more of that; no more, Leontius : 
Revenges are the gods“; our part is ſuff Trance! 

Farewell ! I ſhall not ſee thee long. 

Leon. Good Sir, 
Tell me the cauſe: I know there is a woman in't. 
D*you hold me faithful? Dare you truſt your Soldier? 
Sweet prince, the cauſe ? 

Dem. I muſt not, dare not tell it; = 
And, as thou art an honeſt man, enquire not. 1 

i Leon. Will you be merry then? NY 

Ji Dem. I'm wondrous merry. nl 

Ul Leon. Tis wondrous well. You think now this 

Wh becomes you. 

ja Shame on't ! it does not, Sir; it ſhews not handſomely. 

10 If I were thus, you'd ſwear I were an aſs ſtraight, | 
0 A wooden aſs | Whine for a wench! i 

0 Dem. Prithee leave me. | | 

. Leon. I will not leave you for a tit— | 

Dem. Leontius ! 4 

Leon. For that you may have any where for ſix-pence; 3 J 
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1000 And a dear pennyworth too. 
N Diem. Nay, then you're troubleſome. 


| YM Leon. Not half fo troubleſome as you are to your 
100 ſelf, Sir. 3 


Fill 47 Rewenges are the gods, our part is ſufferance.] 1 as well as 


mY in the Maig's Tragedy, is inculcated the doctrine of ney e obedience. | E 
Was 


ve 4 
I'll once turn bawd : Go to, they're good mens? offices, 


And not ſo contemptible as we take em for: 
£1 


fe 1 


CE 


of And in your arms, or the next bed, deliver her, 


: Oh, thou art gone, and all my comfort with thee! 


J bf all dangers, 


Leon. I will. 


4 2 ail be ſorry yet v. 


Fo YH 4 plitick Maid (preſerved in the collection of a gentleman whoſe name 


4 PP lines : 


: - F In As You Like It, Shakeſpeare 3 a burden ſomething 
. 1 T ilar: With a hey, and a 4 "4 

==” / will be ſorry pet.] I ſhould be fo too, if our Poets ever 
= F 3 | 
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Was that brave heart made to pant for a placket, k 
And now i' th Dog-days too, when nothing dare love? | 
That noble mind, to melt away and moulder = 
For a hey nonny, nonny ©? Would I had a glaſs here, i 
Too ſhew you what a pretty toy you're turn'd to, a 


Dem. My wretched fortune! 
Leon. Will you but let me know her? 


nd if ſhe be above ground, and a woman, 
aſk no more! I'll bring her o' my back, Sir; 


By this hand I will—andT had as lief bring the devil— 
f care not who ſhe be, nor where I have her— — 


Which you think fitteſt : And, when you have danc'd 
your galliard 
Dem. Away, and fool to them are ſo affected — 


1 


ilt thou do one thing for me? 
| Leon. All things i the world, Sir, 


| Dem. Swear! 


Dem. Come near me no more, chen. 

Teon. How? 

4 Dem. Come no more near me: 

Thou art a plague-ſore to me. Exit. 
Leon. Give you good even, Sir! 

you be ſuffer'd thus, we mall have fine 12885 


4 45 Hey nonny, nonny.] In an old black- hs dallad, intitled, The 


> are not at liberty to mention) every ftanza concludes with the 


* Sing loud, whiſtle in the winde, 
* Blow merry, merry, 
© Up and downe in yonder dale, 
With hey ho nonny nonny. Do R. 


and a hey nonino.' 


wrote, 


e 
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Enter two Gentlemen. 


1 Gent, How now ? how does he ? 
Leon. Nay, if I tell you, hang me, or any man elſe | 
That hath his nineteen wits. He has the bots 1 think; 


He groans, and roars, and kicks. 


2 Cent. Will he ſpeak yet? 
Leon, Not wilingly : v1 
Shortly, he will not ſee a man. If ever 
I look*d upon a prince ſo metamorphos'd, 
So Juggled into I know not what, ſhame take me! 


This 'tis to be in love. 


1 Gent. Is that the cauſe on't ? 


Leon. What is it nor the cauſe of, but bear-baitings? 
And yet it ſtinks much like it. Out upon't! 


What giants and what dwarfs, what owls and apes, 


What dogs and cats, it makes us? Men that are pot 


{cſs'd with = 
Live as if they had a legion of devils in em, 
And every devil of a leveral nature; 


Nothing but hey-paſs,re-paſs. W here iche Jomonact 4 


Has he gather*d up the end on's wits again? 


1 Gent, He is alive: But, you that talk of wonders, 


Shew me bur ſuch a wonder as he is now. 
Leon. Why, he was ever at the worſt a wonder. 


2 Gent, He's now molt wonderful: a blazer now, dir ; 


wrote thus. Surely, at firſt fight, one would ſay they wrote, 


I will beſtir me yet. Hunmpſon. 


As the conjecture ſeems 1 ingenious, I inſert it, but ſee no reaſon to: 
contemn the former :eading. I underſtand it thus. + Notwithſtanding 
* his ill uſage of me, I will yet pity him.“ Seward. | 
T awill be ſorry yet, is certainly a flat and aukward reading. Tit 
Prince's laſt words to Leoatius were, Thou art a plague-ſore 10 m. 
Perhaps, therefore, Leontius might fay, I avill bea lore to you jti - 


but we ſhall not diſturb the text. 


59 Bots.) The bots is a diſtemper among horſes, to which 2 
| es and roars, and kicks, plainly allude. In Shakeſpcarei 
irt Part of Henry IV. one of the Carriers complains, that the bes 
and peaſe are ſo dank, they will * give poor jades the Bors.“ Uf. 8 
which pailage Dr. Jolinſon ſays, © Ihe bots are worms in the flomad 1 
* of a horſe;' and Mr. Steevens remarks, that * a bots light upon you 


an imprecation frequently repeated in the play of Henry V. 
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Leon. What ails the fool? And what ſtar reigns now, 


gentlemen, 


4 We have ſuch prodigies? 


Z 2 Gent, *Twill poſe your Heav'n-hunters. 
He talks now of the king, no other language, 
And with the king, as he imagines, hourly. 


; Courts the king, drinks to the king, dies for the king, 
*Buys all the pictures of the king, wears the King's 


colours. 
Leon. Does he not lie i; th? King-ſtreet too ? 
1 Gent. He's going thither. 


1 Makes prayers for the king, in ſundry languages, 


Turns all his proclamations into metre ; 
Ils really in love with the king, moſt dotingly, 
And ſwears Adonis was a devil to him. | 


A ſweet king, a moſt comely king, and ſuch a king 


FH 


2 Gent, Then down on's marrow-bones ; oh, excel- 


lent king 
Thus he begins, thou light and life of creatures, 
af king, vouchſafe at length thy favour; 


'Y And ſo proceeds to inciſion “. What think you of 


this ſorrow ? 


ders, 1 Gent. Will as familiarly kiſs the King's horſes 
2 As they paſs by him—Ready to raviſn his footmen. 
| 1 Leon. Why, this is above ela! 

„Sil. But how comes this? 

ET 3 4 1 Gent. Nay, that's to underſtand yet ; 

fe. | But thus it is, and this part but the pooreſt, 

_— T would make a man leap o'er the moon to {ee him 
1 2 Act theſe. 

” „ Cent. With ſighs as tho? his heart would books 
to „ 9 cry like an unbreech'd boy 5 ; not eat a bit. 

jog 6. | 51! Aud ſo proceeds to inciſion.] Mr. Sympſon and I have endea- 
. , , vour'd in vain to diſcover the meaning here: The word inciſian occurs 
ich . In another play, but is full as dark there as here. Seward. 
4 as 5 \ 15 Ela. A note in muſick. | Xe: 
Uros ** a breech'd boy.) The ſenſe requires that it ſhould be 
Ra" = Weither new-&reech! 4 or 3 d; and the want of a ſyllable to the 
5 = I Pere i is another reaſon for the change. Seward. 
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Leon. I muſt go lee him preſently ; 
For chis is ſuch a gig For certain, gentlemen, 
The fiend rides on a fiddle- ſtick. 

2 Gent. I think ſo. 


Leon. Can you guide me to him ? For half an hour 
Pm his, 
To ſee the miracle. 
1 Gent. We ſure ſhall ſtart him. [ Exeunt, 


V 


. Enter Antigonus and Leucippe. 
Ant. Are you ure the drank it? 


Leu. Now mult I lie moſt confidently. [ Aſide, | 


Yes, Sir, ſhe has drank it off. 
Ant. How works it with her? ? 


Leu. 1 lee no alteration yet. 
Ant. There will be; 


For he's the greateſt artiſt living made it. 


Where is ſhe now? 
Leu. She is ready to walk out, Sir. 
Ant. Stark mad, I know, ſhe will be. 
Leu. So I hope, Sir. 
Ant. She knows not of the prince? 
Leu. Of no man living. 
Ant. How do l look? how do my cloaths become me? 
I am not very grey. 
Leu. A very youth, Sir: 
Upon my maidenhead, as ſmug as April. 
Heav'n bleſs that ſweet face! twill undo a thouſand: 
Many a ſoft heart muſt ſob yet, ere that wither. 


Your grace can give content enough. 
Ant. I think to. 


Enter Celia, with a book. 


Leu. Here ſhe comes, Sir. 
Ant. How ſhall I keep her off me? 
Go, and pertume the room ; make all things ah 


LExit Leu. 


Celia. 
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Celia. No hope yet of the prince! no comfort of him! 
They keep me mew'd up here, as they mew mad folks, 
No company but my afflictions. 


© This royal devil again! Strange how he haunts me 


3 


. How like a poiſon'd potion his eyes fright me! 
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H has made himſelf handſome too. 
Ant. Do you look now, lady? 


* 


You'll leap anon. 5 
Celia. Curl'd and perfum'd? I ſmell him. 
Ie looks on's legs too? ſure he'll cut a caper. 
SGod.-a-mercy, dear December 
Aut. Oh, do you imile now? | 
I knew it would work with you. Come hither, pretty one. 
Celia. Sir! 8 „ 
Ant. I like thoſe court'fies well, Come hither, and 
kiſs me. —— T2 
Celia. Pm reading, Sir, of a ſhort treatiſe here, 
That's call'dthe Vanity of L. uſt: Has your grace ſecn it? 
He ſays here, that an old man's looſe deſire 
Is like the glow-worm's light, che apes ſo wonder'd at; 
Which, when they gather'd ſticks, and laid upon't, 
And blew, and blew, turn'd tail, and went out pre- 
)) . —- = 
And in another place, he calls their loves 
Faint ſmells of dying flow'rs, carry no comforts ; 
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| They're doting, ſtinking fogs ; ſo thick and muddy, 
| Reaſon, with all his beams, cannot beat thro? em. 
Ant. How's this? Is this the potion ? You but fool 
© 
| know you love me. 


Celia. As you're juſt and honeſt, 

I know, I love and honour you; admire you: 
Ant. This makes againſt me, fearfully againſt me. 
Celia. But, as you bring your pow'r to perſecute me, 

Your traps to catch mine innocence, to rob me, 

As you lay out your luſts to overwhelm me, 

Hell never hated good as I hate you, Sir: 

And I dare tell it to your face. What glory, 

Nov, after all your conqueſts got, your titles, 5 

pe . | The 
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The ever-living memories rais'd to you, 
Can my defeat be? my poor wreck, what triumph? 
And when you crown your ſwelling cups to fortune, 
What honourable tongue can ſing my ſtory ? 
Be as your emblem 1s, a glorious lamp, 
Set on the top of all, to light all perfectly: 
Be as your office is, a god- like juſtice, 
Into all ſhedding equally your virtues |. 
Ant. Sh' has drench'd me now; now] admire her 
goodnels ! 
So young, ſo nobly ſtrong, I never taſted, _ 
Can nothing i in the pow'r of kings perſuade you? 
Celia. No, nor that pow'r command me. 
Ant. Say I ſhould force you: „ 
I have it in my will. 
Celia. Your will's a poor one; 
And, tho? it be a king's will, a deſpis'd one: 
'caker than infant's legs, your will's in ſwaddling 
clouts. 
A thouſand ways my will bin found to check you; 
A thouſand doors to ſcape you, I dare die, Sir; 
As ſuddenly I dare die, as you can offer. 
Nay, ſay you had your will, ſay you had dt me, 
Pertorm'd your luſt, what had you purchas'd by it? 
What honour won! J D'you know who dwells above, 
Sir, 
And what they have prepar'd for men turn'd devils ! 


Did you ne'er hear their thunder? Start and tremble, 


Death ſitting on your blood; when their fires viſit us, 


Will nothing wring you then, do you. think? Sit 
hard here? 


And like a ſnake 5* curl round about your conſcience, 


Biting and ſtinging ? Will you not roar too late then? 
Then, when you ſhake in horror of this villainy, 
Then will I rife a ſtar in Heav'n, and ſcorn you! = 


5+ The ever-living memories rais'd to you. Here memories, as in 
Shakeſpeare, is plainly uſed for memorials. 


55 Like aſnail.] Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon concurred in this Þ 1 


Juſt emendation. | | Sewvard. 


Ant. 
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Ant. Luſt, how I hate thee now, and love this 
N ſweetneſs! 
win you be my queen? can that price purchaſe you? 
| Celia. Not all the world. I am a queen already, 
Crown'd by his love I mult not loſe for fortune: 
| © can give none away, fell none away, Sir, 
Can lend no love, am not mine own exchequer; 
Poor in another's: heart my hope and peace lie, 
er Ant. Your fair hands, lady! For yet I am Not 
F ure enough 
To touch theſe lips. In that ſweet peace you ſpoke of, 
Live now for ever, and I to ſerve your virtues ! 
Celia. Why, now you ſhew a god! now I kneel 
to you! 
This ſacrifice of virgin's joy ſend to you ! 
Thus I hold up my hands to Heav'n that rouch'd you, 
And pray eternal bleſſings dwell about you! 
Ant. Virtue commands the ſtars, —Riſe, more than 
virtue! 
Your preſent comfort ſhall be now my buſineſs. 
Celia. All my obedient ſervice wait upon you. 


[ Exeunt ſeverally. 
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= SCENE VI. 


Enter Leontius, Gentlemen, and Lieutenant. 
* Leon. Haſt thou clean forgot the wars? % 
le, * Lieut. Prithee, hold thy peace. 
I Gert. His mind's much elevated now. 
Si Leon. It ſeems fo. 
[ 1 Sirrah! 
ce, Wy Lieut. I am ſo died with this fellow! 
Leon. He'll call me rogue anon. 
1 Gert. Tis ten to one elle. 
3 Lieut, Oh, king, that thou knew'ſt I lov'd thee, 
how {-lby'd thee} 
And where, oh, king, I barrel up thy beauty | 
ths Leon. He cannot leave his ſutler's trade; he wooes in't. 
4 Rt Lieut. Oh, never, king 
aut. Leon. 


1 

BY 
We - 
* 
Li; 

: 

| 


THE HUMOROUS LIEUTENANT. 


Leon. By this hand, when I conſider 
Lieut. My honeſt friend, you are a little ſaucy. 

1 Gent, I told you, you would have it. 

Lieut, When mine own worth 

Leon. Is flung into the balance, and found nothing, 
Lieut. And yet a ſoldier- 
Leon. And yet a ſaucy one. 
Lieut. One that has follow'd thee- 
Teon. Fair and far off, 
Lieut, Fought for thy grace 
Leon. Twas for ſome grief: You lie, Sir! 
Lieut. He's the fon of a whore denies this! Will 

that TI you? 
Leon. Les, very well. 
Lieut. Shall then that thing that honours thee—— 
How miſerable a thing ſoever, yet a thing till; 
And, tho' a thing of nothing, thy thing ever 

Leon. Here's a new thing. 
2 Gent. He's in a deep dump now. 
Leon. I'll fetch him out on't. When's the linge 


92 


birth-day ? 
Lieut. Wheneer it be, that day I'll die with ringing: 
And there's the reſolution of a 8 5 5 


Leon. A goodly reſolution! Sure, I take it, 
He is bewitch'd, or mop'd, or his brains melted. 


Could he find nobody to fall in love with, but the king, 
The good old king? to dote upon him too? 
Stay! now I remember what the fat woman warn'd me; 


Bad me remember, and look to him too. 
I'll hang if ſhe have not a hand in this: He's conjur d. 
Go after him; I pity the poor raſcal : 

In the mean time, I'll wait occafion 

To work upon the prince. 


2 Gent. Pray do that ſeriouſly. [ Exeunt ſeverally, 
. 


Enter Antigonus, Menippus, and Lords: 
Lord. He's very ill. 
Ant. I'm very ſorry fort; 
And 


* 
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1 And much aſham'd I've wrong'd his innocence, 
x Menippus, guide her to the prince 8 — . 
There leave her to his love again. 

Men. I'm glad, Sir. 

Cord. He'll ſpeak to none. 
Ant. Oh, I ſhall break that ſilence. 

Be quick |! take fair attendance, ot 
Men. Yes, Sir, preſently. [ Exit. 
Ant. He'll find his tongue, 1 warrant you; his 

5 health too: 

7 ſend a phy ſic will not fail. 

” Lord. Fair work it! 

Ant. We hear the princes mean to vint us, 

In way of truce. 

Lord. Tis thought fo. 

Ant. Come; let's in then, 

| And think upon the nobleſt ways to meet em. [Exennt. 


; 333 * 5 
. 4 DP 3s 


S'C'E-N Evil. 


Enter Leontius. 
Leon. There's no way now to get in; all the light 
= ſtopt too z 
Nor can I hear a ſound of him. Pray Heav'n, 
* He ule no violence! I think he has more ſoul, 
2 Wi and I hope nobler. Would I could but 
1 ſee once 
This beauty he groans under, or come to know 
But any circumſtance. What noiſe is that there? 
I chink I heard him groan. Here are ſome coming z 
woman too; I'll ſtand aloof, and view 'em. 


4 W 
: 8 — 


Enter Menippus, Celia, and Lords. 


Celia. Well, ſome of ye have been to blame in this 
+. point; 

i ; Put I forgive ye. The king might have pick'd out too, 
T Some iter woman to have tried his valour. 
Men. *Twas all to the beſt meant, lady. 
- Celia. I muſt think fo, 

L For 


' 
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For how to mend it now—He's here, you tell me? 


Mien. He is, madam; and the oy: to ſee you only ; 
Will draw him out. | 


Leon. I know that woman's tongue; 
I think I've ſeen her face too: I'll go nearer, 
If this be ſhe, he has ſome cauſe of ſorrow. 


*Tis the ſame face ; the ſame moſt excellent woman! | 


Celia. This ſhould be lord Leontius: I remember him. 
Leon. Lady, I think you know me. 
Celia. Speak ſoft, good ſoldier! 


I do, and know you worthy, know you noble: 
- Know not me yet openly, as you love me; 


But let me ſee you again; I'll ſatisfy you. 
I'm wondrous glad to ſee thoſe eyes. 
Leon. You "ot charg'd me. 
Celia. You ſhall know where I am. 
Leon. I will not off ee: 
She goes to knock at's door. This muſt be ſhe 


The fellow told me of; right glad I'm on't. 
He will bolt now for certain; 


C-lia. Are you within, Sir ? 
Pl trouble you no more: I thank your courteſy, 


Pray, leave me now. FI 
All. We reſt your humble ſervants ! [Ex. Men. G.. 
Celia. So, now my gyves are off. Pray Heaw ne NM 


be here! 

Maſter! my royal Sir! do you hear who cal you? 
Love, my Demetrius ! 

Leon. Theſe are pretty quail- pipes; 
The cock will crow anon. 

Celia. Can you be drowſy, 
When I call at your window? 

| Leon. I hear him ſtirring : 


Now he comes wand nag out. 


Enter Demetrius. 


Dem. Tis Celia- s ſound ſure! 
The ſweetneſs of that tongue draws all hearts to it. 
. here ſtands the ſhape too! 
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Leon. How he ſtares upon her? 
Dem. Ha! do mine eyes abuſe me? 
> ”Tis ſhe, the living Celia! Your hand, __ 
* Celia. What ſhould this mean? 
Dem. The very ſelf-ſame Celia 


Celia. How do you, Sir? 
1 N Dem. Only turn'd brave *. 
l heard you were dead, my dear one. Complete! 
bhe is wondrous brave; a wondrous gallant courtier! 
Celia. How he ſurveys me round ? Here has been 
foul play. | 
Den. How came ſhe thus? 
Celia. It was a kind of death, Sir, 
I ſuffer'd in your abſence, mew'd up here, 
And kept conceal'd I know not how. 
Dem. Tis likely. 
How came you hither, Celia? Wondrous gallant! 
Did my father ſend for you? 
. Celia. So they told me, Sir, 
And on command too. 
Dem. I hope you were obedient ? 
Celia. I was ſo ever. 
Dem. And you were bravely us'd ? 
Celia. I wanted nothing. 
My maidenhead to a mote i' th* ſun, he's jealous : 
Il muſt now play the Kknave with him, tho” I die for't; 
lis my nature. Ade 
Diem. Her very eyes are alter d! 
Jewels, and rich ones too, I never ſaw yet— 
And what were thoſe came for you? - ©: 
Celia. Monſtrous jealous : Alde. 
ave I liv'd at the rate of theſe ſcorn'd queſtions ?— 
hey ſeem'd of good fort ; gentlemen. 
Dem. Kind men ? 
Celia. They were wondrous kind; 2 was much be- 
holden to 'em. 


| 3 'here was one Menippus, Sir. 
| it. g | i Dem. Ha * ? 


of 
LOT 
8 

* 


3 
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Tan . 1 * Only turn'd brave. ] i. e. Finely dreſt. So in Philaſter, and va- 
Leo. 


3 J 0us other places. Milton alſo utes bravery in the ſenſe of Hnery. 


Ceres. 
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Celia. One Menippus ; : 
A notable merry lord, and a good companion. 
Dem. And one Charinthus too? 
Celia. Yes, there was ſuch a one. 
Dem. And Timon? 
Celia. Tis moſt true. 
Dem. And thou moſt treacherous! 


My father's bawds, by Heav'n! they never miſs courſe | 
And were theſe daily with you ? ; 


Celia, Ev*ry hour, Sir. . 

Dem. And was there not a lady, a fat lady? 
Celia. Oh, yes; a notable good wench. 

Dem. The devil fetch her ! 
Celia. Tis ev'n the merrieſt wench 

Dem. Did ſhe keep with you too? 


Brought me acquainted. SS 

Dem. You are well known here then? 5 
Celia. There is no living here a ſtranger, I think. 
Dem. How came you by this brave gown? 
Celia. This is a poor one: 5 

Alas, I've twenty richer. Do you ſee theſe jewels ? 


Celia. She was all in all ; my bed-fellow, eat with me, | 


Why, they're the pooreſt things, to thoſe are ſent me, , g : 
And ſent me hourly too ! = 
Dem. Is there no modeſty, no faith, in this fair ſex! Þ 2? 


Leon. What will this prove to? 
For yet, with all my wits, I underſtand not. 


Dem. Come hither! Thou art dead indeed, loſt, | 3 


„„ > 20a 1 
All that I left thee, fair, and innocent, 
Sweet as thy youth, and carrying comfort in't; 
All that I hop'd for virtuous, is fled from thee, 
Turn'd black 5* and bankrupt! _ 


56 — 1s fled from thee, 


> dat. 


Turn'd back and bankrupt.) I believe this reading corrupt, be. 1 4 
cauſe it has an anticlimax in it. To turn back and fly is ſenſe, butn 


fly and turn back is vripov vil. I hope that I've retriev'd the Wy 
true word, for it ſtands in proper antitheſis to the epithet fair, in the T 


very word, * 
- Then let a thouſand black thoughts muſter in you. 


In which line the old folio, {the firſt impreſſion of this play) reads bat ; 


former pit of the ſentence, and Celia ſeems afterwards to retort the S 


e, 
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Leon. By'r lady, this cuts ſhrewdly. 
Dem. i hou'rt dead, for ever dead! Sin's ſurfeit 
ſlew thee; 


: I h' ambition of thoſe wanton eyes betray'd thee. 


| 5 


Go from me, grave of honour! go, thou foul one, 


Thou glory of thy fin! go, thou deſpis'd one! 
And where there is no virtue, nor no virgin; 

2 Where Chaſtity was never known, nor heard of; 
Where nothing reigns but impious luſt and looſeneſss7 


Go thicher, child of blood, and ſing my doting 


Celia. You do not ſpeak this ſeriouſly, I hope, Sir: 


1 did but jeſt with you. 


Dem. Look not upon me 


There is more hell in thoſe eyes, than hell harbours; 
And, when chey flame, more torments | 


Celia. Dare you cruſt me ? 


= You durit once, ev'n with all you had, your love, Sir. 
By this fair light, I'm honeſt. 


Dem. Thou ſubtle Circe; 


2 Caſt not upon the maiden light eclipſes ; 
Curſc not the day 


Celia. Come, come, you ſhall not do this. 


lo tain you would ſeem angry now, to fright me : 
Lou are not in the field among your enemies. 
Come, I muſt cool this courage. 


3 Out, thou impudence, 


I Thou ulcer of thy ſex! When I firſt ſaw thee, 


I drew into mine eyes mine own deſtruction, 


INE = 


g | pulPd into my heart that ſudden poiſon, 
That now conſumes my dear content to cinders. 
-” lam not now Demetrius; thou haſt chang'd me: 
Thou, woman, with thy thouſand wiles, haſt Fchangꝰd me; 
| ; as well as in the former: which is a further proof of both being cor- 
. be Tupt; for in the latter it's ſeif-evident. | Secvard. 
ut 1 Bat impious laſt, and looſer faces.) The old folio reads, loſers 
2 the ces, which is ſcarce tenſe ; and the change in the ſecond folio and 
in the FG octavo 15 not much for the better. I hope T've retriev'd the original, 
xt te loojeneſs will lignify all diſſolute manners, and fo is more comprehenſive 
4 than luſt; the metre too 18 reſtor'd 1 Seabard. 
The word Jonſeneſa is uſed in this very ſenſe in the Faithful Shepherdeſs. 
s bat 


LO firſt folio reads, 1MPERLOUS 7%; the ſecond, 1MP1ovs. 


Vol., III. 55 Thou, 
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Thou, ſerpent, with thy angel-eyes, haſt lain mei 


And where, before I touch'd on this fair ruin, = F 
I was a man, and reaſon ſtaid *® and mov'd me, . 
Now one great lump of grief, I grow and wander. if 


Celia. And, as you're noble, do you think 1 did this??? 
Dem. Put all thy devil's wings on, and fly fromme!“ 
Celia. J will go from you, never more to ſee you: 
1 will fly from you, as a plague hangs o'er me; 
And, thro? the progreſs of my life hereafter, | 
Where-ever I ſhall find a fool, a falſe man, 
One that ne; er knew the worth of poliſh'd virtue, 
A. baſe {uſpector of a virgin's honour, 
A child that flings away the wealth he cry'd for, 
Him will J call Bemetrius; that fool, Demetrius; 
That madman, a Demetrius; and that falſe man, 
The prince of broken faiths, even prince Demetrius 
You think now, I ſhould cry, and kneel down to you, 
Petition for my peace: Let thoſe that feel here 
The weight of evil, wait for ſuch a favour : b 8 
I am above your hate, as far above it, I f 
In all che actions of an innocent life, . © oo 
As the pure ſtars are from the muddy meteors. * 
Cry, when you know your folly ; howl and curſe then,, 
Beat that unmanly breaſt, that holds a falſe heart, 
When you ſhall come to know whom you've Hure z . 
| from you. 5 I I 
Dem. Pray you ſtay a little. I 
Celia. Not your hopes can alter me! EF 
Than, let a thouſand black thoughts muſter in you. . 
And with thoſe enter in a thouſand dotings ; [- 
"Thoſe eyes be never ſhut, but drop to nothing = 
bs innocence for ever haunt and right you; 


Reaſon made, and mov'd me.] I can ſcarce affix any idea to. T 
this 1eading, ard as the word I have fabitituted is near the trace c 
the letters, and the direct contraſt of the ſecond verb, I hope it vi! fe 
be thought the true one. I have Mr. Sympfon's approbation, but he 5 
thinks that the expreſſion, 14 grow and wander, in the next line, wants . I | 
either correction or explanation. The ſenſe I aftix to it will bea 
confirmation of the truth of my corjccture. Whereas before recſon WA 
guided me, whether 1 ſtood or moved : Now when I ſtand (till, 10 e 
but_grow like a vegetable; when I move, I wander like a ſenſelel - 
brute, | | Seavard. \ 8 e 


Thoſe 


<>) 
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E Thoſe arms together grow in folds; that tongue, 
That bold tongue, that barks out theſe diſgraces, 
When you ſhall come to know how nobly virtuous 
l have preſerv'd my life, rot, rot within you! 
Dem. What ſhall Il do? 
Cela. Live a loſt man for ever! 
; | 7 Go, aſk your father's conſcience what ] ſuffer'd, 
And thro what ſeas of hazards I faild too? ; 
Mine honour {till advanc'd in ſpite of tempeſts: 
hen, take your leave of love; and conicls freely, 
Lou were ne'er worthy of this heart, that ſerv'd you: 
Anh fo farewell, ungraterul | | Exit. 
Dem. Is the gone? 55 
Leon. I'll follow her, and will find out this matter. 
. [ Exit. 
Enter Antigonus and Lords. 
Ant. Are you pleas'd now? Ha' you got your heart 
: again? 
EZ Have I reſtor'd you that ? 
Den. Sir, ev'n for Heav'n ſake, . 
And ſacred Truth fake, tell me how you found her ? 
mm | Ant. I will, and in few words. Before tried her, 
EZ Tis true, I thought her moſt unfit your fellowſhip, 
And fear'd her too; which fear begot that ſtory 
l told you firſt : But fince, like gold I touch'd her. 
Dem. And how, dear Sir 
Ant. Heav'n's holy light's not purer. 
The conſtancy and goodneſs of all women, 
That ever liv'd to win the names of worthy, 
his noble maid has doubled in her honour. 
All promiſes of wealth, all art to win her, Fen 
And by all tongues employ'd, wrought as much on her 
As one may do upon the ſun at noon- day - 
y lighting candles up. Her ſhape is heav'nly, 
And to that heav'nly ſhape her thoughts are angels. 
Dem. Why did you tell me, Sir—— _ 
BK *9 And through what ſeas of hazards I jail'd through] As this 
” diſagreeable tautology is very eaſily avoided, and mote likely to have 
” occurred at the preſs, than have eſcaped the Author, we hope to ſtand 
cuſed for the {mall variation we have made. 


7 LEE Ant. 


And, to redeem himſelf 
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Ant. Tis true I err'd in't: 
But, ſince I made a full proof of her virtue, 
I find a king too poor a ſervant for her. 
Love her, and honour her; in all obſerve her. 
She muſt be ſomething more than time yet tells her; 
And certain I believe him bleſs'd enjoys her. 
I would not loſe the hope of ſuch a daughter, 
To add another empire to my honour. [ Exit. 
Dem. Oh, wretched ſtate! to what end ſhall I turn me? 
And where begins my penance ? Now, what ſervice 
Will win her love again? My death muſt do it: 
And if that ſacrifice can purge my follies, 


— 


Be Pleas d, oh, mighty Love, I die thy ſervant ! | | Exit. 


Enter Leontius and Celia. 


Leon. I KNOW he does not deſerve you; h' has us'd 


you poorly : 


Celia. Redeem ? 
Leon, I know it 
There's no way lett. 
Celia. For Heav'n's fake, do not name him, 
Do not think on him, Sir; he's ſo far from me 
In all my thoughts now, methinks I never knew him. 
Leon. But yet I would ſee him again. 
Celia. No, never, never! 
Leon. I do not mean to lend him any comfort, 
But to afflict him; ſo to torture him, 
That ev'n his very ſoul may ſhake within him; 
To make him know, tho' he be great and powerful, 
Tis not within his aim to deal diſhonourably, 
And carry it off, and with a maid of your ſort. 


Celia. I muſt confeſs, I could moſt ſpitefully afflict 


him; 
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I! he ſport will be, to What a poor ſubmiſſion- 
But keep you ſtrong. 
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Now, now, I could whet my anger at him; 
Now, arm d with bitterneſs, I could ſhoot thro? him : 
I long to vex him 
Leon. And do it home, and bravely. 
Celia. Were I a man 
Leon. I'll help © that weakneſs in you: 
J honour you, and ferve you. 
Celia. Not only to diſclaim me, 
When he had ſeaPd his vows in Heav' n, ſworn to me, 
And poor believing I became his ſervant; 
But, moſt malicioully, to brand my credit, 
Stain my pure name 
Leon. I would not ſuffer it. 
See him I would again; and, to his teeth too, 
(Od's precious |) I would ring him ſuch a leſſon— 
Celia. I have done that already. 
Leon. Nothing, nothing; 
It was too poor a purge. "Beſides, by this time 
He has found his fault, and feels the hells that follow. it. 
That, and your urg don anger to the highelt— 
W. hy, twill be ſuch a ſtroke- 
Celia. Say, he repent then, 
And ſeek with tears to ſoften? I'm a woman, 
A woman that have lov'd him, Sir, have honour'd him; 


I am no more. 


Leon. Why, you may deal thereafter. , 
Celia. If 1 forgive him, Lam oſt © 
Leon, Hold there then; 


Celia. I would not ſee his: 

Leon, Yes; you ſhall ring his knell. 

Celia. 13 if I kill him? 

Leon. Kill him? why, let him die. 

Celia. I know *tis fit fo: 
But why ſhould I, that lov'd him once, deſtroy him? 
Oh, had he ſcap'd this ſin, what a brave groteman— 


6 Tl help that ra in you.] That is, I will * it, 1 will 
wack it. 
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Leon. 1 muſt confels, had this not faln, a nobler, | 2 
A handſomer, the whole world had not ſhew'd you: 
And, to his making, ſuch a mind 
| Celia. Tis certain: | 
ſ But all this I mult now forget. i 
i Leon. You ſhall not, | | 


pa | If I have any art. 22 de. — o up, ſweet lady, 
= And truſt my truth. 


Celia. But, good Sir, bring him not. 
Leon. 1 would not for the honour you are born to; 


But you ſhall fee him, and neglect him too, and icorn 
im. 


Celia. You will be near me then? 


Leon. I will be with you.— 
Yet there's fome hope to ſrop this gap; Tl work 


hard. [ Exeunt, Þ © 
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Enter Anligonus, Menippus. 1290 Gentlemen, Lieutenant 
and Lordſs. 
Ant. But 1s it poſſible this fellow took it? 


2 Gent. It ſccins ſo, by the violence it wrought with; 
Yet now the fit's ev'n off, 1 


ly Men. I beicech your grace 1 
0 Ant. Nay, I forgive thy wife with all my heart, . ? 
F And am right glad ſne drank it not herſelf, E 
1 And more glad that the virtuous maid eſcap'd It; 3 


I would not for che world 't had hit: But chat this 
ſoldier, 


(Lord, how he looks ) that he ſhould take this vomit! 


Can he make rhimes too ? 


2 Gent. H' has made a thouſand, Sir, 
And plays the burden to *em on a Jew! 's-trum 


Ant. He looks as tho' he were bepiſt. Do you love 
me, Sir? 


Lieut. Yes, ſurely ; ev'n with all my heart. 
Ant. I thank you; 


1 am glad I have ſo good a ſubject. 
Burt, Fray you tell me, how much did you love me, 
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pet; 


And did I ſeem ſo young and amiable to you? 


I wiſh'd, and wiſh'd 


A handſome wench, Sir, 
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” Before you drank this matter? j 
Lieut. Ev'n as much | 8 
A. a ſober man might; and a ſoldier 6 
That your grace owes juſt half- a- year's pay to. , 
Ant. Well remember'd. k 


Lieut. Methought, you were the ſweeteſt youth— 


Ant. That's excellent ! 
Lieut. Ay truly, Sir; and ever as I thought on you, 


Ant. What didſt thou wiſh, either ? 
Lieut. Ev'n that I had been a wench of fifteen for 


you; 


Ant. Why, God-a-mercy, ſoldier! | 
I ſeem not ſo now to thee. 
Lieut. Not all out; 
And yet I have a grudging to your grace ſtill. 
Ant. Thou waſt ne'er in love before? 
Lieut. Not with a king, 
And hope J ſhall ne'er be again. Tealy. Sir, 
[ have had ſuch plunges, and ſuch bick'rings, 
And, as it were, ſuch runnings a- tilt within me! 
For, whatſoever it was provok'd me tow'rd you— 
Ant. God-a-mercy, ſtil] ! 
Lieut. I had it with a Vengeance z x 
it play'd his prize. 
Ant. I would not have been a wench then, 
Tho? of this age. 
Lieut. No, ture, I ſhould | have ſpoil'd you. 
Aut. Well, go thy ways. Of al the luſty lovers 
That &er I ſaw-—Wilt have another potion ? 
Lieut, If you will be another thing, have at you. 
Ant. Ha. ha, hat. - 
Give me thy hand; from henceforth thou rtmy ſoldier. 
Do bravely; PlI love hee as much. 
Lieut. I thank you; 
But, if you were mine enemy, I would not wiſh it you. 
I beſeech your Grace, pay me my. charge. 


2 Gent, That's certain, Sir; ' 
G 4 H' has 


I'll point you out a portion you ſhall live on. 


If I knew where ſhe lay now, wth what honeſty 


Dare I preſent your viſit ? 
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H' has bought up all that &er he found was like you, 

Or any thing you've lov'd, that he could purchaſe; 

Old horſes that your grace had ridden blind, and foun- 
der ad; 

Dogs, rotten hawks, and, which is more than all this, 

Has worn your grace's gauntlet in his bonnet. 


Ant. Bring in your bills: Mine own love ſhall be 
fatisfy'd ; 


And, ſirrah, for this potion you have taken, 


Men. *Twas the beſt draught that &er you drank, 
Lieut. I hope ſo. 


Ant. Are the princes come to th? court? 

Men. They are all, and lodg'd, Sir. 

Ant. Come then, make ready for their entertainment; 
Which preſently well give. Wait you on me, Sir. 

Lieut, I ſhall love drink the better whilſt I live, boys! 


[ Exeunt 
SCENE 
Enter Demetrius and Leontius. 
Dem. Let me but ſee her, dear Leontius | 


Let me but die before her [ 
Leon. *Would that would do 1 it. 


(You having flung ſo main a miſchief on her, 


And on ſo innocent and ſweet a beauty) 


Dem. I'll repent all, 
And with the greateſt ſacrifice of ſorrow, 
That ever lover made. 
Leon. Iwill be too late, Sir: 
I know not what will become of you. 
Dem. You can hel 


Leon. It may be, to $i Goh: What are you nearer? 


Sh? has ſworn ſhewill not {peak to you, look upon you; 
And, to love you again, oh, ſhe cries out, and thunders, 
She had rather love——There is no hope. 

Dem. Yes, Leontius, 


There 
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þ There is a hope; which, tho' it draw no love to it, 
At leaſt will draw her to Liment my fortune ; 

- E 23 And that hope ſhall relieve me. 
\ Leon. Hark you, Sir, hark you |! 

„Say! ſhould bring you- 
Dem. Do not trifle with me 

e | Leon. I will not trifle—both together bring vou 
vou know the wrongs you've done ? 
Diem. I do confels 'em. 
Leon. And if you ſhould then jump into your fury, 
And have another quirk in your head- 
Diem. I'll die firſt! 

Leon. You mult ſay nothing to her; for tis certain, 

1 The nature of your crime will admit no excuſc. 


; Dem. Iwill not ſpeak; mine eyes ſhalltel|my penance. 
Leon. You mult look wondrous ſad too. 

. Dem. I need not look ſo; 

„l' 'm truly Sadneſs ſelf. 


Leon. That look will do it. 

Stay here; I'll bring her to you inſtantly : 

But take heed how you bear yourſelf. Sit down there; 
The more humble you are, the more ſhe'll take com- 


3 paſſion. 
Women are per'lous things to deal upon! [ Exit, 


8 Dem. W hat ſhall become of me? to curſe my fortune, 
EZ Were but to curſe my father; that's too impious: 5 9 
But, under whatſoever fate I ſuffer, 

FB} Bleſs, I beleech thee, Heav'n, her harmleſs goodneſs ! 


Enter Leontius and Celia. 


"Tak: Now arm yourſelf. 
Celia. You have not brought him ? 
Leon. Yes, faith ; 
And there he is : You ſee in what poor plight too. 
Now you may do your will, kill him, or fave him. 
Celia. I will go back, 
Toeon. I will be hang'd then, lady | 
Are you a coward now? 
Celia. I cannot ſpeak to him. 
Diem. Oh me! 
e Leon. 


2 
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Leon. There was a ſigh to blow a church down. 
So, now their eyes are fix'd; the ſmall ſhot plays; 
They will come to th* battery anon. | 
Celia. He weeps extremely, © 
Leon. Rail at him now. Be 


Celia. I dare not. 2 
0 Leon. I am glad on't. 1 
. Celia. Nor dare believe his tears. 5 
Ul Dem. You may, bleſt beauty; 5 
Ih For thoſe thick {treams that troubled my repentance, Þ 7 
by ne Are wept“ out long ago. 1 1 
fy Leon, You fee how he looks. | 7 
W Celia. What have I to do how he looks ? how look d 
9 Bu he then, 0s Fl 
4 When with a poiſon'd tooth he bit mine honour ? 
K It was your counſel too, to ſcorn and ſlight him. 
[A Leon. Ay, if you ſaw fit cauſe : and you confeſs! 
* 3 3 
10 Except this ſin, he was the braveſt gentleman, 
ly. The ſweeteſt, nobleſt I take nothing from you, 
18 Nor from your anger; uſe him as you pleaſe, 


For, to ſay truth, he has deſery*d your juſtice. 
But ſtill conſider what he has been to you. 


0 Celia. Pray do not blind me thus. 

jj Dem. Oh, gentle miſtreſs, N 

=: If there were any way to explate ; 

5 A {in ſo great as mine, by interceſſion, | 1 

ke By prayers, by daily tears, by dying for you, 

lh: — Oh, what a joy would cloſe theſe eyes that love you! 

10 Leon. They ſay, women have tender hearts; I know 

10 not; 5 EL e i 
I'm ſure mine melts, 1 . 


Celia. Sir, I forgive you heartily, 
And all your wrong to me I caſt behind me, 
And wiſh you a fit beauty to your virtues: 
Mine is too poor. In peace I part thus from you! 


61 Are crept out long ago.] As this reading appears to us very pool, 
we have, on the recommendation of Mr. Sympfon, altered crept to 
wert; which we believe to have been the original word. This va: 
riation Mr. Seward rejected. 1 
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= muſt look back. Gods keep your Grace! He's | 90 
: here ſtill. [ Exit, | 
4 Dem. She has forgiven me. 


Leon. She has directed you : 

Up, up, and follow like a man; away, Sir! 

She lock d behind her twice. Her r dwells here, Sir; 
* You drew tears from her too; ſhe cannot freeze thus. 

f The door's ſet open too: Are you a man? 

5 Are yu alive? do you underſtand her meaning! 5 
Have you blood and ſpirit in you? 

Dem. I dare not trouble her. 

Leon. Nay, an you will be nipt i th' head with nothing, 
Walk whining up and down —“ I dare not, cannot'— 
Strike now or never ! Faint heart you know what, 
ES Bc -overn'd by your fear, and quench your fire out! 
A devil on't! nds this door ope for nothing? 
So, ge: ye together, and be naught. Now, to ſecure all, 
> Will 1 go fetch out a more ſovereign plaiſter. [ Exeunt. 


. 
eee 


SCE N E IV. 


Enter Antigonus, Seleucus, Lyſimachus, Ptolomey, 
Lieutenant, Gentlemen, and Lords. 


S Ant. This peace 1s fairly made. 
> Sel. Would your grace wiſh us 
Jo put in more? Take what you pleaſe ; we yield it: 
- * The honour done us by your ſon conſtrains it, 
dbu! Your noble ſon. 
100 Þ Ant. It is ſufficient, Princes. 

And, now we're one again, one mind, one body, 

3 And one ſword ſhall ſtrike for us. 

| f Lyſ. Let prince Demetrius 

But lead us on (for we are his vow'd ſervants) 

I Againſt the ſtrength of all the world we'll buckle. 
!' BB Pol. And ev'n from all that ſtrength we'll catch at 
poor, g a | victory. 
ept v0 5 3 Sel. Oh, had I now recover'd but the fortune 
5 . loſt in Antioch, when mine uncle periſh* d! 


£ thy 


9 5 
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But 


This is no time to entertain ſuch ſorrows. 


Your ſon, an't pleaſe you, Sir, is new caſhier'd yonder, 
Can from his miſtreſs fayour; and ſuch a coil there is, 
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But that were but to ſurfeit me with bleſſings. 
*Lyf. You loſt a ſweet child there. : 
Sel. Name it no more, Sir; ö 


Will your majeſty do us the honour we may ſee the Prince, 
And v walt upon him ? 


Enter Leontius. 
Anti. I wonder he ſtays from us. 
How now, Leontius? Where's my ſon ? 

Sel. Brave captain | 

Ly. Old valiant Sir! 

1 eon. Your Graces are welcome | 


J d bt Ed Oo Cen oo Eee SS : 
77... BEL AS EEE Gr er Or ccc. 


Such fending, and ſuch proving! She ſtands off, 
And will by 1 no means yield to compoſition : 
He offers any price; his body to her. 
Sel. She is a hard lady denies that caution, 
| Leon. And now they whine, and now Sens rave: 
Faith, princes, 
*T were a good point of charity to piece *em © 
For leſs than ſuch a power will-do juſt W 0 


And if you mean to fee him, there it muſt be, 


For there will he grow, till he be tranſplanted, , I 
Sel. Beſeech your grace, let's wait upon you thither, ja 
That I may ſee that beauty dares deny him, = 


That ſcornful beauty. 


Ptol. I ſhould think it worſe now ; ET 
Ill brought-up beauty. 7 
Ant. She has too much reaſon for- t; 


7 er oe mas 

62 *"Trwere 4 good eat of charity to piece en.] This reading i is dah 
and we would not diſturb the text; yet we will hazard our conjecture 
of the Author's having written, 

. *Tavere a good point of charity to peace them ; 

j. e. to mate peace between them, Thus, Antigonus ſays almoſt im- 
mediately, Here's a new peace | And, ſoon after, Demetrius, 
We may js : 
Put not thoſe out o th peace too. 


And, finally, Seleucus, This 7s @ peace indeed 
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Which, with too great a grief, I ſhame to think of. 
But we'll go ſee this game. 
Lyſ. Rather this wonder. 
Ant. Be you our guide, Leontius. Here sa new peace. 
[ Exeunt. 
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SCENE: -V, 


Enter Demetrius and Celia. 
Cilia Thus far you ſhall perſuade me; ſtill to honour | 


ou, 
till to 155 with you, Sir, or near about you; 
For, not to lie, you have my firſt and laſt e 
But ſince you have conceiv'd an evil againſt me, 
An evil that ſo much concerns your honour, 
That honour aim'd by all at for a pattern; 
And tho' there be a falſe thought, and confeſy'd too, 
And much repentance fall'n in ſnow'rs to purge it; 

e: Yet, while that great reſpect I ever bore you, 
= Dwells 1 in my blood, and in my heart that duty; 
Had it but been a dream, I muſt not touch you. 

Dem. Oh, you will make ſome other happy | 
Celia. Never; 
EZ Upon this hand, I'll ſeal that faith, 
Diem. We may kiſs: | 
Put not thoſe out o th* peace too. 

Celia. Thoſe I'll give you, 
So there you wlll be pleas'd to pitch your ne ultra; 
I will be merry with you, ſing, diſcourſe with you, 
he your poor miſtreſs ſtill: In truth, I love you 
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nk, 5 Enter Leontius, 1 Seleucus, Lyſimac bus, 
ah [- 2 Ptolomey, Lieutenant, and Gentlemen. 
Dem. Stay! who are theſe ? 
in {y/. A very handſome lady. 
Leon. As Cer you ſaw. 
Set. Pity her heart's ſo cruel. 
Ly. How does your Grace ?—-He ſtands ſtill; will 
not hear us. 
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Ptol. We come to ſerve you, Sir, in all our fortune; 
Ly. He bows a little now; he's ſtrangely alter'd. 


Sel. Ha! pray you a word, Leontius ! pray you 4 
word with you, 


Lyſimachus ! You both knew mine Enanthe *© 


I loſt in Antioch, when the town was taken, 
Mine uncle ſlain; Antigonus had the ſack on't. 


I/. Les, I remember well the girl. 
$2. Methinks now, 


That face is wondrous like her. I have her picture: 


The ſame, but more years on her; the very ſame. 


L/. A cherry to a cherry is not liker. 
Sel. Look on her eyes. 5 
Leon. Moſt cercain ſhe is like her: 
Many a time have I dandled her in theſe arms, Sir; 
And I hope who will more. 
Ant. What's that ye look at, Princes ? 
Sel. This picture, and that lady, Sir. 
Ant. Ha! they are ner; 
They only err in time. 
L. Did you mark that bluſh there . 
That came the neareſt. 
+ Sel. I muſt ſpeak to her. 
Leon. You'll quickly be refolv'd. 
Sel. Your name, ſweet lady? 
Celia. Enanthe, Sir: And this to beg your bleſſing 
Sel. Do you know me? 
Celia. If you be the king Scleucus, 
I know you are my father. 
Sel. Peace a little! 
Where did | loſe you? 
Celia. At the ſack of Antioch, 
Where my good uncle died, and I was taken, 
By a mean ſoldier taken: By this prince, 


63 Frantbe. J The Editors of the ſecond folio, tho they copy thoſe 
of the fit in cajting this character Eranthe thro! chis ſcene, yet, in their 
dramatis per/once, ſtile her Evyanthe 3 in which particulars they have 
been followed by all the ſucccednig Edito:s. It 1s immaterial which 
name is adopted, but the play and the lit of the characters 0ugit to 
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This noble prince, redeem'd from him again, 
Where cver ſince ! have remain'd his ſervant. 
Sel. My joys are now too full! Welcome, Enanthe! 
Mine own, my deareſt, and my beſt Enanthe! 


Dem. And mine too deſperate |! 
Gel. You ſhall not think ſo; 
This is a peace indeed, 
Ant. J hope it ſhall be, 
And aſk it firſt. . 
Sel. Moſt royal Sir, you have it. 
Dem. I once more beg it thus. 
Sz]. You muſt not be denied, Sir. 


FS. a 


Celia. By me, I am ſure he muſt not, ſure he ſhall not: 


* 


| 3 Kneeling I give it too; Kneeling I take it; 
And, from this hour, no envious ſpite &er part us! 
All. The gods give happy joys ! all comforts to you! 


Dem. My new Enanthe | 


Ant. Come, beat all the drums up, 


And all the noble inſtruments of war! 
Let 'em fill all the kingdom with their ſounds; 
g 3 And thoſe the brazen arch of Heav'n break thro”, 
While to the temple we conduct theſe two. 


Leon. May they be ever loving, ever young, 


And, cver worthy of thoſe lines © they ſprung, 
May cheir fair iſſues walk with time along 


Lieut. And hang a coward now! and there's my ſong. 
 [ Exeunt omnes. 


* 


8 May they be ever loving, ever young, 
Aud ever worthy of thoſe lines they ſprung ; 
May their fair iſſues walk with time along. ] We apprehend 


both the text and punctuation to be corrupted here, and would read 


T thus; 

| May they be cwer loving, ever young, 

And, ever worthy of thoſe loins they ſprung, 

3 May their fair ifſnes walk with time along ! 

9 This remedies the vicious conſtruction, and gives a fuller ſenſe, 
ey 8 2 5 . 8 3 . Ty * F 

JF >1acelpeare uſes the very expreſſion in Richard III. and very neatly 
che fame in King Lear. 
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SPOKEN BY THE LIEUTENANT. 


AM not cur'd yet throughly ; ; or: believe, 
I feel another paſſion that may grieve 
All over me 1 feel it too: And now 
It takes me cold, cold, cold; I know not how. 
As you are good men, help me; a carouſe 


May make me love you all, all here i' th houſe, 


And all that come to ſee me, dotingly. 

Now lend your hands; and for your courteſy, 
The next employment I am ſent upon, 

PI. ſwear 0 are phyſicians z the war's none. 
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This Paſtoral is indubitably the ſole production of Fletcher, It wa, 
condemned by the audience on the firft night of performance, and laid 
aſide till Charles 1. had it acted before his Court ; on which occaſion 
Sir William Dawvenant wrote a Dialogue-Prologue. The title of 
the third edition runs, * The Faithfull Shepherdeſſe. Afed at Somerſet 

© Houſe before the King and Qpeene on Tawelfe night laſt, 1633. 

Aud divers times ſince with great applauſe at the Private Houſe 
© in Blacke-Friers, by his Majeſties Servants.” This is the laſt ac- 
count we bave of its performance; and indeed, though the Faithful 
Shepherdeſs is excelled by very few pieces, in the cloſet, wwe cannot 

think it wwell calculated for the theatre. The firſt edition bears 
date the ſame year in which it was firſt ated. 


Vol. III. DRAMATIS 


DRAM AT IS PERSON &X. 


M E N. 


rerigot, a ſhepherd i in love with Are. 
Thenot, a ſhepherd in love with Clorin. I 
Daphnis, a modeſt ſhepherd, 1” EF 
Alexis, a wanton ſhepherd, 
God of a River. 

Satyr. 

Pre. 

Old Shepherd. 

A Sullen en . 


e 


WO M E x. 


Amoret, the Faithful Shepherdeſs, in love with þ Peri 
Clorin, à holy ſhepherdeſs. 

Amarillis, a ſbepherdeſs in love with Perigot. 

| Cloe, a wanton ſhepherdeſs. 


Scexs, THESSALY. 


FAITHFUL sHEPHERD Ess- 


Enter Clorin, having buried her love in an arbour. 


W AIL, holy earth, whoſe cold arms do 
embrace 58 
1 The trueſt man that ever fed his flocks 
y the fat plains of fruitful Theſſaly! 
Thus I falute thy grave; thus do I pay 

My early vows and tribute of mine eyes 

To thy ſtill-loved aſhes; thus I free 

Myſelf from all enſuing heats and fires 

Of love; all ſports, delights and jolly games 
That ſhepherds hold full dear, thus put I off. 


Clorin. 


Now 
— cc — 
The Faithful Shepherdeſs is, of all the poems in our language, 


one of the greateſt honours and the greateſt /candals of our nation. It 


ſnews to what a height in every ſpecies of poetry the Britiſh genius 
has ſoar'd ; it proves. how dull the vulgar eye is to purſue its flight. 
How muſt each Briton of taſte rejoice to find all the paſtoral beauties 


of Italy and Arcadia tranſplanted by Fletcher, and flouriſhing in our 


own climate! How muſt he grieve to think that they were at firſt 
blaſted, and ſince ſuffer'd to wither in oblivion by his Gothic country- 
men! The Faithful Shepherdeſs was damned at its firſt appearance, 
and not ev'n a potent monarch's patronage in the next age, nor a 


much greater monarch's in poetry than king Charles the Firſt in 


power, Mikon's great admiration and cloſe imitation of it in Comus, 
9 H 2 | | could 


A 
0 


b 
— — 


2 — * 


208.45. e 
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116 THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 


Now no more ſhall theſe ſmooth brows be girt 
With youthful coronals*, and lead the dance; 
No more the company of freſh fair maids 5 
And wanton ſhepherds be to me delightful, . 
Nor the ſhrill pleaſing ſound of merry pipes 
Under ſome ſhady dell', when the cool wind 

Plays on the en All be far away, 
Since thou art far away, by whoſe dear ſide 
How often have I ſat crown'd with freſh flow'rs 
For ſummer's queen, whilſt ey'ry ſhepherd's boy 
Puts on his luſty green, with gaudy hook, h 
And hanging ſcrip of fineſt cordevan *. 
But thou art gone, and theſe are gone with thee, 
And all are dead but thy' dear memory ; 

That ſhall out-live thee, and ſhall ever ſpring 
While there are pipes, or jolly ſhepherds ſing. 


could recommend it to the publick. The noble copy, "till within 
theſe few years, was as little known as its original; but ſince it is 
now become the faſhion to admire the former, ſome deference will 
ſurely be paid to Milton's judgment. I ſhall therefore, in my notes 
on this play, not confine myſelf to mere verbal emendations, but 
endeavour to demonſtrate Fletcher's beauties from parallel paſſages 
out of Milton and other authentick poets. 'By which, I believe, it 


will * that Milton boriowed more from F letcher, than Fletcher 
from all the ancient claflicks, .  Sewvard. 


* Coronals.] i. e. Garlands. The word frequently occurs in Spen- 
R. 
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ſer, in the ſame ſenſe. 


Dell] Is uſed by Spenſer in his Shepherd's Calender. | March, 
| ſpeaking of a ſheep, Fo 


Fell headlong into a dell. 
It plainly ſignifies a feep place, or valley, and | is much che fame 28 


dale. See Biſhop Newtan's notes on Comus. R. 
4 + Cordevan] Cordwain (from cor doven "K leather) Spaniſh leather, 
John ſon. 


We find cordevan, or 8 mentioned in the following ſtanza 
of Drayton's Fourth Eclogue: 


* The ſhepherd wore a ſheep- gray cloak, 
* Which was of the fineſt lock 


* That could be cut with ſheer. 
* His mittqns were of bauzons ſkin, 
His cockers were of cordi uin, 
His hood of miniveer.” 


Pray ton's Works, vol. iv. p. 1403. 


1 
And 


THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 117 
And here will I, in honour of thy love, 
Dwell by thy grave, forgetting all thoſe joys 

That former times made precious to mine eyes; 


| 4 Only remembring what my youth did gain 


In the dark, hidden virtuous uſe of herbs: 
That will J practiſe, and as freely give 


| : All my endeavours, as I gain'd them free. 


Of all green wounds I know the remedies 


In men or cattle, be they ſtung with ſnakes, 


Or charm'd with pow'rful words of wicked art, 


EZ Or be they love-fick, or thro' too much heat 
EZ Grown wild or lunatick, their eyes or ears 


Thicken'd with miſty film of dulling rheum; 


EZ Theſe I can cure, ſuch ſecret virtue lies 

In herbs, applied by a virgin's hand. _ 
My meat ſhall be what theſe wild woods afford, 
Berries, and cheſnuts, plantanes, on whoſe cheeks 


The ſun firs ſmiling, and the lofty fruit 


| A Pull'd from the fair head of the ſtraight-grown pine; 
On theſe I'll feed with free content and reſt, | 


: When night ſhall blind the world, by thy ſide bleſt. 


Enter a Satyr. 
Sat. Thro' * yon fame bending plain 
That flings his arms down to the main, 


- 


Through gon ſame bending plain.) That Fletcher had frequently 


in his eye Shakeſpeare's Midſummer Night's Dream, is certain. The 


beginning and ending of this ſpeech are an imitation of the Fairy's 
ipeech, a} ii. ene . © Þ 
© Over hill, over dale, 
Thro' buſh, thro” briar, 
© Over park, over pale, 
* Thro? flood, thro? fire; 
© do wander every where, 
* Swifter than the Moon's ſphere.” | 


| 3 Both Fletcher and Milton follow Shakeſpeare in his liberties of fre- 
== quently varying the Anacreontick meaſures ; yet each ſtanza, and each 
= coupler, ſhould obſerve a juſt meaſure, and would, I believe, have 


done fo, had the Authors themſelves overlooked the preſs. 
| hs Sewward. 
Mr. Seward changes through into thorough ; but there is, we think, 
as little neceſſity, as authority, for the alteration. 


H 3 And 


[. 
3 
N 
: 
3 
b 
4 


— — 


—— — 


— 


—— 


—— —— 


* - * 5 


— 
-S+ > * I 
I .: A 
+4 
* : 


— 2 . 


118 THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERD ESS. 
And thro? theſe thick woods, have I run, 
W hoſe bottom never kiſs'd the {un 
Since the luſty ſpring began, 
All to pleaſe my maſter Pan, 
Have I trotted without reſt 
To get him fruit; for at a feaſt 


He entertains, this coming night, 
His paramour, the Syrinx bright. 125 5, 
But, behold a fairer ſight! PO 


By that heav nly form of thine, 
Brighteſt fair, thou art divine, 
Sprung from great immortal race 
Of the gods; for in thy face 
Shines more awful majeſty, 


| Than dull weak mortality 

Dare with miſty eyes behold, 
And live | Therefore on this mould, 
| Lowly do I bend my knee, 

In worſhip of thy deity. 

Deign it, goddeſs, from my hand, 
Jo receive whate'er this land 

| From her fertile womb doth ſend 


| Ol her choice fruits; and but lend 
| Belief to that the Satyr tells : 

| Fairer by the fanfòus wells, 

x To this preſent day ne'er grew, 

| Neexer better nor more true. 
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| Here be grapes, whoſe luſty blood 
| Is the learned poets* good, 
| Sweeter yet did never crown 
1 The head of Bacchus; nuts more braun, 
. Than the ſquirrel whoſe teeth crack *em © 
Deign, oh, faireſt fair, to take em. 
| 6 Nuts more brown 
Than the ſquirrels teeth that crack em.] But the teeth of the 
ſquirrel is the only viſible part that is not brown, I hope I have 
reſtor'd the original. In theſe preſents, which are perfectly paſtoral, 
the Poet had, undoubtedly, both Virgil and Theocritus in his eye. 
Sewward. 
We have admitted Mr. Seward's emendation ; though thy on 
\ | reading 
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THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 119 
For theſe black-ey*'d Driope 
Hath oftentimes commanded me 
With my claſped knee to climb: 
| See how well the luſty time 
Hath deck'd their riſing cheeks in red, 
Such as on your lips is ſpread. 
Here be berries for a queen, 
Some be red, ſome be green; 
Theſe are of that luſcious meat, 
The great god Pan himſelf doth eat: 
All theſe, and what the woods can yield, 
The hanging mountain, or the field, 
I freely offer, and ere long 
Will bring you more, more ſweet and ſtrong; 
Till when humbly leave J take, 
Leſt the great Pan do awake, | 


reading was probably genuine, and proceeded from the inadvertence 


of the Author. | 2 | 
7 Left the great Pan do awake.) Thus Theocritus, Eid. . 

Ov Oz ws W TOON, T0 peTauCpivon, 8 RET: EITT | 
Evgioge To Ia So. n Yap am dp 
Tævlxce vEννẽuMο hpTavetauy ith ye Tpo5y 
Kai o del Ipurice No ToTh f νν . 
* Shepherd, forbear; no ſong at noon's dread hour; 
* Tir'd with the chace, Pan ſleeps in yonder bow'r ; 
* Churliſh he is, and, ſtirr'd in his repoſe, 
The ſnappiſh choler quivers on his noſe.” 


That Fletcher had this in his eye is evident, but he has varied from 


Theocritus's theology. As he intended to make his ſhepherds chaſte 
and virtuous, he knew that virtue would ill conſiſt with the adoration 


of ſuch a choleric and luſtful God as the Arcadian Pan. But does 


he not in this tranſgreſs the rules of propriety, giving his Arcadians 
rather Chriſtian than Pagan ſentiments? I think not. The Arcadians 
firſt worſhipp*d the Creator of all things under the name of Pan, which 
ſignifies the Univerſe, and the image they formed of him emblemati- 


cally repreſented Univerſal Nature, as Macrobius informs us. But the 


vulgar ſoon loſt the archetype, and imagined his harp noſe, long beard, 
and goatiſb legs, to be the ſymptoms of anger, ruſticity, and luſt. 
Fletcher has with great judgment placed his ſcene among the primitive 
Arcadians, who had not ſuch groſs ideas. In this he deviates from 


the ltalfan dramatic paſtorals, but is followed by Milton, who intro- 


duces Pagan deities in Comus, but makes the ſuperior gods favour and 
protect chaſtity and virtue. — Seward. 
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| Yet I have heard (my mother told it me, 
My virgin flow'r uncropt, pure, chaſte, and fair, 


Satyr, or other pow'r that haunts the groves, 


noble enthuſiaſm of this paſſage, that he has no lefs _ three imita- 
tions of it. Twice in Comns, | 


And again, paradiſe Loſt, book ix. line 639. in his noble deſcription 


120 .THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS, 


That ſleeping lies in a deep glade, 

Under a broad beech's ſhade : 

I muſt go, I muſt run 

Swifter than the fiery ſun. . 

Clo. And all my fears go with thee. 

What greatneſs or what private hidden pow'r 
Is there in me, to draw fabmiſſion 
From this rude man and beaſt? Sure I am mortal : 
The daughter of a ſhepherd ; he was mortal, 
And ſhe that bore me mortal : Prick my hand 
And it will bleed; a fever ſhakes me, and 
The ſelf-ſame wind that makes the young lambs ſhrink, 
Makes me a-cold : My fear ſays, I am mortal. 


And now I do believe it) if I keep 
No goblin, wood-god, fairy, elfe, or fiend, 
Shall hurt my body, or by vain illuſion 


8 No cob vo od. god, fairy, elfe, or fiend, 
Satyre, or other pow'r, &c.] Milton was ſo charm'd with the 


Some fay, no evil thing that walks by night; | 
© In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriſh fen, 
© Blue meager hag, or ſtubborn unlaid ghoſt 
That breaks his magick chains at curfeu time; 
No goblin, or ſwart fairy of the mine, 
* Hath hurtful Ppow'r o'er true virginity.” 
See the whole paſſage in the' firſt ſcene of the two Brothers. So again, 
the young Lady 1 in the wood, 
— a thoufand fantaſies 
, Begin to throng into my memory, 
Of calling ſhapes, and beck' ning ſhadows dire, 
And airy tongues that fyllable mens“ names 
On ſands, and ſhoars, and deſart wilderneſſes. 


of the ignts Jatuus. 
* Hov'ring and dancing with delufive light; 
* Miſleads th' amaz'd night-wanderer from his way, 
Thro' bogs and mires, and oft thro' pond or pool, 
There ſwallow'd up and loſt, from ſuccour far.” | 
Setvdrd. 


Draw 


1 


THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 121 } 
U. 


1 raw me to wander after idle fires; 


Or voices calling me in dead of night?, ! 

o make me follow, and fo tole me on | 9 
Thro' mire and ſtanding pools, to find my ruin: þ 
le, why ſhould this rough thing, who never knew 9 
Manners, nor ſmooth humanity, whoſe heats — 
# . re rougher than himſelf, and more miſhapen, | \ 
F Thus mildly kneel to me: ? Sure's there's a pow'r | 

Wn that great name of Virgin, that binds faſt ; | 
All rude uncivil bloods, all appetites I 
That break their confines: : Then, ſtrong Chaſtity, k 
0 thou my ſtrongeſt guard, for here TU dwell i 
In oppoſition againlt fa ate and „ = 
5 Enter an Old Shepherd, worth four couple of Shepherds 1 
and Shepherdeſſes. 1 
| 5 od Shep. Now we have done this holy feſtival * 
Wn honour of our great god, and his rites = 
WP crform'd, prepare yourſelves for chaſte N. 
And uncorrupted fires; that as the prieſt, | ik 
| with pow'rful hand, ſhall ſprinkle on your brows 5 
4 is pure and holy water, ye may be | 
From all hot flames of luſt and looſe thoughts free. * 
_K nee], ſhepherds, kneel; here comes the prieſt of Pan, 


Enter Prieſt. 
Prieſt. Shepherds, thus I purge away 
Whatſoever this great day, 
Or the paſt hours, gave not good, 
To corrupt your maiden blood. 
From the high rebellious heat 
Of the grapes, and ſtrength of meat, 
From the wanton quick deſires, 
They do kindle by their fires, 


£4 9 Or woices calling me, Kc. This is perfealy agreeable to 1 
. Wuperkitious notions of the times in which our Author wrote, and 
F much in the manner of Shakeſpeare. It has been obſerved, that in 
ing this part of the ſpeech he had Virgil in view: 

a Hine exaudiri woces et verba wacantis — 
Viſa viri, nox cum terras obſcura teneret. En. iv. 460. 
| | R, 
I do 
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" Thee freedom, ſhepherd, and thy tongue be ſtill 


I do waſh you with this water; 
Be you pure and fair herea'ter |! 
From your livers and your veins, 
Thus I take away the ſtains. 
All your thoughts be ſmooth and fair; 
Be ye freſh and free as air. 
Never more let luſtful heat 
Thro' your purged conduits beat, 
Or a plighted troth be broken, 
Or a wanton verſe be ſpoken 
In a ſhepherdeſs's ear 
Go your N ye all are clear. 


44 hey riſe, and ſing in praiſe of Pin 


THE SONG. 
Sing his praiſes that doth keep 


Our flocks from harm, 
Pan, the father of our ſheep ; 1 
And arm and arm 
Tread we ſoftly in a round, 
While the hollow neighb'ring ground 
Fills the muſick with her ſound. 


Pan, oh, great god Pan, to thee 


Thus do we ſing : EL 
Thou that keep'ſt us chaſte and free, If 
As the young ſpring,  _ 5d 
Ever be thy honour ſpoke, Ir 
From that place the morn 1s broke, BS 1: 
To that place day doth unyoke! [LEA 


Manent Perigot and Amoret. . 

Peri. Stay, gentle Amoret, thou fair- brow'd maid, NN 

Thy ſhepherd prays thee ſtay, that holds thee dear, No 

Equal with his ſoul's good. BB 
Amo. Speak; I give = 


The ſame it ever was; as free from ill WT 
As he whoſe converſation never knew _ BE \\ 
The court or city : Be thou ever true. 


Fe, When I tall off from my affection, 


r 
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. mingle my clean thoughts with foul deſires, 
Firſt, let our great god ceaſe to keep my flocks, 
That being left alone without a guard, 
The wolf, or winter's rage, ſummer's great heat, 
And want of water, rots, or what to us 
Pf ill is yet unknown, fall ſpeedily, 
And in their general ruin let me gol 
Ano. I pray thee, gentle ſhepherd, wiſh not ſo; 
ao believe thee : Tis as hard for me 
Eo think thee falſe, and harder, than for thee 
ro hold me fou. 
E Peri. Oh, you are fairer far 
Than the chaſte bluſhing morn, or that fair ſtar 
hat guides the wandring ſeaman thro? the deep; 
Straighter than ſtraighteſt pine upon the ſteep 
lead of an aged mountain; and more white 
Than the new milk we {trip before day-light 
From the full-freighted bags of our fair flocks ; 
our hair more beauteous than thoſe hanging locks 
Of young Apollo. ; = 
£5 Amo, Shepherd, be not loſt; 
You're ſail'd too far already from the coaſt 
Of our diſcourſe, = 
Peri. Did you not tell me once 
l ſhould not love alone, I ſhould not loſe 
7 Thoſe many paſſions, vows, and holy oaths, 
Love lent to Heav'n ? Did you not give your hand, 
xen that fair hand, in hoſtage ? Do not then | 
By Give back again thoſe ſweets to other men, 
Lou yourſelt vow'd were mine, 
= Amo. Shepherd, ſo far as maiden's modeſty 
May give affurance, I am once more thine, 
» {MY Once more I give my hand; be ever free 
From that great foe to faith, foul jealouſy | 

| Peri. ] take it as my beſt good, and deſire, 
For ſtronger confirmation of our love, 
Io meet this happy night in that fair grove, 
Wy \\ here all true ſhepherds have rewarded been 
For their long ſervice : Say, ſweet, ſhall it hold? 
Ano. Dear friend, you mult not blame me, if I make 

A doubt 
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With interchange of mutual c 


From dying fleſh, and dull mortality: 


Been plight, which neither envy, nor old time 


Our ſenſual parts provoke, chiding our bloods, 
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A doubt of what the filent night may do, 
Coupled with this day's heat, to move your blood: 
Maids muſt be fearful. Sure you have not been 


Waſh'd white enough; for yet I ſee a ſtain 4 
Stick in your liver: Go and purge again, Let 
Peri. Oh, do not wrong my honeſt ſimple wn E 1 
Myſelf and my affections are as pure VI 
As thoſe chaſte flames that burn before the fhrine. | Mo 
Of the great Dian: Only my intent Fur 


To draw you thither, was to phght our troths, ur 
ſte embraces, An 


And ceremonious tying of our ſouls: 4 11] 
For to that holy wood is conſecrate ER * 
A virtuous well, about whoſe flow'ry banks ED 


The nimble-footed fairies dance their rounds, | . 
By the pale moon- nine, dipping oftentimes E 
Their ſtolen children, fo to make them free 


By this fair >fount hath many a ſhepherd ſworn, 
And giv'n away his freedom, many a troth 


Could ever break, with many a chaſte kiſs giv'n, 
In hope of coming happineſs. By this 

Freſh fountain, many a bluſhing maid 

Hath crown'd the head of her long-loved ſhepherd 
With gaudy flowers, whillt he happy ſung 

Lays of his love, and dear captivity; 

There grow all herbs fit to cool looſer flames 


And quenching by their pow'r thoſe hidden ſparks 
That elſe would break out, and provoke our ſenſe 
To open fires ; ſo virtuous is that place. 
Then, gentle ſhepherdeſs, believe, and grant! 
In troth, it fits not with that face to ſcant 
Your faithful ſhepherd of thoſe chaſte deſires 
He ever aim'd at, and 
Amo. Thou haſt prevaild: F arewell! This coming 
| night 5 
Shall crown Faye chaſte hopes with long-wiſh'd 11 2 Z 
xit. 
CT Peri 


peri. Our great god Pan reward thee for that good 
Thou'ſt given thy poor ſhepherd! Faireſt bud 
ED maiden virtues, when I leave to be | 
EF he true admirer of thy chaſtity, 

Let me deſerve the hot polluted name 

Pf the wild woodman, or affect ſome dame 

EV hoſe often proſtitution hath begot 

More foul diſeaſes than cer yet the hot 

Fun bred thro? his burnings, while the Dog 
Purſues the raging Lion“, throwing fog 
And deadly vapour from his angry breath, 
EFilling the lower world with plague and death! 


2. while the Dog | Th 
Purſues ibe raging Lion, &c.] The malignant effects of the Dog- 
Er is an imication of a like deſcription of it in Spenſer. Shepherd's 
Falendar ſpeaking of the ſun's progreſs in July, | 
The rampant Lion hunts he faſt ' 

With Dogs of noiſom breath, 

© Whoſe baleful barking brings in haſte, 

Pine, plagues, and drery death.. 

he lines are extremely poetical in Spenſer, but are improved by 
etcher to ſuch a dignity, that they even emulate as well as imitate 
Pe of nobleſt paſſages in all Virgil. 5 

* — aut firius ardor, 

Ille ſitim morboſque ferens mortalibus epris 

3 Naſcitur, & lævo contriftat lumine Cælum. | 
hall not here quote the deſcription of the Dog-ſtar in the beginning 
che fifth book of the Iliad, becauſe tho' Virgil is ſaid to have taken 
e hint of his fimile from that paſſage, yet Homer there dwells only 
on its brig htne/ſ5, and not its malevolent influence upon mankind : 
be addition of which by Virgil has been greatly admired by all cri- 
ks, 1 Mr. Pope, as anſwering to Æneas's ſhield not only 
its 5rightneſs but in its menaces of ruin and death to the enemy. 
t J am ſurprized that Mr. Pope, and ſeveral other of the heſt critics, 


itates; it is the deſcription of the Dog-ſtar in the beginning of the 


5 enty-ſecond book of the Iliad, compared to the appearance of 


= es armour to Priam, which Virgil imitates and almoſt literally 
? n 8 5 fl 


Azprgerul®- Hi oy is), x di te Ne, 

TH Kai Te Pipes Toner Tvpeloy Oeehoros HC’ 

hich is thus finely tranſlated by Mr. Pope, 

3s * Terrific glory ! for his burning breath 

* Taints the red air with fevers, plagues and death.“ 
: E FRY: TD N 3 Seward. | 


Enter 
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Would ſo totally have miſtaken the ſimile of Homer which Virgil 
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— 
PR, 


; Enter Amarillis. _ 

Amar, Shepherd, may I deſire to be beliey'd 
Whar I ſhall bluſhing tell ? 0 

Peri. Fair maid, you may. 

Amar. Then ſoftly thus: I love thee, Perigot; 
And would be gladder to be lov'd again, * 
Than the cold earth is in his frozen arms 
To clip the wanton ſpring, Nay, do not ſtart, 
Nor wonder that I wooe thee ! thou that art 
The prime of our young grooms, even the top 
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Of all our luſty ſhepherds ! What dull eye, 

That never was acquainted with deſire, 

Hath ſeen thee wreſtle, run, or caſt the ſtone, 

With nimble ſtrength and fair delivery, 

And hath not ſparkled fire, and ſpeedily 

Sent ſecret heat to all the neighb'ring veins ? 

Who ever heard thee ſing, that brought again 
That freedom back was lent unto thy voice? 

Then do not blame me, ſhepherd, if I be 

One to be number'd in this company, 

Since none that ever ſaw thee yet were free. 

Peri. Fair ſhepherdeſs, much pity I can lend 

To your complaints; but ſure I ſhall not love. 

All that is mine, myſelf and my beſt hopes, by 

Are giv*n already: Do not love him then II 

That cannot love again; on other men - If 

Beſtow thoſe heats more free, that may return oy 

You fire for fire, and in one flame equal burn, Be 

Amar. Shall I rewarded be ſo ſlenderly = I» 
For my affection, moſt unkind of men? - Wl 
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11 Jud in one flame equal burn. ] I have ventured to ſtrike out the BW 0 
word equal, as weakning the ſenſe, Tax. the verſe into en O. 
Alexandrine without the leaſt reaſon. I therefore believe it ſpurious. A. 

3 ** Seward. T. 
Mr. Seward's lection ſeems to us a very extraordinary mode of 0. 
aſſiſting harmony, ſince we muſt read, . hs Br 
You fire for fi-er, and in one flame burn. J 
We have adhered to the old authority; if we had departed from ' T 
we ſhould have omitted the conjunction and; thus, == 
Yau fire for fire; in one flame equal burn. bs 
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Or were I common miſtreſs to the love 

Of ev'ry ſwain, or could J with ſuch eaſe 

Call back my love as many a wanton doth, 
Thou might'ſt refuſe me, ſhepherd; but to thee 
'm only fix'd and ſet; let it not be 

A ſport, thou gentle ſhepherd, to abuſe 

The love of filly maid | 
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| . II were old, or had agreed with art 


To give another nature to my cheeks, 


Peri. Fair ſoul, you uſe 


EZ Theſe words to little end: For, know, I may 

EZ Better call back that time was yeſterday, 

Or ſtay the coming night, than bring my love 
Home to myſelf again, or recreant prove. 

I will no longer hold you with delays ; 

his preſent night I have appointed been 

To meet that chaſte fair that enjoys my ſoul, 

In yonder grove, there to make up our loves, 

ge not deceiv'd no longer, chuſe again 

Theſe neighb'ring plains have many a comely ſwain, 


FPreſher and freer far than I &er was: 
EZ Bcſtow that love on them, and let me pals. 
Farewell; be happy in a better choice Exit. 


Amar. Cruel, thou'ſt ſtruck me deader with thy voice, 


Than if the angry Heav'ns with their quick flames 
Had ſhot me through ! I muſt not leave to love, 
l cannot; no! I muſt enjoy thee, boy, 

Tho' the great dangers *twixt my hopes and that 

he infinite. There is a ſhepherd dwells _ | 
Don by the moor, whoſe life hath ever ſhewn 
Eg More ſullen diſcontent than Saturn's brow, 
When he fits frowning on the births of men 
One that doth wear himſelf away in loneneſs, 
And never joys, unleſs it be in breaking 
he holy plighted troths of mutual ſouls ; 
One that luſts after ev'ry ſev'ral beauty, 
hut never yet was known to love or like, 
Mere the face fairer or more full of truth 
Than Phoebe in her fullneſs, or the youth 
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'F 
1 
| 
it 
} 
| 
f 


———— — —— — —— — — — 


128 THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDEss, 
Of ſmooth Lyæus; whoſe nigh-ſtarved flocks Lt, 
Are always ſcabby, and infect all ſheep 1 


Thus to be partner of your loneneſs: Twas 
My love (that ever-working paſſion !) drew 


For my ſick ſoul. Be not unkind, and fair 4 


Be compaſs'd by the wit or art of man, 


Have promis'd equal love, and do appoint 


They feed withal ; whoſe lambs are ever laſt, 8 
And die before their weaning; and whoſe dog 1 
Looks like his maſter, lean, and full of ſcurf, 1 


Not caring for the pipe or whiſtle. This man may, 


If he be well wrought, do a deed of wonder, 
Forcing me paſſage to my long deſires : 


And here he comes, as fitly to my purpoſe 
As my quick thoughts co 0 


d wiſh for, 
Enter Sullen Shepherd. +} 
Sull. Shep. Freſh beauty, let me not be though L 


uncivil, 


Me to this place, to ſeek ſome remedy 


For ſuch the mighty Cupid in his doom 
Hath ſworn to be aveng'd on; then give room 
To my conſuming fires, that fol may 
Enjoy my long deſires, and ſo allay 
Thoſe flames, that elſe would burn my life away. 
Amar. Shepherd, were I but ſure thy heart were ſound 
As thy words ſeem to be, means might be found 
To cure thee of thy long pains ; for to me 
That heavy youth-confuming miſery 
The love-fick ſoul endures, never was pleaſing. 
I could be well content with the quick eaſing | 
Of thee and thy hot fires, might it procure + 
Thy faith and further ſervice to be ſure. 
Sull, Shep. Name but that great work, danger, of 


What can 


A. GO — 2 >” oo 
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And, it I fail in my performance, ey 

I never more kneel to the riſing day * 
Amar. Then thus I try thee, ſnepherd: This ſame night N 

That now comes ſtealing on, a gentle pair . 


— yy, — — 


8 wag 


Of 


| ö My face has foil ** enough; nor can they lay 


h is, I confeſs, not very clearly 85 but it is all, J believe, 
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EZ To make yon wood the place where hands and hearts 


Are to be tied for ever: Break their meeting, 
And their ſtrong faith, and I am ever thine. 
Full. Sbep. Tell me their names, and if I do not move, 


| J By my great pow'r, the centre of their love 
EZ From his fix'd being, let me never more 
Warm me by thoſe fair eyes I thus adore | 


Amar. Come; as we go, [ll tell thee what they are, 


| 5 And give thee fit directions for thy work. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Cloe. 


Cloe. How have I wrong'd the times, or men, that 


thus, 


Alfter this holy feaſt, I paſs unknown 
And unſaluted ? * Twas not wont to be 
EZ Thus frozen, with the younger company 


Of jolly ſhepherds; *twas not then held good 


| ; For luſty grooms to mix their quicker blood 
With that dull humour, moſt unfit to be 
The friend of man, cold and dull Chaſtity. 


Sure I am held not fair, or am too old, 


Or elſe not free enough, or from my fold 


Drive not a flock {ſufficient great to gain 


| : | The greedy eyes of wealth-alluring ſwain : 


Yet, if I may believe what others ſay, 


Fan 


My face has ſoil enough.) Thus all the late editions; the expreſ- 


. : | ſion can, 1 believe, convey no other ſenſe, but that ſhe had fleſh 


enough on her face, and even this by a very coarſe metaphor. 'The 


WS fit old quarto reads foile, which had occurred both to Mr. Sympſon 
and myſelf before we ſaw it there, but we {till totally differ in explain- 
ning it; he would have Voile to ſignify beauty, and gave me ſome quo- 
dations to prove it, as in Thierry and 'Theodoret, act ii. 


Load him with piles of honours, ſet him of, 
With all the cunning foils that may deceive us. 


WE But believe, the reader will agree with me, that the common accep- 


tation of the word fo7/e, as ſomething ugly to /et off beauty, and not 
beauty itſelf, will perfectly agree with the intention of this laſt paſ- 


BS fage. I think therefore we ought not to give arbitrary and new 


meanings to any word merely to ſerve a preſent turn, 'The ſenſe I 


Vol. III, that 


( 


— — 
—_—— 


% * *. * ” „ ” I aw — "T0 1 
2 1 — * * — 2 4 
* Aa = —Y IP 2 


Face of the curled ſtreams, with flow'rs as many 


this ſenſe more fully, In this ſoliloquy, relating to her wealth and 
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Juſtly too ſtrict a coyneſs to my charge; = 
My flocks are many, and the downs as large 1 

They feed upon; then let it ever be 1 
T heir coldneſs, not my virgin modeſty, = 
Makes me complain, - 


Enter Thenot. 
The. Was ever man but I BF 
Thus truly taken with uncertainty ? 5 
Where ſhall that man be found that loves a mind 
Made up in conſtancy, and dares not find 
His love rewarded? Here, let all men know, 
A wretch that lives to love his miſtreſs ſo. 
Cloe. Shepherd, I pray thee ſtay ! Where haſt thou 
been ? 
Or whither go'lt thou? Here be woods as green 
As any ”, air likewiſe as freſh and {ſweet 
As where ſmooth Zephyrus plays on the fleet 


As the young {pring gives, and as choice as any; 


Here 
that the words can dear, wiz. That the faces of other 5 ET] 
but foiles to the beauty of mine. Perhaps fozles exoww would give We 


beauty, our Poet imitates both Theocritus and Virgil ; but I cannot 
ſay, that he does it with his uſual ſpirit. Tho' there are ſome ad. 
ditional beauties, yet more are omitted than . 

Ka yp Inn 89 ee & EXW Y@Y0, WC He AA. 
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(Ns rap ty xirgilas) x&le@cuvelo. r 0s T c 

Acoxdlegey o @vyay Tlagiac viriÞa et Novus, 


Oecx. Eo, f. 34. 


nec qui ſim gucris, Alexi: 
Duam dives 2 nivet quam lactis abundaus; 
Mille mee Siculis errant in montibus ague. 

Nec ſum adeo informis ; nuper me in litore vidi, 
Cum placidum wentis ſlaret Mare.- 


Virg. Ecl. ii. 19. 
See alſo a like paſſage in the 19th Idy lam of Theocritus. 


Seward. 


T3 


Here be woods as green 

As any, &c.] This whole ſpeech breathes the true ſpirit of Theo- 
critus and Virgil, In the latter part he has greatly wh a 3 
taken 
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Here be all new delights, cool ſtreams and wells, 
Arbours o'ergrown with woodbines ; caves, and dells 
Chuſe where thou wilt, whilſt I fit by and ſing, 


or gather ruſhes, to make many a ring 


For thy long fingers; tell thee tales of love, 
How the pale Phoebe, hunting in a grove, 
Firſt ſaw the boy Endymion, from whoſe eyes 
She took eternal fire that never dies ; 
How ſhe convey'd him ſoftly in a ſleep, 
His temples bound with poppy, to the ſteep _ 
Head of old Latmus, where ſhe ſtoops each night, 
Gilding the mountain with her brother's light, 
To kits her ſweeteſt, 8 
The. Far from me are theſe 
Hot flaſhes, bred from wanton heat and eaſe! 
[ have forgot what love and loving meant. 
Rhimes, ſongs, and merry rounds '*, that oft are ſent 
To the ſoft ear of maid, are ſtrange to me: 
Only I live t admire a chaſtity, 


That neither pleaſing age“, ſmooth tongue, or gold, 


r eee 


taken from the third Idyllium of the former, relating to Endimion ; | 


and the beginning is a direct imitation of the two following paſſages. 
| lo Jevec, wo: nvnreig©, | | 
Not ua HE: To Tuaveoos perioous. 
Ev voule- yew A o. Tard im 0ev9pu 
Oprixes AaAgyzovt, 1a & TG S oo = 
Ta Tae Tv Pann S A & lug de ud. 
| 1 Oecx. Eid. f. 45. 
Fletcher has not here equall'd the variety and beauty of theſe images, 
the humming of the bees, the ch:rping of the birds, and the apples 
dropping from the pine, (whoſe ſeed in the hot countries far excels 
our fineſt nuts} are all omitted by Fletcher, but he has fully made 
amends in his beautiful deſcription of a bank by Perigot about the 
middle of the third act, and even here he has at leaſt equall'd Virgil, 
whom he has more exactly copied, | 
Hic wer purpureum : varios hic flumina circum 
Fundit humus flores: hic candida populus antro | 
Imminet, et lentæ texunt umbracula wites. Eclog. 1x. 40, 
| | | Seabard. 
'+ Rounds.) This word is here uſed in an uncommon ſenſe, and 
ſignifies roundelays. | | | 
'5 Pleaſing age.] i. e. Youth; the word age being uſed to expreſs 
one of the ſcaſons, or ages, of life. Us 
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#. e. break into the fold upon your ſheep. .  Serward. 
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Could ever break upon“, ſo ſure the mould © 
Is that her mind was caſt in; *tis to her ö 
J only am reſerv'd; ſhe is my form I ſtir 
By, breathe and move, *tis ſhe and only ſhe WM: 
Can make me happy, or give miſery. _ . 
Cloe. Good ſhepherd, may a ſtranger crave to know | 
To whom this dear obſervance you do owe ? 
The. You may, and by her virtue learn to ſquare 
And level out your life; for to be fair, 
And nothing virtuous, only fits the eye TH: 
Of gaudy youth, and ſwelling vanity. . . = 
Then know, ſhe's call'd the Virgin of the Grove, BY | 
She that hath long ſince buried her chaſte love, 1 
And now lives by his grave, for whoſe dear ſoul = - 
SI! hath vow'd herſelf into the holy roll . 
Of ſtrict virginity : *Tis her I fo admire; 


Pens 

pay WATT 1 

3 E. . = 
9 


Not any looſer blood, or new deſire, [ Exit, | 
Cloe. Farewell, poor ſwain! thou art not for my 
bend; 


I muſt have quicker fouls, whoſe words may tend 
To ſome free action : Give me him dare love 
At firſt encounter, and as ſoon dare prove 
Come, ſhepherds, come = 
Come away 7 KB 
Without delay, 
Whilſt the gentle time doth ſtay. 
Green woods are dumb, 
And will never tell to any, 
Theſe dear kiſſes, and thoſe many 
Sweet embraces that are giv'n 
Dainty pleaſures, that would ev'n 


16 Cor'd ever break upon. ] Mr. Sympſon not thinking this ſenſe, 
has two conjeCtures, work upon and break open; the firſt is too low an 
expreſſion, and the ſecond, as he allows, quite ſpoils the meaſure. J 
believe the text is right, and explain it the ſame with breat in upon, 
thus, act ii. ſcene i. | | 
Or the crafty thievih fox 
Break upon your /imple flocks. 


Raile 


4 


wo. 


THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 133 
Raiſe in coldeſt age a fire, 
And give virgin blood deſire. 
Then, if ever, 
Now or never, 
Come and have it: 
Think not I 
Dare deny 
If you crave it. 


Enter Daphnis. 
Here comes another : Better be my ſpeed, 
Thou god of blood ! But, certain, if I read 


Not falſe, this is that modeſt ſhepherd, he 
That only dare ſalute, but ne'er could be 


Brought to kiſs any, hold diſcourſe, or ſing, 
Whiſper, or boldly aſk that wiſhed thing 

We all are born for; one that makes loving faces, 
And could be well content to covet graces, 

* Were they not got by boldneſs. In this thing 
My hopes are frozen; and, but Fate doth bring 
Him hither, I would ſooner chuſe 

A man made out of ſnow, and freer uſe 


An eunuch to my ends ; but ſince he's here, 


Thus I attempt him. Thou of men moſt dear, 


Welcome to her, that only for thy ſake 


Hath been content to live! Here, boldly take 
My hand in pledge, this hand, that never yet 
Was giv'n away to any; and but ſit 
EZ Down on this ruſhy bank, whilſt I go pull 
EZ Freſh bloſſoms from the boughs, or quickly cull 
he choiceſt delicates from yonder mead, 

I To make thee chains or chaplets, or to ſpread 
Under our fainting bodies, when delight 
Shall lock up all our ſenſes. How the ſight 

Of thoſe ſmooth riſing cheeks renew the ſtory 

Of young Adonis”, when in pride and glory 


'7 Of young Adonis. In this ſpeech, which is ſimilar to that made 


5 { before to Thenot, the Poet continues his imitation of the third Idyllium 


of Theocritus, Seward. 
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But I am loth to ſay fo, leſt I prove 
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He lay infolded *twixt the beating arms 
Of willing Venus ! Methinks ſtronger charms 
Dwell in thoſe ſpeaking eyes, and on that brow 


To their beſt pieces! Not Narciſſus, he 
That wept himſelf away, in memory 
Of his own beauty, nor Silvanus' boy, 
Nor the twice-raviſh'd maid, for whom old Troy 
Fell by the hand of Pyrrhus, may to thee 
Be otherwiſe compar'd, than ſome dead tree 
To a young fruitful olive. 
Daph. I can love, 


Too ſoon unhappy. 

Cloe. Happy, thou wouldſt ſay. 
My deareſt Daphnis, bluſh not; if the day 
To thee and thy ſoft heats be enemy, 
Then take the coming night; fair youth, 'tis free 
To all the world. Shepherd, PII meet thee then 
When darkneſs hath ſhut up the eyes of men, 
In yonder grove : Speak, ſhall our meeting hold ? 
Indeed you are too baihful; be more bold, 


And tell me ay. 


Dapb. I am content to ſay fo, 
And would be glad to meet, might [ but pray ſo 
Much from your fairneſs, chat you would be true. 
Chee. Shepherd, thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Daph. Freſh maid, adieu! 


Yet, one word more; ſince you have drawn me on 


To come this night, fear not to meet alone 
That man that will not offer to be 11], 
Tho? your bright ſelf would aſk it, for his fll 
Of this world's goodneſs : Do not fear him then, 
But keep your pointed time. Let other men 
Set up their bloods to ſale, mine ſhall be ever 
Fair as the foul it carries, and unchaſte never. 

Exit. 
Cloe. Vet am I poorer wan I was before. 


Is it not ſtrange, among fo many a {core | = 


THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. . 


Of luſty bloods, I ſhould pick out theſe * 
Whoſe veins, like a dull river far from ſprings, 
Js ſtill the ſame, ſlow, heavy, and unfit 

For ſtream or motion, tho? the ſtrong winds hit 
With their continual pow'r upon his ſides ? | 


Oh, happy be your names that have been brides, 


And taſted thoſe rare ſweets for which I pine! 
And far more heavy be thy grief and tine, 
Thou lazy ſwain, that may'ſt relieve my needs, 
Than his, upon whoſe liver always feeds 

A hungry vulture ! 


Enter Alexis. 
Alexis. Can ſuch beauty be 

Safe in his own guard, and not draw the eye 
Of him that paſſeth on, to greedy gaze, 
Or covetous deſire, whilſt in a maze 
The better part contemplates, giving rein 
And wiſhed freedom to the lab'ring vein ? 

Faireſt and whiteſt, may I crave to know 
The cauſe of your retirement, why you go 
Thus all alone? Methinks the downs are ſweeter, 
And the young company of ſwains far meeter, 
Than theſe forſaken and yntrodden places. 
Give not yourſelf to loneneſs, and thoſe graces 
Hide from the eyes.of men, that were intended 
Fo live amongſt us ſwains. 

Cloe. Thou art befriended, 

Sꝛepherd: In all my life I have not ſeen 
Aman, in whom greater contents have been, 
Than thou thyſelf art: I could tell thee more, 
Were there but any hope left to reſtore 
| Myfreedom loſt. Oh, lend me all thy red, 


Thou ſhamefac'd morning, when from Tithon” s bed. 


Tha riſeſt ever maiden | 

Alexis. If for me, 
Thou ſweeteſt of all ſweets, theſe flaſhes Be, 
Speak and be ſatisfied. Oh, guide her tongue, 
My better angel; force my name among 


EF Her 
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Her modeſt thoughts, that the firſt word may 8 


Cloe. Alexis, when the ſun ſhall kifs the fea, 
Taking his reſt by the white Thetis' ſide, 
Meet in the holy wood, where Þ Il abide - 
Thy coming, ſhepherd. 

7 Alexis. If I ſtay behind, 
An everlaſting dullneſs, and the wind, 

That as he paſſeth by ſhuts up the ſtream 

Of Rhine or Volga, while the ſun's hot beam 

Beats back again, ſeize me, and let me turn 

To coldneſs more than ice ! Oh, how I burn 

And riſe in youth and fire! I dare not ſtay. 
Cloe. My name ſhall be your word. 


85 Alexis. Fly, fly, thou day! [ Exit. 
Cloe. My grief is great if both theſe boys ſhould fail: 


He that will uſe all winds muſt ſhift his fail. [Exit 


A ww H. 


Enter an old Shepherd, with a bell ringing; and the Prieſt 


of Pan following. 


Prieſt. Q HEPHERD s all, and maidens fair, 


Fold your flocks up, for the air 
*Gins to thicken, and the ſun * 
Already his great courſe hath run. 
See the dew-drops how they kiſs 
Ev'ry little flower that is; 
Hanging on their velvet heads, 
Like a rope of chriſtal beads. 
See the heavy clouds low falling, 
And bright Heſperus down“ calling 

Res 3 

18 And bright Heſperus down calling 


The 


The dead Night from under ground. } Mr. Sympſon objects to 
both theſe lines: How, ſays he, could Heiperus call Night down from 


under ground? And if ſhe was dead, how could ſhe hear hin? He 


would therefore ſtrike off the 4 in down, and the remaining letters tranſ- 


poled will make zow. And for dead he would read dread, * 
a e 


The dead Night from under ground; 
At whoſe riſing miſts unſound, 
Damps and vapours fly apace, 
Hov'ring o'er the wanton face 
Of theſe paſtures, where they come, 
Striking dead both bud and bloom: 
Therefore, from ſuch danger, lock 
Ev'ry one his loved flock ; 
And let your dogs lie looſe without, 
Leſt the wolf come as a ſcout 
From the mountain, and, ere day, 
Bear a lamb or kid away; 
Or the crafty thieviſh fox 
Break upon your ſimple flocks. 
To ſecure yourſelves from theſe, 
Be not too ſecure in eaſe; 
Let one eye his watches keep, 
While the other eye doth ſleep; 
So you ſhall good ſhepherds prove, 
And for ever hold the love 
Of our great god. Sweeteſt ſlumbers “, 
And ſoft filence, fall in numbers 
On your eye-lids ! So, farewell ! 


Thus I end my ev'ning's knell. | [ Exeunt. 


| 7 he ſays, is the common epithet to Night in Spenſer. But I cannot 
mit either of the changes; for, down-calling will, I think, fignify 
| 8 ſalling down to Night to ariſe from under ground; and in this ſenſe it 


more pictureſque and a much nobler idea than the expletive zozv can 


ive. In the ſecond line no one need be told in how many things 


Night reſembles Death, and ſurely Night, tho' partaking many pro- 
eerties of Death, may be allowed in poetry both to hear and ſpeak, 
hen Spenſer, Milton, and other Poets have perſonated and animated 
ren Death itſelf. Nor can Fletcher be denied any poetic licence in 


f paſſage of ſuch exquiſite poetic beauty. Seward. 
1009 | - 


— Saveeteft ſlumbers, 


And // filence fall in numbers.) Silence falling in numbers is 


a dark, as Mr. Sympſon obſerved to me; I therefore ſuſpect the 
articles zz and ard to have changed places, and have replaced them, 


Seward, 


The expreſſion is dark, but the tranſpoſition does not remove the 


5 bſcurity. We have endeavoured to help the ſenſe by the punctuation, 
901 thinking ourſelves warranted to apply any more violent remedy, 


4 
"448 


*+ 


e conſtruction of our Author is often hard, and his ſyntax licentious. 


E 


; | Enter 
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Enter Clorin, ſorting of herbs. 


Clo. Now let me know what my beſt art hath done 
Help'd by the great pow'r of the virtuous moon, | 
In her full light. Oh, you ſons of earth, 

You only brood, unto whoſe happy birth 

Virtue was given; holding more of nature 
Than man, her firſt- born and moſt perfect creature, 
Let me adore you! you, that only can 
Help or kill nature, drawing out that ſpan 
Of life and breath ev'n to the end of time; 

You, that theſe hands did crop long betore prime“ 
Of day, give me your names, and, next, your hidden 

pow'r. 

This is the clote, bearing a yellow flowr, 
And this, black horehound ; both are very good | 
For ſheep or ſhepherd, bitten by a wood 
Dog's venom'd tooth“: Theſe ramſon's branches“ are, 
Which, ſtuck in entries, or about the bar 
That holds the door faſt, kill all enchantments", 
charms, 

(Were they Medea's verſes) that do harms 
To men or cattle : Theſe for frenzy be 
A peedy and a ſov* reien remedy, 
"The 


20 You that theſe hands 77 crop, long e prime 
Of day; give me your names, and next your hidden poab'r.] M. 
Theobald has ſcratch'd out two monoi ylables as hurtful to the meaſure 
and unneceſſary to the ſenſe, and he imagines it to have been a mat: 

ginal comment to explain what prime ſignified, Sexvard. 


Mr. Theobald had no right to expunge the words, which we hatt 
_ reſtored. Editors are bound to give the genuine text. 


my bitten by a wood Les | . ; | 
Dog's venom d 3 ] Weed ſignifes mad. i 
* Ramun's Branches] Ramon, the allium twoeſire, or 110 gar. I 
lick, which 1s helpful, fays the London Diſpenſatory, in the jaundice = 
and palſies. But our Author chole its ſuperſtitious virtues, as mo Ws 
proper for poetry. | -  Seavard. 27 
23 Kill all inchantments.)} The. medicinal as well as ſuperſtitios Re * 
virtues aſcribed by Clorin to her various herbs are imitated by Milton BR , 


in his deſcription of the Hzmony in the firſt ſcene of the two 50. 
thers, and the Atte ndant Spirit in Comus. l whole is too lon? !9 


tran{crive, 


* 
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he bitter wormwood, ſage, and marigold; 
such ſympathy with man's good“ they do hold: 

„ his tormentil, whoſe virtue is to part 

7 All deadly killing poiſon from the heart: 
And, here, Narciſſus' root, for ſwellings beſt : 

EZ Yellow Lyſimacha, to give ſweet reſt 

To the faint ſhepherd, killing, where it comes, 
All buſy gnats, and every fly that hums : 
Por leproſy, darnell and celandine, 

With calamint, whoſe virtues do refine 

The blood of man, making it free and fair 

As the firſt hour it breath'd, or the beſt air. 
Here, other two; but your rebellious uſe 

Is not for me, whoſe goodneſs is abuſe 

Therefore, - foul ſtandergraſs, from me and mine 

l baniſh thee, with luſtful turpentine ; 

Lou that entice the veins and ſtir the heat 

Io civil mutiny, ſcaling the ſeat 


ch 


tranſcribe, I ſhall therefore only quote a part, which has, I think, two 
very groſs miſtakes in the only edition J have by me, viz. that pub- 
liſhed under the inſpection of the ingenious Mr. Fenton. 

a * The leaf was darkiſh and had prickles on it, 

© But in another country, as he ſaid, EE 

* Bore a bright golden flower, but zo in this ſoil ; 


Ne | & * Unknown and lite eſteem'd.” ” 

I have often obſerved that where the ſenſe is injured, the metre fre- 
i © Þ quently ſhares its fate, as it has done in the third of theſe lines. I read 
e tze whole thus, | | | 


* The leaf was darkiſh, and had prickles on it, 
* But in another country, as he ſaid, 
gore a bright golden flower, but in this ſoil 
* Unknown and light eſteem'd.” 
Jo avoid the repetition of the particle ut, tho" might perhaps have 
ſtood in the original; but I make no doubt of the nor and lite being 

corruptions. . Seward. 
* W ith man's good.] Mr. Sympſon would chuſe to read man's blood. 
Thus in Hamlet, the Ghoſt ſpeaking of the juice of Hebenon, 
8 * — —— Whoſe effect | 

* Holds ſuch an enmity with BI of man. | | 

allow therefore the propriety of Mr. Sympſon's reading, but as the 
ald one is good ſenſe, I don't ſee ſufficient reaſon for a change. 
WG | Seward. 
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With dreams and wanton fancies, till the fit 


Swell with high mirth, as with joy all the rooms. 


Doth only to her worthy ſelf abide. 


Of all the world, making the blue ſea ſmile, 


That poets ſtile the mother of deſire, 


_ Chaſtity after Chaſtity itſelf, I have therefore inſerted my firſt con. 
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Our reaſon moves in, and deluding it 


Of burning luſt be quench'd ; by appetite, 
Robbing the ſoul of bleffednefs and light. 
And thou, light vervain too, thou molt go after, 


Provoking ealy ſouls to mirth and laughter : 


No more ſhall I dip thee in water now, 
And ſprinkle every poſt, and every bough, 
With thy well-pleaſing juice, to make the grooms 


Enter Thenot. 
The. This is the cabin where the beſt of all 
Her ſex that ever breath'd, or ever ſhall 
Give heat or happineſs to th? ſhepherd's fide, 


Thou bleſſed ſtar, I thank thee for thy light, 
Thou by whoſe pow'r the darkneſs of ſad night 
Is baniſh'd from the earth, in whoſe dull place 
Thy chaſter beams play on the heavy face 


To ſee how cunningly thou doit beguile 

Thy brother of his brightneſs, giving day 
Again from Chaos; whiter than that way 

That leads to Jove's high court, and chaſter far 
Than chaſtity itſelf! Thou bleſſed ſtar 

That nightly ſhin*{t** ! Thou, all the conſtancy 
That in all women was, or e'er ſhall b, 
From whoſe fair eye-balls flies that holy fire 


Infuſing 


25 Thax chaſiity itſelf, yon bleſſed flar |, 1 

That nightly ſpines.] The polar ſtar, from its permanency and 
coldneſs, may be called the emblem of Chaſtity, but not Chaſtity it. 
ſelf, as this reading implies. It might perhaps have been, or jon 
Bleſs'd ftar ; but it is a fort of anticlimax, to mention the emblem of 


jecture in the text, making him repeat the name he had before Called 
her by, with the addition only of her ſhining every night, the pro- 
perty of the polar ſtar. This 1 am confirm'd in by the two oldel: 

quartos; 


„ 


3 indeed, the whole tenor of the ſpeech? 


lace ? 


Lo way is trodden ; all the verdant graſs 

ET he ſpring ſhot up, ſtands yet unbruiſed here 
Pf any foot; only the dappled deer, | 
Far from the feared ſound of crooked horn, 
EDwells in this faſtneſs. 


The. Chaſter than the morn, 


have not wander'd, or by ſtrong illuſion 
Into this virtuous place have made intruſion : 
gut hither am I come (believe me, fair) 

To ſeek you out, of whoſe great good the air 
full, and ſtrongly labours, while the ſound 
Preaks againſt Heav'n, and drives into a ſtound 
ET! amazed ſhepherd, that ſuch virtue can 
ge reſident in leſſer than a man. 5 
Co. If any art I have, or hidden ſkill 
ay cure thee of diſeaſe or feſter'd ill, 
hoſe grief or greenneſs to another's eye 
lay ſeem unpoſſible of remedy, 

dare yet undertake it. 


The. Tis no pain 


ufer thro? diſeaſe, no beating vein 
Ponveys infection dang'rous to the heart, 

J part impoſthum'd, to be cur'd by art, 
his body holds; and yet a feller grief 
han ever ſkilful hand did give relief, 


: | jartos ; the firſt of which ſtops as I do, and the ſecond has a ſemi- 
on after zt/elf, and reads you for yen; though it makes a falſe con- 
by reading ines, inſtead of ine or fin ſt. _ Seavard. 
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In this place, notwithſtanding the uſe of the word far, the moon 
think, the object of Thenot's invocation. How elſe muſt 


explain, 


mT hou doſt beguile 


7 hy brother of his brightneſs, 


Dwells 
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Infuſing into ev'ry gentle breaſt 

E ſoul of greater price, and far more bleſs'd, 
Than that quick pow'r which gives a difference 
ETwixt man and creatures of a lower ſenſe. 
EZ Cl. Shepherd, how cam'ſt thou hither to this 
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Dwells on my ſoul, and may be heal'd by you, 
Fair beauteous virgin |! 
Clo. Then, ſhepherd, let me fie 
To know thy grief: That man yet never knew 
The way to health, that durſt not ſhew his ſore. 
The. Then, faireſt, know, I love you. 
Clo. Swain, no more! 
Thou haſt abus'd the ſtrictneſs of this place, 
And offer'd ſacrilegious foul diſgrace 
To the ſweet reſt of theſe interred bones; 
For fear of whoſe aſcending, fly at once, 
Thou and thy idle paſſions, that the fight 
Of death and ſpeedy vengeance may not fright 
Thy very ſoul with horror. 
The. Let me not 
(Thou all perfection) merit ſuch a blot 
For my true zealous faith. 
Cho. Dar'ſt thou abide 
To ſee this holy earth at once divide 
And give her body up? for ſure it will, 
If thou purſu'ſt with wanton flames to fill 
This hallow'd place; therefore repent and go, 
Whilſt I with pray'rs ?“ appeaſe his ghoſt below, 
That elſe would tell thee what it were to be 
A rival in that virtuous love that he 
Embraces yet. X 
The. Tis not the ke or red 
Inhabits in your cheek that thus can wed 
My mind to adoration ; nor your eye, 
Tho? it be full and fair, your forehead high, 
And ſmooth as Pelops' ſhoulder; not the ſmile 
Lies watching in thoſe dimples to beguile 
The eaſy foul; your hands and fingers long, 
With veins enamelld richly; nor your tongue, 5 
27 Whilft Iavith praile, &c.] Both Mr. Theobald and Mr. Symp® Ft 
make a query whether the true word be not pray' rs. It appeared 1 
me a better word, but as the other is ſenſe, I did not think to nv 
changed it, till I conſulted the firſt old quarto, which reads pra 


and in all other places praters, and not prayers ; from whence ] dou 
not but their conjecture-1 is true. | | Savard, 


Tho 


bh as 
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| | : ho? it ſpoke ſweeter than Arion's harp ; 

Four hair woven into many a curious warp, 0 
| 0 able in endleſs error to enfold | 


ET he wandring ſoul; not the true perfect mould 
Of all your body, which as pure doth ſhew 
In maiden whiteneſs as the Alpſien“ ſnow : 


| all theſe, were but your conſtancy away, | 
Would pleaſe me leſs than a black ſtormy day * 
re wretched ſeaman toiling thro? the deep. 


But, while this honour'd ſtrictneſs you dare keep, 
ET ho! all the plagues that &er begotten were 
In the great womb of air, were ſettled here, 
In oppoſition, I would, like the tree, 
Shake off thoſe drops of weakneſs, and be free 
EXE vn in the arm of danger. 
1 Clo. Wouldfſt thou have 
Mc raiſe again, fond man, from ſilent grave, 
Thoſe ſparks that long ago were buried here, 
Vith my dead friend's cold aſhes? 
„ . The. Deareſt dear, 
dare not aſk it, nor you mult not grant : 
Stand ſtrongly to your vow, and do not faint. 
Remember how he lov'd you, and be till 
The ſame, opinion ſpeaks you: Let not will, 
Wa nd that great god of women, appetite, 
et up your blood again; do not invite 
Peſire and fancy from their long exile, 
o ſcat them once more in a pleaſing ſmile : 
e like a rock made firmly up 'gainſt all 
BY bc pow'r of angry Heav'n, or the ſtrong fall 
k Neprune's battery; if you yield, I die 

J all affection; 'tis that loyalty 
ou tie unto this grave I fo admire: 
ad yet, there's ſomething elſe I would defire, 
een would hear me, but withal deny. 
ae , Pan, what an uncertain deſtiny 
o ee 


ass over all my hopes! 1 will retire; 
ruth 


] cuik S or 1t I longer ſtay, this double fire 
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** Alien.) The ſame we now call Alpine. Seward. 
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Do, and let time wear out 
=; What art and nature cannot bring about. 
4 The. Farewell, thou ſoul of virtue, and be bleſs! 
For ever, whilſt here I wretched reſt 
Thus to myſelf! | Yet grant me leave to dwell 
In kenning of this arbour; yon ſame dell, 
_ Ofertop'd with mourning cypreſs and fad yew, 
Shall be my cabin, where I'Il early rue, 
Before the ſun hath kiſs'd this dew away, 
The hard uncertain chance which Fate doth lay 
Upon this head. 
Clo. The gods give quick releaſe 
And happy cure unto thy hard diſeaſe fo [Exel 


Enter Sullen Shepherd 
Sull. Shep. I do not love this wench that I ſhould 


meet; 
For ne'er did my unconſtant eye yet greet 
That beauty, were it ſweeter or more fair 
N | Than the new bloſſoms, when the morning air 
1 Blows gently on them, or the breaking light, 
5 When many maiden bluſhes to our fight 
ky Shoot from its early face : Were all theſe ſet 
4 In ſome neat form before me, twould not get 
1 The leaſt love from me; ſome deſire it might, 
1 Or preſent burning. All to me in fight 
Are equal; be they fair, or black, or brown, 
"1 Virgin, or careleſs wantqn, I can crown 
4 My appetite with any; ſwear as oft, 
And weep, as any; melt my words as ſoft 
Into a maiden's ears, and tell how long 
6 My heart has been her ſervant; and how ſtrong 


- 
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j My paſſions are; call her unkind and cruel; =. 
0 Offer her all I have to gain the jewel Zi 


Wo ' Maidens ſo highly prize; then loath, and fly: MW* 
"= This do I hold a bleſſed deſtin) ?) = 


Eni. 


0 
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Enter Amarillis. 
Amar. Hail, Shepherd Pan bleſs both thy flock and 


thee, 


4 3 For being mindful of thy word to me. 


ſwaln | 


$ull. Shep. Welcome, fair ſhepherdeſs ! Thy loving 


Ez Gives thee the ſelf-ſame wiſhes back again; 

EZ Who till this preſent hour ne'er knew that eye 

EZ Could make me croſs mine arms, or daily die 
With freſh conſumings : Boldly tell me then, 

EZ How ſhall we part their faithful loves, and when ? 
EZ Shall I'belie him to her? ſhall I ſwear . 


lis faith is falſe, and he loves ev'ry where? 


I'll fay he mock'd her th' other day to you, 
Which will by your confirming ſhew as true; 
ES For ſhe is of ſo pure an honeſty *?, a 
To think, becauſe ſhe will not, none will lie. 

Or elſe to him I'll ſlander Amoret, 

And ſay, ſhe but ſeems chaſte: I'll ſwear ſhe met 
ue 'mongſt the ſhady ſycamores laſt night, 
And looſely offer'd up her flame and ſprite 
Into my boſom ; made a wanton bed 
Of leaves and many flowers, where ſhe ſpread 
er willing body to be preſs'd by me; 

There have I carv'd her name on many a tree, 
Together with mine own. To make this ſhew 
EZ More full of ſeeming, Hobinal you know, 

on to the aged ſhepherd of the glen, 

Him I have ſorted out of many men, 

[o ſay he found us at our private ſport, 

And rous'd us fore our time by his reſort : 


For he is off. ] That Amoret's and not Perigot's purity of in- 


E: tention and ſimplicity of heart is here ſpoke of, is clear as the light; 
my yet this groſs miſtake, in this and the following line, has run 
rough all the editions, not excepting the quartos publiſh'd in our 
Sb <tnor's life-time, Oy, for of, is only an error of the preſs in the 
= 'c'y late editions. Seward. 


There was but one quarto publiſhed in Fletcher's life-;ime ; the 


WT {cond is dated 1629, four years after his deceaſe. 
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This to confirm, I've promis'd to the boy 
Many a pretty knack, and many a toy; 
As gins to catch him birds, with bow and bolt®?, 
To ſhoot at nimble ſquirrels i in the holt“; 
A pair of painted buſkins, and a lamb, 
Soft as his own locks, or the down of ſwan. 
This I have done to win you, which doth giv 
Me double pleaſure : Diſcord makes me 5g 
Amar. Lov'd ſwain, I thank you! Theſe tricks 
might prevail 

With other ruſtic ſhepherds, but will fail 
Ev'n once to ſtir, much more to overthrow, 
His fixed love from judgment, who doth know 
Your nature, my end, and his choſen's merit; 
Therefore ſome ſtronger way mult force his ſpirit, 
Which I have found : Give ſecond, and my love 
1s everlaſting thine. 
Sull. Shep. Try me, and prove. 
Anor. Theſe happy pair of lovers meet ſtraightway, 

Soon as they fold their flocks up with the day, 
In the thick grove bord'ring upon yon hill, 
In whoſe hard ſide Nature hath cary'd a well, 
And, but that matchleſs ſpring which poets know, 
Was neer the like to this: By it doth grow, 
About the ſides, all herbs which witches uſe, 

All ſimples good for med' cines or abuſe, 
All ſweets that crown the happy nuptial day, 
With all their colours; there the month of May 
Is ever dwelling, all is young and green; 
There's not a graſs on which was ever ſeen 

The falling autumn, or cold winter's hand; 
So full of heat and virtue is the land 


| — JT ET CES TA URIREe I. — | 
30 Belt.) i. e. An arrow. 7 . 
3: Holt] Ts a wood or grove : 


Eke whanue Zephyrus, with his ſote breth, 
f Enſpirede hath, in every bolt and heth.“ 


 P:olague to Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, 
Dr. Morell's edit. 1737, p. 2. 1 
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About this fountain, which doth ſlowly break, 

Below yon mountain's foot, into a creek 

That waters all the valley, giving fiſh 

Of many ſorts, to fill the ſhepherd's diſh. 

This holy well (my grandame that is dead, 

Right wiſe in charms, hath often to me ſaid) 

Hath pow'r to change the form of any creature, 

Being thrice dipp'd o'er the head, into what feature 

Or ſhape *twould pleaſe the letter-down to crave, 

Who muſt pronounce this charm too, which ſhe gave 
Me on her death-bed; told me what, and how, 

I ſhould apply unto the patient's brow, 5 
That would be chang'd, caſting them thrice aſleep, 

Before I truſted them into this deep: 

All this ſhe ſhew'd me, and did charge me prove 

This ſecret of her art, if croſt in love. 

I'll this attempt! Now, ſhepherd, I have here 

All her preſcriptions, and I will not fear 
„ Io be myſelf dipp'd : Come, my temples bind 
With theſe ſad herbs, and when I fleep, you find, 

As you do ſpeak your charm, thrice down me let, 

EZ And bid the water raiſe me Amoret; 

Which being done, leave me to my affair, 

And ere the day ſhall quite itſelf outwear, 

1 will return into my ſhepherd's arm; 

Dip me again, and then repeat this charm, 

And pluck me up myſelf, whom freely take, 

And the hot'ſt fire of thine affection ſlake. 

Sull. Shep. And if I fit thee not, then fit not me. 

[ long the truth of this well's pow'r to ſee ! | Exeunt. 
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Enter Daphnis. . 

Daph. Here will I ſtay, for this the covert is 
Where J appointed Cloe. Do not miſs, 
Thou bright-ey'd virgin! Come, oh; come, my fair 5 
Be not abus'd with fear, nor let cold care i 
Of honour {tay thee from thy ſhepherd's arm, 
Pho would as hard be won to offer harm | 
Is thy chaſte thoughts, as whiteneſs from the day, 
Or yon great round to move another way. hs 
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My language ſhall be honeſt, full of truth, 
My flames as {mooth and ſpotleſs as my youth; 
I will not entertain that wandring thought, 


Whoſe eaſy current may at length be brought 
To a looſe vaſtnels. 


Alexis | within]. Cloe We 
. Dapb. Tis her voice, We 
And I muſt anſwer, Cloe Oh, the choice = 
Of dear embraces, chaſte and holy ſtrains 3 
Our hands ſhall give —I charge you, all my veins 
Thro' which the blood and ſpirit take their way, 
Lock up your diſobedient heats, and ſtay 
Thoſe mutinous deſires that elſe would grow 
To ſtrong rebellion ! Do not wilder ſhew 
Than bluſhing modeſty may entertain. 5 
Alexis | within]. Cloe = 
Dapb. There ſounds that bleſſed name again, 3 
And J will meet it. Let me not miſtake ; ; | 


| Eu er Alexis. | | ; . . 
This is ſome ſhepherd ! Sure I am awake! _ | 
W hat may this riddle mean ? I will retire, 1 
To give myſelf more knowledge. B 
Alexis. Oh, my fire, 


How thou ontum me? Cloe, es me 
Alexis, ſtrong Alexis, high and free, 


Calls upon Cloe. See, mine arms are full 
Of entertainment, ready for to pull 


That golden fruit which too, too long hath hung, 


$ empting the greedy eye. Thou ſtay'ſt too long; 
I am impatient of theſe mad delays ! 


J muſt not leave unſought thoſe many ways 
T hat lead into this centre, till I find 5 
Quench for my burning luſt. 1 come, unkind ! [ Exit. 


Daph. Can my imagination work me ſo much ill, 
That I may credit this for truth, and ſtill 


Believe mine eyes ? or ſhall I firmly hold 


Her yet untainted, and theſe fights but bold 
Illuſion? Sure, ſuch fancies oft have been 


Sent to abuſe true love, and yet are ſeen, 


—y—— 


Daring 
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Daring to blind the virtuous thought with error: 
But be they far from me, with their fond terror ! 
I am reſoly'd my Cloe yet is true. 

Cloe [within]. Cloe 

Daph. Hark ! Cloe Sure this voice is new, 
Whoſe ſhrillneſs, like the ſounding of a bell, 
Tells me it is a woman. Cloe] tell 
Thy bleſſed name again. 
Clos [within], Cloe! Here! 

Daph. Oh, what a grief! is this to be ſo near, 

And not encounter | 


Enter Cloe. 


Clee. Shepherd, we are met. 

Draw cloſe into the covert, leſt the wet, 
Which falls like lazy miſts upon the ground, 
Soke thro? your ſtartups **, - - 
| Daph. Faireſt, are you found? 

How have we wander'd, that the better part 
Of this good night 1s periſh'd ? Oh, my heart ! 
How have I long'd to meet you, how to kits 
Thoſe lilly hands, how to receive the bliſs 
That charming tongue gives to the happy ear 
Of him that drinks your language | But I fear 
J am too much unmanner'd, far too rude, 
And almoſt grown laſcivious, to intrude. 
Theſe hot behaviours ; where regard of fame, 
Honour and modeſty, a virtuous name, 
And ſuch diſcourſe as one fair ſiſter may 
Without offence unto the brother ſay, 
Should rather have been tender'd. But, believe, 
Here dwells a better temper; do not grieve 


* Startups. ] The word ſtartups, or, as it is there ſpelt, e 
occurs in the following lines of Warner's Albion's England; and Dr. 
* explains it to ſigniſy. * buſkins worn by ruſtics, laced down 
* before: 

* He borrowed on the working daies 
* His holy ruſſets oft, 
* And of the bacon fat to make, 


His flartapes black and ſoft.” R. 
K 3 Then, 
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Then, ever kindeſt, that my firſt ſalute 


Seaſons ſo much of fancy; I am mute 
Henceforth to all diſcourſes, but ſhall be 
Suiting to your {ſweet thoughts and modeſty. 
Indeed; I will not aſk a kiſs of you, 
No, not to wring your fingers, nor to ſue 
To thoſe bleſs'd pair of fixed ſtars for ſmiles ; 
All a young lover's cunning, all his wiles, 
And pretty wanton dyings, ſhall to me 
Be ſtrangers ; only to your chaſtity 
I am devoted ever. 
Cloe. Honeſt ſwain, 

Firſt let me thank you, then return again 
As much of my love. [ Afiae.) No, thou art toc 

cold, 
Unhappy boy; not temper'd to my mould; 
Thy blood falls heavy downward ; tis not fear 
T' offend in boldneſs, wins; they never wear 
Deſerved favours, that deny to take 
When they are offer; d freely. Do I wake, 
To ſee a man of his youth, years and feature, 
And ſuch a one as we call goodly creature, 
Thus backward ? What a world of precious art 
Were merely loſt, to make him do his part ? 
But I will ſhake him off, that dares not hold : 
Let men that hope to be beloy'd be bold! 
Daphnis, I do deſire, ſince we are met 
So happily, our lives and fortunes ſet 
Upon one ſtake, to give aſſurance now, 
By interchange of hands and holy vow, 
Never to break again. Walk you chat way, 
Whilſt I in zealous meditation {tray 
A little this way : When we both have ended 
Theſe rites and duties, by the woods befriended, 
And ſecrecy of night, retire and find 
An aged oak, whoſe hollowneſs may bind 
Us both within his body; thither go; 
It ſtands within yon bottom. 


Dapb. Be it ſo. [ Exit. 
Clot. 
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Cloe. And I will meet there never more with thee, 
Thou idle ſhamefac*dneſs! 
Alexis [within]. Cloe! 
Cloe. Tis he 
That dare, I hope, be bolder. 
Alexis. Cloe 
Cloe. Now, 
Great Pan, for Syrinx* ſake, bid ſpeed our plow! 
Exit. 


. 


Enter Sullen Shepherd, with Amarillis i in a ſleep. 


| Sul Shep. ROM thy forchead thus I take 
F Theſe beds, and charge thee not awake 
Till in yonder holy well, 
Thrice with pow'rful magick ſpell, 

Fill'd with many a baleful word, 
Thou'ſt been dipp'd. Thus, with my cord 
Of blaſted hemp, by moon- light twin'd, 

1 do thy ſleepy body bind: 

I turn thy head into the Eaſt, 
And thy 4 into the Weſt, 
Thy left arm to the South put forth, 
And thy right unto the North: 
I take thy body from the ground, 
In this deep and deadly ſwound, 
And into this holy ſpring 
I let thee ſlide down by my ſtring, 
Take this maid, thou holy pit, 
To thy bottom; nearer yet 
In thy water pure and ſweet, 
By thy leave I dip her feet ; 
Thus I let her lower yet, 
That her ankles may be wet; 
„ | Fet 
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For want of which any defect in me, 


I hope that we have retrieved ; becauſe the ſenſe, as well as meaſure, 
is improved by our addition. For, according to the mangled text 


Moon, the moſt frequent changer of all. Sexvard. 


but the metre is ſo frequently inaccurate, and the accent violated, that 


warrantable. The line may be read thus, 


which will render it, though not very melodious, full as tolerable 
as many others in the play. | 


Yet down lower, let her knee 


In thy waters waſhed be; 
There I ſtop”. Now fly away, WW. 
Ev'ry thing that loves the day: . 
Truth, that hath but one face *, = {7 
Thus I charm thee from this place. SE 3» 
Snakes, that caſt your coats for new, RF 
Camelions, that alter hu, 1 
Hares that yearly ſexes change, A 


Proteus alt' ring oft and ſtrange, 
Hecate, with ſhapes three, 
Let this maiden changed be, 
With this holy water wet, 
To the ſhape of Amoret. 
Cynthia, work thou with my charm |! 
Thus I draw thee, free from harm, 
Up out of this bleſſed lake. 
Riſe, both like her, and awake! [She awake, 
Amar. Speak, ſhepherd, am I Amoret to ſight ? 
Or haſt thou miſs'd in any magick rite, 


May make our practices diſcover'd be? 


33 There flop : Fly away.) This unmuſical hemiſtich was probably 
occaſioned by the loſs of one or more words, which Mr. Sympſon and 


above, he ſeems to dip her no lower than her knee, whereas the 
charm required him to dip her thrice over- head: And we according) 
find three different periods in the following incantation. At the firlt 
dip, he charms away truth: at the ſecond, he calls on ſeveral animals 
and beings remarkable for changes; at the third, on Cynthia, or the 


34 Truth, that hath But one Face. ] Mr. Seward diſliking this verſe, 
reads, FI | * | 
Truth, that beareth but one face; 


any alteration of the old text, merely for the ſake of harmony, is un- 
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Truth ] that hath | but one | face; 


Sul 


Sul. Sbep. By yonder moon, but that J here do ſtand, 
EW hoſe 8 thus transform'd thee, and whoſe 
1 han | 
et thee down dry, and pluck'd thee up thus wet, 
I hould myſelf take thee for Amoret! ; 
EZThou art, in cloaths, in feature, voice and hue, 
So like, that ſenſe cannot diſtinguiſh you. = 
Amar. Then this deceit which cannot croſſed be, 
At once ſhall loſe her him, and gain thee me. 
iither ſhe needs muſt come, by promiſe made; 
and ſure, his nature never was ſo bad, 

ro bid a virgin meet him in the wood, 

when night and fear are up, but underſtood 

EET was his part to come firſt, Being come, I'll ſay, 
My conſtant love made me come firſt and ſtay : 
hen will I lead him further to the grove 

But ſtay you here, and, if his own true love 
Shall ſeek him here, ſet her in ſome wrong path, 
Which ſay, her lover lately trodden hath, 
i'll not be far from hence. If need there be, 
Here is another charm, whoſe. pow'r will free 
he dazzled ſenſe, read by the moon's beams clear, 
And in my own true ſhape make me appear. 
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Enter Perigot. 


3 ſtant heart | 
Longs to behold her in whoſe ſhape thou art. 


Ils yet ſcarce come. Here every ſylvan pow'r 
Delights to be about yon ſacred well, 

Wy VV hich they have bleſs'd with many a pow'rful ſpell, 
For never traveller in dead of night, _ 

Nor ſtrayed beaſts have fall'n in, but when ſight 
F Hath fail'd them, then their right way they have found 
y help of them; ſo holy is the ground. 

ut I will further ſeek, leſt Amoret 
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Should be firſt come, and ſo ſtray long unmet. 
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Sull. Shep. Stand cloſe! Here's Perigot ; whoſe con- 


Per. This is the place. Fair Amoret |—The hour 
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From that ? But that ſhe Perigot hath met, 


Herbs, woods, and ſprings, the pow'r that in you lies 


When any ſhepherdeſs in her tale ſpake 


My Perigot! Who's that? my Perigot! 


Leſt thou hadſt miſs'd thy way. Were it day-light, 


That made me fearful J had loſt my way! 
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My Amoret, Amoret |! In 
Amar, Perigot 5 | 
Per. My love! 
Amar. I come, my love! — Bri 
Sul. Shep. Now ſhe hath g 
Her own defires, and I ſhall gainer be 
Of my long lool. d- for hopes, as well as ſhe. 
How Light the moon ſhines here, as if ſhe ſtrove 
To 1128 her glory 1 in this little grove 


Enter Amoret. 


To enz new-loved ſhepherd ! Yonder is 
Another Amoret, Where differs this 


I ſhould have ta'en this for the countelfeit. 


If Mortal men could know your properties! 
Amo. Methinks it is not night ; I have no fear, 


Walking this wood, of lion, or the bear, 
Whole names at bther times have made me quake, 


Of ſome of them, that underneath a wood 
Have torn true lovers that together ſtood. 
Methinks there are no goblins, and mens” talk, 
That in theſe woods the nimble fairies walk, 
Are fables; ſuch a ſtrong heart J have got, 
Becauſe I come to meet with Perigot. 


Sull. Shep. Fair maid ! 
Amo. Ah me, thou art not Perigot 
Sull. Shep. But I can tell you news of Perigot : 
An hour together under yonder tree 5 
He ſat with wreathed arms, and call'd on thee, 
And ſaid, Why, Amoret, ſtay'ſt thou ſo long! 
Then ſtarting up, down yonder path he flung, 


He could not yet have borne him out of ſight. 
Amo. Thanks, gentle ſnepherd; and beſhrew my ſta), 


As 
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1 s faſt as my weak legs (that cannot be 
| ig eary with ſeeking him) will carry me, 
: Il ſeek him out; and for thy courteſy, 
Pray Pan thy love may ever follow thee Exit. 
Sul. Shep. How bright ſhe was, how lovely did ſhe 
: ſhew ! 
4 as it not pity to deceive her ſo? 
$he pluck'd her garments up, and tripp*d away, 
; Rnd with a virgin innocence did pray 
Por me that perjur'd her?. Whilſt ſhe was here, 
x \ echought the beams of light that did appear 
| 1 ere ſhot from her; methought the moon gave none, 
1 : Bur what it had from her. She was alone 
; With me; if then her preſence did ſo move, 
Nhy did not I eſſay to win her love? 
be would not ſure have yielded unto me? 
£ z omen love only opportunity, 
Pod not the man; or if ſhe had denied, 
Plone, I might have forc'd her to have tried 
E Iv had been itronger. Oh, vain fool, to let 
Such bleſs'd occaſion pals! PII follow yet; 
# blood 1 is up; I cannot now forbear. 


. Enter Alexis and Cloe. 

5 Pee ſweet Amoret |—Soft, who is here? 

\ pair of lovers? He ſhall yield her me : 

Now luſt is up, alike all women be. 

| Alexis, Where ſhall we reſt ? But for the love of me, 
mn I know, ere this would weary be. 

| Clee. Alexis, let us reſt here, 1f the place 

I . 0 Private, and out of the common trace 

f cv'ry ſhepherd; for, I underſtood, 

his night a number are about the Wood. 
hen let us chuſe ſome place, where out of ſight 
e freely may enjoy our ſtol'n delight. 


| 
J0L | 


nt, 
found; 


ſtay, N (0 thepherd' way lies 0 tis hallow d ground ; 


As *5 That perjured her. ] z. e. That ſwore falſe to her. 
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| ; Alexis, Then boldly here, where we ſhall ne* er be 
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From me of more deſert. 
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No maid ſeeks here her ſtrayed cow, or ſheep, | x V þ 
Fairies and fawns, and latyrs do it keep : ES, : 
Then careleſly reſt here, and clip and kiſs, = 
And let no fear make us our pleaſures miſs. 1 &% 
Cloe. Then lie by me; the ſooner we begin, = 
The longer ere the day deſcry our ſin. | KF] 
Sull. Shep. Forbear to touch my love; or, by n 


: flame, = 
The greateſt pow'r ** that ſhepherds dare to name, 
Here where thou ſit'ſt, under this holy tree, 
Her to diſhonour, thou ſhalt buried be ! 
Alexis. If Pan himſelf ſhould come out of the layn; 
With all his troops of ſatyrs and of fawns, 
And bid me leave, I ſwear by her two eyes, 
(A greater oath than thine) I would not riſe! 
Sull. Shep. Then from the cold earth never thou ſha 

| a move, | | | . Fs 
But loſe at one ſtroke both thy life and love. 

Cloe. Hold, gentle ſhepherd! 
Sul. Shep. Faireſt ſhepherdeh, 

Come you with me; I do not love you leſs 
Than that fond man, that would have kept you ther; 


— 


Alexis. Oh, yet forbear 
35 —— or by yon flame, | 
The greateſt poww'r, c.] Mr. Seward, after declaring his doubt 
of the Moon being meant by the greateſt pow'r, ſays, * But perhaps, 
the Poet might mean by you fame, the flame on Pan's altar, poi: 
of in the laſt act. 9 


3 


—by all the rites _ 
Due to our god, and by thoſe virgin lights 
* That burn Beere his altar 


© But if this be the Poet's intention, it is yery obſcure, unleſs he ſup- 
| © poſed his ſhepherds ſo far to follow the cuſtoms of the ancient 


* Greeks, as to have an altar always upon the itage they acted on. 


He then alters the to and, ſuppoſing the Poet to have meant, the 


Moon anD Pan, the two common powers which the ſhepherds in al 
other ſcenes ſwear by.“ For our parts, we think the Moon ſing!) 
is meant, which ſeems confirmed by the Satyr, | 


New, ai the Moon doth rule the D. 
To 
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1 0 take her from me!] Give me leave to die 
her! | 
be Satyr enters; the Sullen Shepherd runs one way, and 
© Cloe another. 
Sat. Now, whilſt the moon doth rule the ſky, 
EZ And the ſtars, whole feeble light 
Give a pale ſhadow to the night, 
Are up, great Pan commanded me 
To walk this grove about, whilſt he, 
In a corner of the wood, 
Where never mortal foot hath ſtood, 
Keeps dancing, muſic, and a feaſt, 
To entertain a lovely gueſt : 
Where he gives her many a roſe, 
Sweeter than the breath that blows 
The leaves; grapes, berries of the beſt, 
I never ſaw ſo great a feaſt. 
But, to my charge: Here muſt I ſtay, 
To ſee what mortals loſe their way, 
And by a falſe fire ſeeming bright, 
, Train them in and leave them right. 
Ihen muſt I watch if any be 
in WE Forcing of a chaſtity ; 
EZ It find it, then in haſte 
EY Give my wreathed horn a blaſt, 
And the fairies all will run, 
Wildly dancing by the moon, 
And will pinch him to the bone, 


UN 


alt 


Lill his luſtful thoughts be gone. 
= ex. Oh, death Fo ot 
Sat. Back again about this ground; 
Sure J hear a mortal ſound. 
I bind thee by this pow'rful ſpell, 
en BY the waters of this well, 
on. By the glimm' ring moon-beams bright, 
BY >peak again, thou mortal wight ! 
nl WS Aeris. Oh! 
= Sz. Here the fooliſh mortal lies, 
Sleeping on the ground, Ariſe ! 


The 
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T1 am ſo willing. Here upon this ground 
I left my love, all bloody with his wound; 


| Tho! he were hurt, I furniſh'd was of one; 
He's dead, or elſe is with his little might 
Crept from the bank for fear of that ill ſprite. 


Bring me thyſelf in change, and then I'll ſay 


Who I did mean to mock, tho? hope be {mall, 


FU try his heart“; ; and my behaviour too, 


not why, read ill for till; a variation which ſeems to have bt 


The poor wight is almoſt dead; 
On the ground his wounds have bled, 
And his cloaths foul'd with his blood! 
To my goddeſs in the wood 
Will I lead him, whoſe hands pure 
Will — this mortal wight to cure. 
[ Exit, with Alex 


Enter Cloe again. 


Cle. Since I beheld yon ſhaggy man, my breaſt 
Doth pant; each buſh, methinks, ſhould hide a del 
Yet my deſire keeps {till above my fear: 

I would fain meet ſome ſhepherd, knew I where; 
For from one cauſe of fear I am moſt free, 
It is impoſſible to raviſh me, 
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et Bll that fearful ſhape made me be gone, 


Bur now both loſt. Alexis, ſpeak or move, 
If thou haſt any lite ; ; thou* rt yet my love | 


Then where art thou that ſtruck*ſt my love? Oh, ſtay! 


Thou halt ſome juſtice : I will make thee trim Fi 
With flow'rs and garlands that were meant for him; re 
PIl clip thee round with both mine arms, as faſt on 


As I did mean he ſhould have been embrac d. 
But, thou art fled ! What hope is left for me: 
Pl run to Daphnis in the hollow tree, 


To make him bold; rather than none at all, 


Perhaps, may teach him what he ought to do. Lal. Y 


Cr OUT — 
37 Jet, till that fearful ſhape. The Editors of 1750, we bros 


deſigned, being mentioned in neither Appendix nor Errata. 


58 Tul try hin; his heart, and my behaviour too 


Per 2828 may teach him What he ought to do.] Though this . 
1 


288 


= 
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I Enter Sullen Shepherd. 

Faul. Shep. This was the place. Twas but my feeble 
7 light, 55 

EZ Mix'd with the horror of my deed, and night, 
That ſhap'd theſe fears, and made me run away, 
And loſe my beauteous hardly-gotten prey. 

Speak, gentle ſnepherdeſs! I am alone, 

And tender love for love. But ſhe is gone 

From me, that, having ſtruck her lover dead, 

Por filly fear left her alone, and fled. 

And ſee, the wounded body is remov'd 

By her of whom it was ſo well belov'd. 


ſt 


Enter Perigot, and Amarillis in the ſhape of Amoret. 
But all theſe fancies mult be quite forgot; 

I muſt lie cloſe. Here comes young Perigot, 
With ſubtle Amarillis in the ſhape 

Of Amoret. Pray love, he may not ſcape! 

EY Amar, Beloved Perigot, ſhew me ſome place, 
Where I may reſt my limbs, weak with the chace 
Pf thee, an hour before thou cam'ſt at leaſt. 


aj! {Upon this holy bank 39 : No deadly ſnake = 
| | pon this turf herſelf in folds doth make; 


he reading of all the copies, we do not doubt its being corrupt. The 
oregoing lines, as well as the meaſure, ſeem to countenance the altera- 
on We have made. Take the text altogether ; 

PI! run to Daphnis in the hollgw tree, 

Whol did mean to mack, tho" hope be ſmall 
To make him bold ; rather than none at all, 

Pl try his heart; and my behaviour too, 

Perhaps, may teach him <vhat he ought to do. 


n 


1 
* 


ah on er caun behaviour to inſpire him with confidence. This 
Ext 


Eon 


| bed 


Y urahy leads to the reading which we have adopted, believing it to 
WD. pcnuine, | | . 

=” Uo: this holy bank.] 1 have before obſerved that this paſſage 
BY guals te moſt deſcriptive beauties of Theocritus and Virgil; though 
3M deas are all negative, they ſtrike the imagination as pleaſingly, 
WP {<rt:2ps more ſtrongly, than poſitive ones. Shakeſpeare often 
2 | delights 


this | 


= Peri. Beſhrew my tardy ſteps ! Here ſhalt thou reſt 


| 2 Hence it appears, that ſhe doubted of his heart and bo/dneſs, and relied 


peetation, which gives the obvious meaning of the paſſage, na- 


Here never durſt the babbling cuckow fit “; 


Upon this bank; let this thy cabin be, 


Lou do not doubt. 
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Here is no poiſon for the toad to feed; 

Here boldly ſpread thy hands, no venom'd weed 
Dares bliſter them; no flimy ſnail dare creep 
Over thy face when thou art faſt aſleep ; 


No ſlough of falling ſtar did ever hit 


This other, ſet with violets, for me. 
Amar. Thou doſt not love me Perigot. 
7 | | | Peri. Fair maid, 

You only love to hear it often ſaid ; ES 


ww Þ . 


Amar. Believe me, but I do, 

Peri. What, ſhall we now begin again to wooe? 
Tis the beſt way to make your lover laſt, 

To play with him, when you have caught him faſt, 


Amar. By Pan I ſwear, I loved Perigot, * 
And, by yon moon, I think thou lov'ſt me not. 
dicks in ſuch negative deſcriptions. Thus, Midſummer Night's WW 5 6 
Dream, act ii. the fairy ſong, # | 

* You ſpotted ſnakes with double tongue, EH ] 


* 'Thorny hedgehogs, be not feen; 
* Newts and blind-worms do no wrong, 
* Come not near our fairy queen.” 


This ſong is again imitated by Fletcher, in the ſong of the River-God k 
in the next ſcene ; but in the lines referred to above, he had more im- 1 
mediately in his eye the deſcription of a bank by Shakeſpeare, in the 10 
ſame play and act. | |! 
* I know a bank, whereon the wild thyme blows, * 
* Where ox - lips and the nodding violet grows; n 
* Ofer-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine. = , 
With ſweet muſk-roſes, and with eglantine: . 1 
And there the ſnake throws her enamel'd ſkin, 5 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in.“ Sexvard. 


4 * — — 


42 Here never durſt the babbling cuckow ſpit.] To ſpit is not, * 
we believe, a property of the cuckow ; we have therefore altered ſti 
to fit; i. e. Your ſleep ſhall not be diſturbed with her idle noise 
A beautiful paſſage in the laſt act ſeems to confirm this reading. 


The nightingale, among the thick-leav'd ſpring 
That tits alone in ferrow, and doth fin 

Whale nights away in mourning ; or 4 owl, 

Or our great enemy, that flill dath howl 
Againſt the moon's cold beams, _ 
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Peri. By Pan I ſwear (and, if I falſly ſwear, 

Let him not guard my flocks; let foxes tear 

My earlieſt lambs, and wolves, whiſt I do fleep, 

Pall on the reſt; a rot among my ſheep !) 

l love thee better than the careful ewe 

Ihe new-yean'd lamb that is of her own hue; 

I dote upon thee more than the young lamb 

Doth on the bag that feeds him from his dam. 

E Were there a ſort of wolves got in my fold, 

And one ran after thee, both young and old 

Should be devour'd, and it ſhould be my ſtrife 

EZ To ſave thee, whom I love above my life. 

Amar. How ſhall I truſt thee, when I ſee thee chuſe 

Another bed, and doſt my ſide refuſe ? RE” 

= Peri, *T was only that the chaſte thoughts might be 

= Mes; 8 

I wixt thee and me, although we were alone. 

Amar. Come, Perigot will ſnew his pow'r, that he 

Can make his Am'ret, tho' ſne weary be, 

EZ Riſe nimbly from her couch, and come to his. 

Here, take thy Amoret; embrace, and kils ! 

= Peri. What means my love? | 

* | | Amar. To do as lovers ſhould, 

., That are to be enjoy'd, not to be wood. 

n. There's ne'er a ſhepherdeſs in all the plain 8 

the Can kiſs thee with more art; there's none can fain 

= More wanton tricks, 

= Peri. Forbear, dear ſoul, to try 

Whether my heart be pure; I'll rather die 

Than nouriſh one thought to diſhonour thee. 

Amar. Still think'ſt thou ſuch a thing as chaſtity 

AH Is amongſt women? Perigot, there's none 

yo Z Phat with her love is in a wood alone, 

. And would come home a maid : Be not abus'd 

With thy fond firſt belief; let tine be us'd.— 

Why doſt thou riſe? | 

=_ Peri. My true heart thou haſt ſlain |! 
Amar. Faith, Perigot, I'll pluck thee down again. 

= Peri. Let go, thou ſerpent, that into my breaſt 

Wy Halt with thy cunning div'd! Art not in jelt ? 

Vor. III. 1 1 Amar. 
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Amar. Sweet love, lie down! 
Peri. Since this I live to ſee, M- 
Some bitter North wind blaſt my flocks and me 3 
Amar. You ſwore you lov'd, yet will not do my will, 
Peri. Oh, be as thou wert once, P11 love thee till, 
Amar. J am as ſtill I was, and all my kind; Y 
Tho? other ſhows we have, poor men to blind. 3 
Peri. Then here I end all love; and, leſt my van 
Belief ſhould ever draw me in again, 
Before thy face, that haſt my youth miſled, 3 
I end my life]! My blood be on thy head! I 
Amar. Oh, hold thy hands, thy Amoret doth cry. 
Peri. Thou counſell'ſt well; firſt, Amoret ſhall die, = - 
That is the cauſe of my eternal ſmart! [ He runs after her. 
Amar. Oh, hold! „ 
Peri. This ſteel ſhall pierce thy luſtful heart! ¶ Ex, 
[ The Sullen Shepherd ſteps out, and uncharms her. 
 Sull. Shep. Up and down, every where, 
I ſtrew theſe herbs, to purge the ait: 
Let your odour drive hence 
All miſts that dazzle ſenſe. 
Herbs and ſprings, whoſe hidden might 
Alters ſhapes, and mocks the ſight, 


FLY 


41 Let your odor driue hence 


All miſtes that dazell ſence. 


Let her Aye, let her ſcape, | | | 
Giue againe her owne ſoape.] For the firſt of theſe lines, Mt. 
Seward reads, | | 
Let your odour drive from Hence; 
but not finding a ſuitable meaſure in the ſecond, entertains us with 
ſome remarks on i/tes being read and ſpoken as two ſyllables. In tlie 
third line, he interpolates and; | 
Let her fly, and let her ſcape ; - 
but the fourth ili-naturedly refuſing to countenance ſuch meaſure, he 
again amuſes us with ſuppoſing oo ſhould be conſidered as two ſylla. 
bles, exvng. Vet this does not ſeem ſatisfactory even to himſelf, ard 
therefore he chuſes to have it, | 
Give again her former Hape. 
Surely theſe freedoms muſt be looked upon with great jealouſy ; but 
with much more mult we behold ſimilar hberties taken, and not even 


remarked in the notes; of which the inſtances may be pronounced tio 0 


Thus 


be almoſt innumerable. 


1 


She whom thou follow dt fled into the brake, 


But, far be it from me to ſpill the blood 


It lights on thee : the next blow is the worſt, 


By ſome night traveller, whoſe honeſt care 
May help to cure her, — prepare 
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Thus I charge ye to undo 
All before I brought ye to 


Let her fly, let her ſcape; 
Give again her own ſhape! 


Enter Amarillis, in her own ſhape, Perigot following. 
Amar. Forbear, thou gentleſwain! thoudoſt miſtake; 


And as I croſs'd thy way I met thy wrath ; 
The only fear of which near ſlain me hath . 

Peri. Pardon, fair ſhepherdeſs! my rage, 2 night, 
Were both upon me, and beguiPd my ſight, 


Of harmleſs maids that wander 1 in the wood. 


Exit Amar. 
Enter ore. 
Amo. Many a weary ſtep, in yonder path, 
Poor hopeleſs Amoret twice trodden hath, 
To ſeek her Perigot, yet cannot hear oy 
His voice. My Perigor ! She loves chee dear 
That calls. 
Peri. See yonder where ſhe is! how fair 
She ſnews! and yet her breath infects the wm: — 
Amo. My Perigo tt h 
Peri. Here. 
Amo. Happy! 
Peri. Hapleſs! firſt 


Ws. "tg 


| [Strikes her. 
Amo. Stay, Page my love! thou art unjuſt. 
Peri. Death is the beſt reward that's due to luſt. 
Exit Peri. 
Sull. Shep. * ſhall their love be croſs'd; for, 
being ſtruck, 
I'll throw her in the fount, leſt being took 
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42 The on. ly fear of nohich neere Hain u me hath. ] 'Thus the er! 3 
the abuſed 0 0 of 1679, ſays near; the octavo of 1711, ne rs, 
which the Editors of 1750 follow! 


T1; a | Yourſelf 
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Yourſelf to die ! 
Amo. No mercy I do crave: 
Thou canſt not give a worſe blow than I have. 
Tell him that gave me this, who lov'd him too, 
He ſtruck my ſoul, and not my body, thro”. 
Tell him, when I am dead, my foul ſhall be 
At peace, if he but think he injur'd me. 
Sull. Shep. In this fount be thy oy Thou wert 
not meant 
Sure for a woman, thou'rt ſo innocent. 
[ Flings her into the well, 
She cannot *ſcape, for, underneath the ground, 
In a long hollow the clear ſpring 1s bound, 
Till on yon ſide, where the morn's fun doth look, 
The ſtruggling water breaks out in a brook. [Exit 


The God of the River riſeth with Amoret in his arms. 
God. What pow'rful charms my ſtreams de 


brin 

Back again unto their foring, 

With ſuch force, that I their God, 

Three times ſtriking with my rod, 

Could not keep them in their ranks ? 

My fiſhes ſhoot into the banks; 

There's not one that ſtays and feeds, 

All have hid them in the weeds. 
Here's a mortal almoſt dead, 

Fall'n into my river-head, 

Hallow'd ſo with many a ſpell, 
That *till now none ever fell. 

*T'is a female young and clear, 
_ Caſt in by ſome raviſher. 

See, upon her breaſt a wound, 

On which there 1s no plaiſter bound, 

Yet ſhe's warm, her pulſes beat, 

*T1s a ſign of life and heat. 

If thou be'ſt a virgin pure, 

J can give a preſent cure: 


by. : 
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Take a drop into thy wound“, 

From my watry locks, more round 

Than orient pearl, and far more pure 

Than unchaſte fleſh may endure, 

See, ſhe pants, and from her fleth 

The warm blood guſheth out afreſh. 

She is an unpolluted maid ; 

{ muſt have this bleeding ſtaid. 

From my banks I pluck this flow'r 

With holy hand, whoſe virtuous pow'r 

Is at once to heal and draw. 

The blood returns. I never ſaw 

A fairer mortal, Now doth break 
Her deadly flumber : Virgin, ſpeak. 
Amo. Who hath reſtor'd my ſenſe, givin me new 


— 2-- 
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Deen, . 

And brought me back out of the arms of death? 

#3 Take a drop into thy wound : | 
From my wwatry locks more round | f 19 
Than oricut pearl] Nothing can be more beautiful than this 1 

piece of machinery, whether it be conſider'd as an allegory, viz. . 

hat the coldneſs of the water ſtopt the bleeding of the wound; or be | 


looked on as the mere produce of fancy in a ſpecies of poetry which 
admits the introduction of Fauns, River-Gods, and all the rural deities. 
In either of theſe lights how ſtriking and pictureſque are the images ? 
What delicacy of ſtile, and harmony of numbers? what paſtoral purity 
and propriety in the ſentiments ? Milton copied it in the ſcene of Sa- 
brina, at the latter end of Comus, and perhaps more cloſely than Vir- 
gil ever did any one paſſage of Homer in his /Eneid, or of Theocritus 
in his Eclogues. This healing of the wound he imitates in his dif- 
ſolution of Conzus's ſpell. : * 

Thus I ſprinkle on thy breaſt 

* Drops, that from my fountain pure 

I have kept of precious cure: 

Thrice upon thy finger's tip, 

Thrice upon thy rubied lip. 

* Next this marble venom'd ſeat 

* Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 

© I touch with chaſte hands moiſt and cold. 

* Now the ſpell hath loſt its hoid.“ | 
The two laſt of theſe lines are a more immediate imitation of what 
= Clorin afterwards ſays in healing Amoret's ſecond wound. 
AY With ſpotleſs hand on ſpotleſs breaſt 
I I put theſe berbs, to give thee reſt. Seward. 

L 2: God. 
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God. I have heaPd thy wounds, 


Amo. Ah me! 
Ged. F ear not him that ſuccour'd thee : 
J am this fountain's Goa ** Below 
My waters to a river grow, 
And *twixt two banks with oſiers ſet, 
That only proſper in the wet, 
Thro' the meadows do they glide, 
Wheeling ſtill on cv'ry fide, 
| Sometimes winding round about, 
To find the even'ſt channel out. 
And if thou wilt go with me, 
Leaving mortal company, 
In the cool ſtream ſhalt thou lie, 
Free from harm as well as I: 
I will give thee for thy food 
No fiſh that uſeth in the mud; 


— WC. 


Kreer 


4 I this folntain' s Ged, &c.] This deavtil Jekeription of a 
brook Milton makes Sabrina imitate in the ip of herſelf. 
* By the ruſhy-fringed bank, _ 
* Where grows the willow, and the oſier dank, 
* My ſliding chariot ſtays, 
© Thick ſet with agat and the azurn ſheen 
* Of turkois blue, and emerauld green, 
That in the channel ſtrays.“ 


I believe the reader will agree with me, that Milton's images here 
have more of pomp, but not ſo much of natural beauty as thoſe of 
Fletcher. Sir John Davies, a contemporary of our Authors, in his 
excellent Port on the Immortality of the Soul, has a beautiful ſie e 
from a oO i thus wandring in Meanders. 
And as the moiſture, which the thirſty earth 
* Sucks from the ſea, to fill her empty veins, 
From out her womb at laſt doth take a birth, 
And runs a nymph along the graſſy plains. 
* Long doth ſhe ſtay, as loth to leave the land, 
From whoſe ſoft ſide ſhe firſt did iſſue make; 
« She taſtes all places, turns to every hand, 
* Her flow'ry banks unwilling to forſake. 
Vet Nature ſo her ftreams doth lead and carry, 
As that her courſe doth make no final ſtay, 
Till ſhe herfelf unto the ocean marry, 
* Within whoſe watry boſom firſt he lay.“ 
They who would ſee the fine application of this ſimile, may pleaſe to 


conſult the poem, and if they read from the beginning till they find it, 
their time will not be ill ſpent. 
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But trout and pike, that love to ſwim 

Where the gravel from the brim 

Thro' the pure ſtreams may be ſeen : 

Orient pearl fit for a queen, 

Will I give, thy love to win, 

And a ſhell to keep them in: 

Not a fiſh in all my brook | 
That ſhall diſobey thy look, i, 
But, when thou wilt, come ſliding by, 4 
And from thy white hand take a fly, TO ow 

And to make thee underſtand . 

How I can my waves command, ' 


They ſhall bubble whilſt J ſing, 
Sweeter than the filver ſtring. 


1H E 8 ON G. 


Do not fear to put thy feet 

Naked in the river ſweet; 

Think not leech, or newt, or toad, 
Will bite thy foot, when chou haſt trod; 
Nor let the water riſing high, 

As thou wad'ſt in, make thee cry 

And fob; but ever live with me, 

And not a Wave ſhall trouble thee ! 


Ano. Immortal pow'r, that rul'ſt this holy flood, 
I know myſelf unworthy to be woo'd 5 
By thee, a God | For ere this, but for thee, 
I ſhould have ſhewn my weak mortality. : 
Beſides, by holy oath betwixt us twain, 
I am betroth'd unto a ſhepherd ſwain, 
Whoſe comely face, J know the gods above 
May make me leave to ſee, but not to love. 
God. May he prove to thee as true! 

Faireſt virgin, now adieu! 

I muſt make my waters fly, 

Leſt they leave their channels dry &, . 
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And beaſts that come unto the ſpring 

Miſs their morning's watering, 
Which I would not; for of late 

All the neighbour people ſate 

On my banks, and from the fold 

Two white lambs of three weeks old 


and the gratitude of the Shepherds are cloſely imitated by Milton in 
his deſcription of Sabrina. | EE. 
e — ſtill ſhe retains 
* Her maiden gentleneſs, and oft at eve 
* Viſits the herds along the twilight meadows, 
* Helping all urchin blaſt, and ill-luck ſigns 
That the ſhrewd medling elfe delights to make, 
Which ſhe with precious viol'd liquors heals. 
For which the ſhepherds at their feſtivals 
_ © Carrol her goodneſs loud in ruſtick lays, 
And throw ſweet garland wreaths into her ſtream, 
* Ofpancies, pinks, and gaudy caffadils.” 
T believe the reader will here again think that Milton has more pomp 
and ſublimity, but that the extreme prettineſs, delicacy and eaſe of 
Fletcher is more conſonant to the paſtoral, and conſequently more 
pleaſing. But this cannot be ſaid of Milton's imitation of Amoret's 


anſwer, in which Fletcher has no other advantage but that of writing 
| firlt. 


Virgin daughter of Locrine, 
Sprung of vid Anchiſes' line, 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mils, 
* From a thouſand petty rills 
That tumble down the ſnowy hills: 
Summer drought, or ſinged air, 
Never ſcorch thy treſſes fair, 
© Nor wet October's torrent flood 
Thy molten cryſtal fill with mud; 
May thy billows roll aſhore 
* The beryl, and the golden ore; 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tow'r and terras round, 
And here and there thy banks upon 
© With groves of myrrh, and einnamon.? 
The conſtruction of the two laſt of Milton's lines is a little difficult, 
to crown her head with tow'rs 1s true imagery ; but to crown her 
head upon her banks, will ſcarcely be allowed to be ſo. I would 


therefore put a colon inſtead of a comma at the laſt line but two, and 


then read, | 
* And here and there thy banks upon 
* Be groves of myrrh and cinnamon.” | Seward, 


= Offer'd 
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Offer'd to my deity: 
For which this year they ſhall be free 
From raging floods, that as they paſs 
Leave their gravel in the graſs; 
Nor ſhall their meads be overflown, 
When their graſs is newly mown. 
Amo. For thy kindneſs to me ſhewn, 
Never from thy banks be blown 
Any tree, with windy force, 
Croſs thy ſtreams, to ſtop thy courſe, 
May no beaſt that comes to drink, 
With his horns caſt down thy brink, 
May none that for thy fiſh do look, 
Cut thy banks to damm thy brook 
Bare- ſoot may no neighbour wade 
In thy cool itreams, wife or maid, 
When the ſpawn on ſtones do lie, 
Io waſh their hemp, and ſpoil the fry! 
Fo Cod. Thanks, virgin! I muſt down again. 
Thy wound will put thee to no pain: 
Wonder not ſo ſoon 'tis gone; 1% 
A holy hand was laid upon. Exit. 
Amo. And I, unhappy born to be, 
Muſt follow him that flies from me! Exit. 
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=: Enter Perigot. 

Peri. QH E is untrue, unconſtant, and unkind; 
She's gone, ſhe's gone! Blow high, thou 
; North-weſt wind, „ 

Y And raiſe the ſea to mountains ; let the trees 
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That dare oppoſe thy raging fury, leeſe 
Their firm foundation; creep into the earth, _ 
And ſhake the world, as at the monſtrous birth 
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Ac 
If that thou dieſt, not all the ſhow'rs of rain 


1 do not irifle, ſhepherd; by the moon, | | 8 7 
Al that J told thee, Perigot, 1s true | 


And will to die; ſmooth gently up that fair 


That would believe, but cannot »Tis not well 
Tou keep me thus from dying, here to dwell 


So much, but I dare leave it; *tis not pain 
In forcing of a wound, nor after-gain | 
Of many days, can hold me from my will: FR, 


Of herbs and words | have. as dark as night, 
Myſelf turn'd to thy Amoret, in fight, 
Her very figure, and the robe ſhe wears, 


With tawny buſkins, and the hook ſhe 'bears 


The pri roſe chaplet, taudry-lace ®, and ring, 
: nn... 
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Of ſome new prodig y 3 whilſt I conſtant ſtand, 3 


Holding this truſty boar-ſpear i in my hand, 
And falling thus upon it! 


Enter Amorillis running. 


Amar. Stay thy dead- doing hand] thou art too Not 


gainſt thyſelf, Believe me, comely twain, 


The heavy clouds tend down can waſh away 
That foul unmanly guilt the world will lay 
Upon thee. Yet thy love untainted ſtands : 
Believe ine, ſhe is conſtant ; not the ſands 
Can be ſo hardly number'd as ſhe won. 


And all thoſe leſſer lights our eyes do view, xx 
Then, be a free man; put away deſpair | 
Dejected forehead; be as when thine eyes 


Took the firſt heat. 
Peri. Alas, te double dies 


With many worſe companions. But, oh, death! | 
I am not yet enamour'd of this breath = 


*Tis not myſelf, but Amoret, bids kill. 
Amar. Stay but a little, little; but one hour; 
And it I do not ſhew thee, thro? the pow'r 
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Of thine own carving, where your names are let, 
. underneath with many a curious fret, 


46 7 audry lace. Mar. Sympſon obſerves, that the word fade di 


10! 
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Thou gav'ſt her for her ſinging, with each thing 
le that ſhe wears about her, let me feel 

The firſt fell ſtroke of that revenging ſteel ! 
pPeri. I am contented, if there be a hope, 

Jo give it entertainment, for the ſcope 

Oft one poor hour. Go; you ſhall find me next 
Under yon ſhady beech, ev'n thus perplex'd, 

And thus believing. 

+ Amar. Bind, before I go, 

| Thy ſoul by Pan unto me, not to do 

Harm or outrageous wrong upon thy life, 

t Till my return. ” . - 

= Peri. By Pan, and by the ſtrife 

le had with Phoebus for the maſtery, = 

When golden Midas judg'd their minſtrelſy, 

i will not!! Fo | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Satyr, with Alexis hurt. 
Sat. Softly gliding as I go, 
With this burthen full of woe, 
Thro' ſtill ſilence of the night, 
Guided by the glow-worm's light, 
Hither am I come at laſt; ð ͤ 
Many a thicket have I paſt, 
Not a twig that durſt deny me, 
Not a buſh that durſt deſcry me, 
Io the little bird that ſleeps 
_KF_ On the tender ſpray; nor creeps 
| That hardy worm with pointed tail, 
But if I be under ſail, 
Flying faſter than the wind, 
Leaving all the clouds behind, 
But doth hide her tender head 
In ſome hollow tree, or bed 


| Y not give formerly any low or ridiculous idea; the expreſſion is taken 
b from Spenſer, who in his Shepherd's Calendar, the month April, calls 
3 the virgins decked in their beſt array to attend Queen Elizabeth. 

YM © Bind your fillets faſt 

And gird in your waiſt 


a 
For more fineneſs with a taudry- lace.“. Seward. 
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Of ſeeded nettles; not a hare 
Can be ſtarted from his fare“ 
By my footing ; nor a wiſh 
Is more ſudden, nor a fiſh 
Can be found with greater eaſe 
Cut the vaſt unbounded ſeas, * 
Leaving neither print nor ſound, 3 
Than I, when nimbly on the ground 5 
I meaſure many a league an hour. 
But, behold the happy pow'r, (Seeing Cori. 
That muſt eaſe me of my charge, 8 
And by holy hand enlarge 
The ſoul of this ſad man, that yet 
Lies faſt bound in deadly 1 
HFeav'n and great Pan ſuccour it! 


* 
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Enter Clorin. 


Hail, thou beauty of the bower, 
Whiter than the paramour 
Of my maſter ! Let me crave 

Thy virtuous help to keep from grave 
This poor mortal, that here lies, 
Waiting when the deſtinies 3 
Will undo his thread of life. . 
View the wound by cruel knife = 
Trench'd into him. 

Clor. What art thou call'ſt me from my holy rites, 
And, with the feared name of death, affrights #4 
My tender ears ? Speak me thy name and will. Y 

Sat. I am the Satyr that did fill 

Tour lap with early fruit; and will, 
When I hap to gather more, 

Bring you better and more ſtore, 
Yet I come not empty now : 

See a bloſſom from the bough ; 

But beſhrew his heart that pull'd it, 
And his perfect fight that culb'd it 


47 Fare.) We do not remember to have met with this word, it 
the ſenſe here adopted, before. Fare, in this place, ſeems to mea! 
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From the other ſpringing blooms ! 
For a ſweeter youth the grooms 
Cannot ſhew me, nor the downs, 
| Nor the many neighb'ring towns. 
Lo in yonder glade I found him; 
p Softly in mine arms I bound him; 
| Hither have I brought him neeping 

In a trance, his wounds freſh weeping, 
In remembrance ſuch youth may 
© Spring and periſh in a day. 
Cor. Satyr, they wrong thee, that do term thee rude; 
. Tho thou beꝰſt outward frough, and tawny-hued, 
Thy manners are as gentle and as fair 
As his, who brags himſelf born only heir 
To all humanity. Let me ſee the wound: 
This herb will ſtay the current, being bound 
E Faſt to the orifice, and this refirain = 
Ulcers and ſwellings, and ſuch inward pain 
E As the cold air hath forc'd into the fore; 
This to draw out ſuch Fun gore 
® As inward falls. 
25 Sat. Heaven grant it may be good! 
Cor. Fairly wipe away the blood: 
Hold him gently, till I fling 
Water of a virtuous ſpring 
On his temples; turn him twice 
„Io the moon-beams; pinch him thrice; 
L That the lab'ring ſoul may draw 
Prom his great ar 
* Sat. I faw 

His eye-lids moving. 

Cher. Give him breath. 

All the danger of cold death _ 
Now is vaniſh'd ; with this plaiſter, 
And this unction, do I maſter 
All the feſter'd ill that may 

Give him griet another day. 

Sat. See, he gathers up his ſprite, 

And begins to hunt for light. 
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Now he gapes and breathes again: 

How the blood runs to the vein 

That erſt was empty! 

Alexis. Oh, my heart! 
My deareſt, deareſt Cloe! Oh, the ſmart 
Runs thro' my ſide! I feel ſome pointed thing 
Paſs thro' my bowels, ſharper than the ſting 
Of ſcorpion. — 
Pan, preſerve me! what are you ? 
Do not hurt me! I am true 

To my Cloe, tho? ſhe fly, 

And leave me to this deſtiny : 

There ſhe ſtands, and will not lend 
Her ſmooth white hand to help her friend. 
But J am much miſtaken, for that face 
Bears more auſterity and modeſt grace, 

More reproving and more awe, 

Than theſe eyes yet ever ſaw 4 

In my Cloe. Oh, my pain = C 
Eagerly renews again ! = L 
Give me your help for his ſake you love beſt. 11 

Clor. Shepherd, thou canſt not poſſibly take reſt, Wt 


Till thou haſt laid aſide all heats, deſires, 1 
Provoking thoughts that ſtir up luſty“ fires, [ 


Commerce with wanton eyes, ſtrong blood, and wil We 
To execute; theſe muſt be purg'd, until DAMS 
The veins grow whiter ; then repent, and pray 3 
Great Pan to keep you from the like decay, ® 
And I ſhall undertake your cure with eaſe ; TD 


Till when, this virtuous plaiſter will diſpleaſe 
Your tender ſides. Give me your hand, and rife! 
Help him a little, Satyr; for his thighs 
Yet are feeble. : ; | 
Alexis. Sure I've loſt much blood. 
Sat. Tis no matter; *twas not good. 3 
43 Luſty fres.] Mr. Seward changes /u/fy to /u/tfal ; but bo 
words have the ſame import: We have therefore followed the ol WE 
books. Heats, for hearts, in the preceding line, was. reſtored bj 
Theobald from the firſt quarto. Various inſtances of the uſe of 1% 
for /u/#fat are produced in the 3 tft note on the Cuſtom of the Count). 


Mortal, 
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Mortal, you muſt leave your wooing : 
I Tho? there be a joy in doing, 

5 Yet it brings much grief behind it; 
© They beſt feel it, that do find it. 2 1 
Cor. Come, bring him in; I will attend his fore. 
When you are well, take heed you luſt no more. 
BF Sat. Shepherd, ſee what comes of kiſſing; 
By my head, *twere better miſſing.— | 
Brighteſt, if there be remaining 

Any ſervice, without feigning 

| will do it; were I ſet | 

To catch the nimble wind, or get 

Shadows gliding on the green, 

Or to ſteal from the great queen 

Of the fairies all her beauty; 

I would do it, ſo much duty 
Do I owe thoſe precious eyes. 
E Clor. I thank thee, honeſt Satyr. If the cries 
Of any other, that be hurt, or ill, L 
Draw thee unto them, prithee do thy will 
10 bring them hither. 
F Sat, I will; and when the weather 
Serves to angle 1n the brook, 
K ] will bring a filver hook, 
With a line of fineſt ſilk, 
And a rod as white as milk, 
1 To deceive the little fiſn: 
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$ So I take my leave, and wiſh : 
. On this bow'r may ever dwell 


Spring, and ſummer! 
Cher, Friend, farewell]! ¶ Exeunt. 


Enter Amoret, ſeeking her love. 
Amo. This place is ominous; for here I loſt 
= by love, and almoſt life, and ſince have croſs'd 


All theſe woods over; ne'er a nook or dell, 
here any little bird or beaſt doth dwell, 

1 but I have ſought him; ne'er a bending brow 
uſ.) . 


Ot any hill, or glade the wind ſings thro”, 
b Nor 


To thee worth this ſcorn'd recompence® ? *Tis well, 


Of new imaginations rife and fall! 
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Nor a green bank, nor ſhade where ſhepherds uſe 
To ſit and riddle, ſweetly pipe, or chuſe 

Their Valentines, that I have miſs'd, to find 
My love in. Perigot! Oh, too unkind, 
Why haſt thou fled me? Whither art thou gone ? 
How have I wrong'd thee? Was my love alone 
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J am content to feel it: But I tell # 
Thee, ſhepherd, and theſe luſty woods ſhall hear, 
Forſaken Amoret is yet as clear B 


Of any ſtranger fire, as Heaven is 


From foul corruption, or the deep abyſs 
From light and happineſs ! and thou wart know 


All this for truth, and how that fatal blow 
Thou gav'ſt me, never from deſert of mine 


Fell on my life, but from ſuſpect of thine, 


Or fury more than madneſs 5*, therefore, here 


Since I have loſt my lite, my love, my dear, ® 
Upon this curſed place, and on this green Y 
That firſt divorc'd us, ſhortly ſhall be ſcen = 
A ſight of ſo great pity, that each eye Z 
Shall daily ſpend his ſpring in memory = 
Of my untimely fall ! Y 

Euter Amarillis. i 


Amar. IJ am not blind, 
Nor is it thro? the working of my mind, 


That this ſhews Amoret. "F orſake me, all 


That dwell upon the ſoul, but what men call 
Wonder, or more than wonder, miracle! 
For ſure, ſo ſtrange as this, the oracle 

Never gave anſwer of; it paſſeth dreams, 

Of madmens' fancy, when the many ſtreams 


Tis but an hour ſince theſe ears heard her call 


49 Was my lowe alone 
To thee worth this ſeorn'd a 20 The conflrotiicn is ta. 


ther hard; but, reſolved into plain proſe, the 8 is, Was wy 


© Jove worth only this ſcornful return? 


0 Or fury more than madneſs.) A rage even beyond frenzy. i 
0i 
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For pity to young Perigot; while he, 
Directed by his fury, bloodily 
Lanch'd up her breaſt, which bloodleſs fell and cold; 
And, if belief may credit what was told, | 
After all this, the Melancholy Swain 
Took her into his arms, being almoſt ſlain, 
And to the bottom of the holy well 
Flung her, for ever with the waves to dwell, 
'Tis ſhe, the very ſame ; *tis Amoret, 
And living yet; the great pow'rs will not let 
Their virtuous love be croſs'd. Maid, wipe away 
Thoſe heavy drops of ſorrow, and allay 
The ſtorm that yet goes high **, 51 which, not depreſt, 
Breaks heart and life, and all, before! it reſt. 
Thy Perigot 
Amo. Where, which is Perigot ? 

Amar. Sits there below, lamenting much, God wot, 
Thee and thy fortune. Go, and comfort him; 
And thou ſhalt find him underneath a brim 
Of failing pines, that edge yon mountain in. 

Amo. 1 go, I run! Heav'n grant me I may win 
His jou] again | 85 . 


Enter Sullen Shepherd. 
Sull, Sbep. Stay, Amarillis, ſtay ! 
You are too fleet; *tis two hours yet to day. 
[ have perform'd my promiſe ; let us fit 
And warm our bloods together, till the fit 
Come lively on us. 
Amar. Friend, you : are too keen ; 


5 The morning riſeth, and we ſhall be ſeen 
PForbear a little. 


Sull. Sbep. I can ſtay no longer 
Amar, Hold, ſhepherd, hold ! Learn not to "UP a 


wronger 


Of your word . Was not your promiſe laid, 


*. VIPEPTETY 


e The florm that yet goes high.] Mr. Seward and Mr. Sympſon 
recommend reading, B LOS high. 


* Of your word.) It may be proper to obſerve here, that your, 
hour, and ſeveral other words that are now WAYS pronounced as mo- 
You: III. M noſyllables, 


And there believe wg eyes. 


And frozen Baſhfulneſs, unfit for men |! 


That guides thy lazy team. Go back again, 
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To break their loves firſt ? 
Sul. Shep. J have done it, maid, 
Amar. No; they are yet unbroken, met again, 
And are as hard to part yet, as the ſtain 
Is from the fineſt lawn. 
Sull. Shep. J ſay, they are 
Now at this preſent parted, and ſo far, 
That they ſhall never meet. 
Amar. Swain, tis not ſo 
For do but to yon hanging mountain go, 
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ull. Shep. You do but hold 
Off with delays and trifles. Farewell, cold 


Thus I falute thee, virgin | 
Amar, And thus, then, ; 
1 bid you follow. Catch me, if you can! [Ex. 
Sul. Shep. And, if I ay behind, I am no man 


[ Exit, running after her 
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Enter Perigot. 


Peri. Night, do not ſteal away I I wooe thee yet 
To hold a hard hand o'er the ruſty bit 


OD EY ed pg —— — — 


Bootes, thou that driv'ſt thy frozen wain - \ 


Round as a ring, and bring a ſecond night 


To hide my ſorrows from the Foming light! 


noſyllables, were by the old poets made one or two ſylables at wil]; 
and every reader ſhould accuflom his ear to ſuch liberties, if he hopes 
to free his judgment from the clogs of modern prejudice. Sewara. 


With all theſe allowances, the meaſure is often extremely licen. 
tious, and the accent inj judiciouſly e. 2 al moſt every ſcene 01 
the play. 


53 Night, do not ſteal away, &. J Milton ſeems to have had this 
paſſage before him when he wrote the following lines, for the At 
tendant Spirit, in Comus : 


At which I ceas'd, and liften'd them a while, 
Till an unuſual ſtop of ſudden ſilence 

_ © Gavereſpite to the drowſy-flighted, ſteeds, 
That draw the litter of cloſe-curtained flcep.” 
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FF not the eyes of men ſtare on my face, 
2 $ And read my falling! Give me ſome black place, 
Where never ſun-beam ſhot his wholeſome light, 
That I may fit and pour out my fad ſprite 
Like running water, never to be known 
EZ After the forced fall and ſound is gone | 
F Enter Amoret, looking for Perigot. 


Ano. This is the bottom. Speak, if thou be here, 
My Perigot! Thy Amoret, thy dear, 
| Calls on thy loved name. 

2 Peri. What art 4 thou dare 

: | Tread theſe forbidden paths, where death and care 
* Dwell on the face of darkneſs ? 

| Amo. *Tis thy friend, 

WT hy Amoret; come hither, to give end 

| 4 To theſe conſumings. Look up, gentle boy, 

a I [ have forgot thoſe pains and dear annoy 

„5 © I ſuffer'd for thy ſake, and am content 

| To be thy love again. Why haſt thou rent 

E Thoſe curled locks, where I have often hung 

E” Ribbons, and damaſk- roſes, and have flung 
Waters diſtill'd to make thee freſh and ay, 

= Sweeter than noſegays on a bridal day? 

Why doſt thou croſs thine arms, and os thy face 
Down to thy boſom, letting fall apace, 

5 From thoſe two little Heav'ns, upon the ground, 

3 Show- rs of more price, more orient, and more round, 


N 


aj 


11; 3 Than thoſe that hang upon the moon's pale brow ? 
pa y | Ceaſe theſe complainings, ſhepherd ! I am now 
hbe fame Jever was, as kind and free, 
” And can forgive before you aſk of me: 
| + What art thou dar'ſt.) Almoſt every edition bas a different 
this eading here: The firſt quarto reads, What thou dare; the ſecond, 
At. ; What art thou dare; the later editions preſerve the grammar right, 
ow neglect the rhimes. Mr. Theobald, in his margin, has left dares, 
and id has put cares to anſwer it in the next line, but care in the ſingular 
more poetical ; I have therefore preferred what Mr. Sympſon and 
I. by conjecture, concurr'd in, Seward. 
2. Mr. Seward reads, What art? Who dare, &c. We think the read- 
L ing of the ſecond quarto beſt, and have followed it. It conveys the 


ſame ſenſe as Mr. Seward's reading, with no very violent e//zipfis. 
M 2 Indeed, 


* -- + 72 8 
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Your hidden virtues to fo ill intent ** ? 


That curious bracelet thou thyſelf didit twiſt 
From thoſe fair treſſes. Know'lſt thou Amoret ? 


Shepherd, remember this another day. 


Can there be Heav'n, and time, and men, and mok 
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Indeed, I can and will. 

Peri. So ſpoke my fair ! 
Oh, you great working pow'rs of earth and air, 
Water and forming fire, why have you lent 


Ev'n ſuch a face, ſo fair, ſo bright of hue, $ 

Had Amoret; ſuch words, ſo ſmooth and new, V 

Came flying from her tongue; ſuch was her eye, 

And ſuch the pointed ſparkle that did fly 

Forth like a bleeding ſhaft ; all is the ſame, 

The robe and buſkins, painted hook, and frame 

Of all her body. Oh me, Amoret! _ 
Amo. Shepherd, what means this riddle? who hath ſet 

So ſtrong a diff* rence *twixt myſelf and me 

That I am grown another ? Look, and ſee 

The ring thou gav'ſt me, and about my wriſt 


Hath not ſome newer love forc'd thee forget 

Thy ancient faith? On 
Peri, Still nearer to my love | 

Theſe be the very words ſhe oft did prove 

Upon my temper ; ſo ſhe ſtill would take 

Wonder into her face, and ſilent make 

Signs with her head and hand, as who would ſay, 


Amo. Am I not Amoret? Where was I loſt? 
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Of theſe unconſtant ?“? Faith, where art thou fled? 
Are all the vows and proteſtations dead, 1 
5 i 


5s Virtues of ſo ill intent?] Though wirtues is the ſame as powe!!, 
yet virtues of ſo ill intent is too Riff an expreſſion to be ſuppoſed g. 
nuine. My reading gives, I think, the natural ſenſe of the paſſige. 
* Why have you lent your powers, and ſuffered a miracle to be 
* wrought, for ſo ill a purpoſe as deceiving me into murder.“ 
| | Seabard. 

This is not the meaning; but, Why have you lent your hidden 
* virtues for ſo ill an intention as to deceive me ?* for he does not jet 
believe her to be the real Amoret. 


56 Can there be Heaw'n, and time, and men, and moſt 


Of theſe unconſlant? — I ſhall not venture to change ee 
58 3 * 5 by . a 
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THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 181 
The hands held up, the wiſhes, and the heart? 


Is there not one remaining, not a part 
Of all theſe to be found? Why then, I ſee, 
Men never knew that virtue, conſtancy. 
Peri, Men ever were moſt bleſſed, till croſs fate 

Brought love and women forth, unfortunate 
To all that ever taſted of their {miles ; 
Whoſe actions are all double, full of wiles ; 
Like to the ſubtile hare, that *fore the hounds 
Makes many turnings, leaps, and many rounds, 
This way and that way, to deceive the ſcent 

Of her purſuers. in | 

. Amo. Tis but to prevent 85 
Their ſpeedy coming on, that ſeek her fall; 

The hands of cruel men, more beſtial, 

And of a nature more refuſing good 

Than beaſts themſelves, or fiſhes of the flood. 


bere, though I cannot conſtrue it into any conſiſtent ſenſe: Does 
© theſe refer both to Heaven and time, as well as men? Surely no, for 
why muſt Heaven be accuſed of man's inconſtancy? The ſenſe which 
I think is aimed at is, Can men believe a Heaven and its juſtice 
= © againſt inconſtancy, and yet moſt of them be inconftant ?* But then, 
© what has time to do in the ſentence? The only reading that I can 
form near the trace of the letters which will give this ſenſe, is, 
= | | | 
x Can there be Heaw'n and truth with men, yet moſ? 
| | Of theſe unconſtant? 
What makes it highly probable that the text is corrupt, is, that the 
| E firſt old quarto, whoſe authority out-weighs all the latter editions, as 
tbeing the only guide the others followed, is confuſed in this line. 
Z It reads, 5 ED | 
= Can there be Heaven, and time, and men, moſt 
he . Of theſe unconſtant? „„ Seward. 
= The ſenſe, duly attending to the whole ſpeech, is both conſiſtent 
„ and eaſy. Mr. Seward's difficulty aroſe from his referring the words 
e. % of tbeſe unconſtant, to the preceding line, wherein Heaw'n, time, 
ge. and men, are enumerated ; whereas they relate to faith, uplifted hands, 
be wies, and the Heart, which are the ſubject of the lines that follow, 
and which having mentioned, Amoret exclaims, 
. Y I there not one remaining, not a part 
den . Of all theſe to be found? Why then, I ſee 
mw Men never knew that virtue, conſtancy, 


M 3 Peri. 


— —— 


ſome previous mention of their high notions : 
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Peri. Thou art all theſe, and more than nature 
meant, 
When ſhe created all; frowns, joys, content ; 
Extreme fire for an hour, and preſently 
Colder than ſleepy poiſon, or the ſea; 


Upon whole face fits a continual froſt, 
Your actions ever driven to the moſt 57, 


Then down again as low, that none can find 
The riſe or falling of a woman's mind. 

Amo. Can there be any age, or days, or time, 
Or tongues of men, guilty ſo great a crime 
As wronging fimple maid ? Oh, Perigot, 
Thou that waſt yelterday without a blot ; 
Thou that walt ev'ry good, and ev'ry thing 
That men call bleſſed; thou that waſt the ſpring 
From whence our looſer grooms drew all their beſt; 
Thou that waſt always juſt, and always bleſt 
In faith and promiſe ; thou that hadſt the name 
Of virtuous giv'n thee, and mad'ſt good the ſame 


 Ev'n from thy cradle; thou that waſt that all 


That men delighted in! Oh, what a fall, 


Is this, to have been ſo, and now to be 
The only beſt in wrong and infamy, 
And I to live to know this! And by me 


FE BSE GALE 
57 Your actions ever driven to the moſt, 

Then down again as low. —— ] If their actions were ever 
driven to the moſt or higheſt, how could they ſometimes take the 
contrary extreme and fall low again? The text, I verily believe, b 
corrupt, and hope my emendation will be allowed; ; it keeps very 
near the trace of the letters, and gives this ſenſe: Women for the 
molt part act the part of over niceneſs and chaflity, and yet ſome- 
times deſcend to the loweſt depths of vice. Sexvard. 

Mr. Seward reads, 


Your actions over driven for the moſt. 
The conſtruction is hard, but Mr. Seward's alteration will not carry 
the ſenſe be means it ſhould convey. Beſides that, for the moſt is poo! 
and unpoetical. Your actions ever driven to the moſt, taken by itſelf, 
might ſignify, Your actions are always in extremes,” But the be- 
ginning of the next line, Then down again as Low, ſeems to require 


Then down again as low, that none can find 
The riſe or falling of a abeman s mind, 
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THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 183 


That lov'd thee dearer than mine eyes, or that 
Which we eſteem'd our honour, virgin ſtate, 


Dearer than ſwallows love the early morn, 


Or dogs of chace the ſound of merry horn; 
Dearer than thou thy new love, if thou haſt 
Another, and far dearer than the laſt 

Dearer than thou canſt love thyſelf, tho? all 

The ſelf-love were within thee, that did fall 

With that coy ſwain that now is made a flow'r, 
For whoſe dear ſake Echo weeps many a ſhow'r ! 
And am I thus rewarded for my flame ? 

Loy'd worthily to get a wanton's name ? 

Come, thou forſaken willow, wind my head, 


And noiſe it to the world my love is dead ! 


I am forſaken, I am caſt away, | 
And left for ev'ry lazy groom to ſay, 
[ was unconſtant, light, and ſooner loſt 
Than the quick clouds we ſee, or the chill froſt 
When the hot ſun beats on it! Tell me yet, 
Canſt thou not love again thy Amoret ? 

Peri, Thou art not worthy of that bleſſed name ! 
I muſt not know thee ; fling thy wanton flame 
Upon ſome lighter blood, that may be hot 
With words and feigned paſſions : Perigot 
Was ever yet unſtain'd, and ſhall not now 


Stoop to the meltings of a borrow'd brow. 


Amo. Then hear me, Heav'n, to whom I call for 
right“, 5 

And you fair twinkling ſtars that crown the night; 
3 And 


— — LLT 


53 Then hear me Ls, to Re 2 I call for right.) I think it is 


an obſervation in one of Mr. Pope's letters, that the harmony of 
Engliſh verſe confiſts in the variation of the pauſes betwixt the fourth, 
fifth, ſixth, and ſeventh ſyllables : And it is a known rule, that the 
molt natural pauſe of the Engliſh verſe is at the fourth ſyllable. The 
modern poets, from Waller to Mr. Pope, by confining their pauſes 
almoſt always to thoſe four ſyllables, and ofteneſt to the fourth, have 
Preſerved an uniformity of numbers and cadence which is very rarely 
tound in either Spenſer, Shakeſpeare, Fletcher or Milton. Moſt of 
theſe have done it occaſionally, as Fletcher has done here for ſome lines 


together ; but they generally vary their pauſes freely through all the 
M 4 {yllables. 
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And hear me, woods, and ſilence of this place, 
And ye ſad hours that move a fullen pace; 

Hear me, ye ſnadows, that delight to dwell 

In horrid darkneſs, and ye pow'rs of hell, 

Whilſt I breathe out my laſt! I am that maid, 
That yet-untainted Amoret, that play'd 

The careleſs prodigal, and gave away 

My ſoul to this young man, that now dares ſay 

I am a ſtranger, not the ſane, more wild  z 

And thus with much belief I was beguil'd. 

I am that maid, that have delay'd, denied, 

And almoſt ſcorn'd the loves of all that tried 

To win me, but this ſwain ; and yet confeſs 

I have been woo'd by many, with no leſs 

Soul of affection, and have often had 

Rings, belts, and cracknels® , ſent me from the lad 
That feeds his flocks down weltward ; lambs and 

doves 
By young Alexis; Daphnis ſent me gloves; ; 
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ſyllables. Let us therefore k, whether the common opinion of Wal. 
ler Dryden, and Pope's, being the refiners and ſmoothers of the Eng- 
liſn metre, be well or il grounded ? Have the ſofteſt and ſmootheſt of 
their writings more delicacy and harmony than ſeveral parts of Co- 
mus and the Faithful Shepherdeſs? More uniform they are, we al- 
low, like the gardens which Mr. Pope deſcribes, where Þ 
* Grove nods at grove, each alley has a brother, | - 
And half the platform juſt reflects the other. 


But is this a true or a tatſe taſte? We certainly borrow'd it from the 
French in the Gallic (not Auguſtine) age of King Charles the Second ; 
and if we admire it, let us acknowledge our benefactors. Seavard. 


There is, we think, much good ſenſe and true taſte in the above 
note. 


59 Not the ſame, more wild.] As this bs ſenſe, I don't reject it, 
though I think it probable that the Author's word was vide, the old 
way of ſpeiling vile. " Seward. 


69 Cracknels.] Dr. Johnſon ſays, racked i is a hard brittle cake; 
and gives the following authorities for his explanation of 1 it: 
* Albee my love he ſeek with daily ſute, 
His clowniſh gifts and curteſies I diſdain, 
His kids, his crac&ne/s, and his early fruits.“ Spenſ. Paſt. 
Pay tributary cracknels, which he ſells ; 
And with our offerings, * to raiſe his vails. Dryd. 8 


All 


* 
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IHE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS, 185 
All which I gave to thee: Nor theſe, nor they 
That ſent them, did I {mile on, or &er lay 

Vp to my after memory. But why 

Po I reſolve to grieve, and not to die? 
Happy had been the ſtroke thou gav'ſt, if home; 
By this time had I found a quiet room 

Where ev'ry ſlave is free, and ev'ry breaſt 

That living breeds new care, now lies at reſt; 
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E And thither will poor Amoret 
H Peri, Thou muſt, 
Was ever any man ſo loth to truſt 


4 = 


2 


| ; His eyes as I ? or was there ever yet 

Any ſo like as this to Amoret? 

For whoſe dear ſake I promiſe, it there be 

E A living ſoul within thee, thus to free 
Thy body from it! He hurts her again. 

| Amo. So this work hath end! 

EZ Farewell, and live! be conſtant to thy friend 

That loves thee next! 
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Enter Satyr; Perigot runs off. 
Sat. See, the day begins to break, 
And the light ſhoots like a ſtreak _ 
Of ſubtile fire; the wind blows cold, 
While the morning doth unfold ; 
Now the birds begin to roule, 
And the ſquirrel trom the boughs 
Leaps, to get him nuts and fruit ; 
The early lark“, that erſt was mute, 
Carols to the riſing day, 
Many a note and many a lay: 


Therefore 


% The early lark.) I have ſomewhere heard it obſerved, that 
the Engliſh poets are much more happy in their deſcriptions of the 
morning and evening, than either the Greeks or Romans; and per- 
W haps the reaſon may be, that the twilight in ſummer is longer, and 
& conſequently the mornings and evenings are more beautiful in the 
northern than in the ſouthern climates. The truth of the obſerva- 
ton might be abundantly proved, and Fletcher's mornings and even- 

ings in this play would be very high in the liſt of Engliſh beauties. 

| Milton, in his L' Allegro, has imitated this deſcription of the lark, 
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Therefore here I end my watch, 
Left the wandring ſwain ſhould catch 
Harm, or loſe himſelf. 3 
Amo. Ah me! = 
Sat. Speak again, whate'er thou be. 
_ I am ready; ſpeak I ſay: 
By the dawning of the day, 
By the pow'r of night and Pan, 
I enforce thee ſpeak again ! 
Amo. Oh, I am moſt unhappy | | 
Sat, Yet more blood 
Sure theſe wanton ſwains are wood. 
Can there be a hand or heart, 
Dare commit ſo vile a part 
As this murder? By the moon, 
That hid herſelf when this was done, 
Never was a ſweeter face! 
I will bear her to the place 
Where my goddeſs keeps; and crave _ 
Her to give her life or grave. __[ Exeutt 


Enter Clorin. 


Clo. Here whilſt one patient takes his reſt ſecure 
J ſteal abroad to do another cure. 
Pardon, thou buried body of my love, 
That from thy fide I dare fo ſoon remove; 
I will not prove inconſtant, nor wall leave 
Thee for an hour alone“. When I deceive 
My firſt- made vow, the wildeſt of the wood 
Tear me, nd 9 o'er thy grave {ot out my blood ! 1 

5 905 

4 as uſual, has exceeded him in energy and grandeur, « as much a 
he has fallen ſhort in ſweetneſs and prettineſs: 


To hear the lark begin his flight, 
* And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, 
From his watch-tow'r in the ſkies, 


Till the dappled dawn doth rife.” Sexvard. 


nor vill leave 
Thee for an hour alone.] If this be genuine, the ſenſe wi 
be, that I will not leave thee alone, even a full hour; but this a? 


pears ſo ſtifly expreſſed that I have chang'd the negative to an a 
firmative; 
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W x oo, by wit, to cure a lover's pain, - 
E Which no herb can; being done, I'Il come again. 
YN - Exit. 
2 Enter Thenot, 
The. Poor ſhepherd, in this ſhade for ever lie, 
And ſeeing thy fair Clorin's cabin, die-]! 
Oh, hapleſs love, which being anſwer'd, ends; 
And, as a little infant cries and bends 
His tender brows, when rolling of his eye 
He hath eſpied ſomething that gliſters nigh 
Which he would have, yet give it him, away 
* He throws it ſtraight, and cries afreſh to play 
With ſomething elſe : Such my affection, ſet 
On that which I ſhould loath, if I could get. 
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. Enter Clorin. 
© Clo. See where he lies! Did ever man but he 
Love any woman for her conſtancy. 

© To her dead lover, which ſhe needs muſt end 
Before ſhe can allow him for her friend, 


ure 


= Thy glorious conſtancy appears ſo bright, 
] dare not meet the beams with my weak ſight. 
= Clo. Why doſt thou pine away thyſelf for me? 
The, Why doſt thou keep ſuch ſpotleſs conſtancy ? 


A 
£ 


3 Clorin, thy Clorin, now dare undertake. 


ecard. WR h. 


| Seward, 
| Mr. Seward reads, I will leave ;* but the ſtiffneſs of the expreſ- 
ſenſe w fion does not warrant a change. She means to ſay, She will not 
ut jan p prove inconſtant, nor leave him even a ſingle hour.” 
> tO 4 8 | 


firmatire; os The, 


Clo. Thou holy ſhepherd, ſee what, for thy ſake, 


He ftarts up. 


Z | firmative z making her ſay, that ſhe would abſent herſelf for one hour 
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To be diſpos'd by thee. 


Who for thy ſake hath ventur'd all her fame. 


Shall I at once both loſe my fame and thee ? 


The. Stay there, thou conſtant Clorin ! if there be 
Yet any part of woman left in thee, £ 


To make thee light, think yet before thou ſpeak ! 


Clo. See, what a holy vow for thee I break : * 
I, that already have my fame far ſpread, 
For being conſtant to my lover dead. 

The. Think yet, dear Clorin, of your love; hoy 
true, | 
If you had died, he would have been to you. 

Clo. Yet all P11 loſe for thee—— 

The. Think but how bleſs 

A conſtant woman 1s above the reſt ! 

Clo. And offer up myſelf, here on this ground, 
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The. Why doſt thou wound 
His heart with malice againſt women more, 
That hated all the ſex, but thee, before ? 
How much more pleaſant had it been to me 
To die, than to behold this change in thee |! 
Yet, yet return; let not the woman ſway |! 
Clo. Inſult not on her now, nor uſe delay, 
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The. Thou haſt not ventur'd, but bought certain 
ſhame! # | 
Your ſex's curſe, foul falſhood, muſt and ſhall, 
I ſee, once in your lives, light on you all. 
I hate thee now !—Yet turn! 


Cor. Be juſt to me: 


The. Thou hadſt no fame; that which thou didi 
5 JV N 
Was but thy appetite that ſway'd thy blood 
For that time to the beſt: For as a blaſt 
That thro' a houſe comes, uſually doth caſt 
Things out of order, yet by chance may come, 
And blow ſome one thing to his proper. room; 
So did thy appetite, and not thy zeal, 
Sway thee by chance to do ſome one thing well. 
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Auſterity, which fate upon that face, 


This is the gain of foul inconſtancy ! 


Enter Thenot again. 
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But ſince their minds I all alike eſpy, : 
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And for my labours ſent ſo good ſucceſs. 


rather chuſe, tho? I a woman be, 


e ſhould ſpeak ill of all, than die for me. 


N 
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5 Clo. Thou doſt but try me, if I would 
BH Forſake thy dear embraces, for my old 
FE” Love's, tho? he were alive: But do not fear. 

The. I do contemn thee now, and dare come near, 
And gaze upon thee ; for methinks that grace, 


Is gone, and thou like others ! Falſe maid, ſee, 


Exit. 


Clo. Tis done, great Pan; I give thee thanks for it! 
What art could not have heal'd, is cur'd by wit. 


Type. Will you be conſtant yet? will you remove 
E” Into the cabin to your buried love? Me 
| Ch, No, let me die; but by thy fide remain. 
E The. There's none ſhall know that thou didſt ever ſtain 
Thy worthy ſtrictneſs, but ſhalt honour'd be, 
And will lie again under this tree, 

And pine and die for thee with more delight, 
Than I have ſorrow now to know thee light. | 
© Cl. Let me have thee, and Ill be where thou wilt. 
© The, Thou art of womens? race, and full of guilt. 
Farewell, all hope of that ſex ! Whilſt I thought 
There was one good, I fear'd to find one naught : 


| Henceforth I'll chuſe as others, by mine eye! [ Exit. 
Clo. Bleſt be ye pow'rs that gave ſuch quick redreſs, 


[Extt. 


ACT 
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OT © 


Enter Prieſt and Old Shepherd. 


Prit.(NHEPHERDS, riſe, and ſhake off ſleep! 
2 8 See, the bluſhing morn doth peep 
Thro' the windows, while the ſun 3 
To the mountain-tops is run, . 
Gilding all the vales belo ß, .) B 
With his riſing flames, which grow 11 
Greater by his climbing ſtill. 11 
Up, ye lazy grooms, and fill | 1 
Bag and bottle for the field! | 1 
Claſp your cloaks faſt, leſt they yield * 
To the bitter North-eaſt wind. H 
Call the maidens up, and find Y 
Who lay longeſt, that ſhe may 6 
Go without a friend all day; A 
Then reward your dogs, and pray A 
Pan to keep you from decay: ( 
So unfold, and then away | 
What, not a ſhepherd ſtirring ? Sure the grooms 4 
Have found their beds too eaſy, or the rooms 9 
Fill'd with ſuch new delight, and heat, that they | 
Have both forgot their hungry ſheep, and day. 
Knock, that they may remember what a ſhame 
Sloth and neglect lays on a ſhepherd's name. 
Old Shep, It is to little purpoſe; not a ſwain 
This night hath known his lodging here, or lain 
Within theſe cotes: The woods, or ſome near town, 
That is a neighbour to the bord'ring Down, 
Hath drawn them thither, bout ſome luſty ſport, 
Or ſpiced waſſel-bowl, to which reſort 
All the young men and maids of many a cote, 


Whilſt the trim minſtrel ſtrikes his merry note. 
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Pri. 


To any of their haunts. | 
. Old Sbep. This to the meads, 


* 


And that down to the woods. 
A _ Prieſt. Then this for me. 


- 
1 


3  Clorin in her cabin, Alexis with her. 
C. Now your thoughts are almolt pure, 
And your wound begins to cure, 
* Strive to baniſh all that's vain, 
Leſt it ſhould break out again. 


Alexis. Eternal thanks to thee, thou holy maid ! 
I find my former wandring thoughts well ſtaid 

E Thro' thy wiſe precepts ; and my outward pain, 
By thy choice herbs, is almoſt gone again: 

Thy ſex's vice and virtue are reveaPd 

At once; for what one hurt another heaPd. 
Co. May thy grief © more appeaſe 
Relapſes are the worſt diſeaſe. 

Take heed how you in thought offend ; 
So mind and body both will mend. 


Enter Satyr, with Amoret. 
Ano. Be'ſt thou the wildeſt creature of the wood, 
That bear'ſt me thus away, drown'd in my blood, 


£ 

= 3 May thy griefe more appeaſe.] Here grief is to be ſpoke as two 
N hables. i 1 | Seward. 

= The meaſure is not in general correct enough to warrant this direc- 

hon: But if the pronunciation is to be protracted, we ſhould think it 

probable that the word was uſed in the plural number; 

'% 5 May thy griefes more appeaſe ! | 

e © have choſen, however, to abide by the old books, which we 
emmonly follow, unleſs the error is apparent and obvious. Such 
Nors, contrary to the practice of former Editors, we never preſume 
On, correct in ſilence; bat, contrary to the practice of thoſe Editors, we 

5 equently reſtore the true reading of the old books, without any vain 
it, 3 iſplay or idle parade of the labour of our reſearches. On this principle, 


e have diſcarded many oſtentatious notes of Mr. Seward and his aſſo- 
Hates, who firſt offer an emendation as their own conjectural reading, 
W's then confirm their ſuppoſed conjecture by the authority of the old 
Pols, pluming themſelves on their own ingenuity as well as fidelity. 


Prit). 


EF THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 191 
A Prieſt. God pardon fin She me the way that leads 


| Come, ſhepherd, let me crave your company. [ Exeunt, 


And 
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192 THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDESS. 
And dying, know I cannot injur'd be; 
I am a maid; let that name fight for me! 
Sat. Faireſt virgin, do not fear 
Me, that doth thy body bear, 
Not to hurt, but heal'd to be; 
Men are ruder far than we. 
See, fair goddeſs, in the wood 
T hey have let out yet more blood : 
Some ſavage man hath ſtruck her breaſt, 
So ſoft and white, that no wild beaſt 
Durſt ha touch'd, aſleep, or wake; 
So ſweet, that adder, newt, or ſnake, 
Would have lain from arm to arm, 
On her boſom to be warm 
All a night, and being hot, 
Gone away, and ſtung her not. 
Quickly clap herbs to her breaſt. 
A man ſure is a kind of beaſt ! 
Clo. With ſpotleſs hand, on ſpotleſs breaſt 
J put theſe dere to give thee reſt : 
Which till it heal thee, there will bide, 
If both be pure; if not, off ſlide, —— 
See, it falls off from the wound! 
Shepherdeſs, thou art not ſound; 
Full of luſt. 
Sat. Who would have chought it? 
So fair a face! 
Clo. Why, that hath brought it. 
Amo. For aught I know, or think, theſe word: 
my laſt, 
Vet, Pan ſo help me as my thoughts are chaſte! 
Cho. And ſo may Pan bleſs this my cure, 
As all my thoughts are juſt and pure. 
Some uncleannels nigh doth lurk, 
That will not let my med'cines work. 
Satyr, ſearch if thou canſt find it. 
Sat. Here away methinks I wind it: 
Stronger yet. Oh, here they be; 
Here here, in a hollow tree, 
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Two fond mortals have I found. 
Clo. Bring them out; they are unſound. 


Enter Cloe and Daphnis, 


Sat. By the fingers thus I wring ye, 
To my goddeſs thus I bring ye; 
Strife is vain, come gently 1n. 
I ſcented them: ; they're full of ſin. 
Clo. Hold, Satyr; take this glaſs, 
Sprinkle over all the place, 
Purge the air from luſtful breath, 
To ſave this ſhepherdeſs from death. 
And ſtand you {till whilſt I do dreſs 
Her wound, for fear the pain encreaſe. 
Sat, From this glaſs I throw a drop 
Of chriſtal water on the top 
Of ev'ry graſs, on flow'rs a pair: 
Send a fume, and keep the air 
Pure and wholeſome, tweet and bleſs'd, 0 
Till chis virgin's wound be dreſs'd. 1 
Clo. Satyr, help to bring her in. 2 
Sat. By Pan, I think ſhe hath no ſin, 
She is ſo light. Lie on theſe leaves. : | 
Sleep, that mortal ſenſe deceives, | il 
Crown thine eyes, and eaſe thy pain ; | = 
May'ſt thou ſoon be well again! 
Clo. Satyr, bring the ſhepherd near 
Try him, if his mind be clear. 
Sat. Shepherd, come. 
Daph. My thoughts are pure. 
Sat. The better trial to endure. 
Clo. In this lame © his finger thruſt, 
3 Which will burn him if he luſt; . : 


——— — h 

9 In this flame, &c.] his is taken word for word from Shake- 
Pe s Merry Wives of Windſor, the end of the laſt act. 

3 * With trial fire touch me his finger end ; 

* If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 

And put him to no pain; but if he ſtart 

5 * It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart.” Sympſon. 

8 take the trial fire not to have been an invention of Shakeſpeare, but 
commonly - believed legend of the fairies. | Seward. 

Vol. III. N But 
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But if not, away will turn, 
As loth unſpotted fleſh to burn,— 
See, it gives back; let him go, 
F arewell, mortal ! keep thee ſo. 
— Stay, fair nymph ; fly not fo faſt , 
We muſt try if you be chaſte. 
Here's a hand that quakes for fear ; 
Sure ſhe will not prove ſo clear. 
Clo. Hold her finger to the flame; 
That will yield her praiſe or ſhame. 
Sat. To her doom ſhe dares not ſtand, 
But plucks away her tender hand; 
And the taper darting ſends 
His hot beams at her fingers? ends. 
Oh, thou art foul within, and haſt 
A mind, if nothing elſe, unchaſte. 
Alexis, Is not that Cloe ? *Tis my love, *tis ſhe! 
Cloe, fair Cloe! | 
Cloe. My Alexis! 
Alexis. He. 
Cloe. Let me embrace thee. 
Clo. Take her hence, 
Leſt her fight diſturb his ſenſe. 
Alexis, Take not her; take my life firſt! 
Clo. See, his wound again is burſt! 
Keep her near, here in the wood, 
*Till I've ſtopt theſe ſtreams of blood. 
Soon again he eaſe ſhall find, 
If I can but ſtill his mind. 
This curtain thus I do diſplay, . 
To keep the piercing air away. Curtain dra... 
Enter Old Shepherd and Prieft.. ee 
Prieſt. Sure, they are loſt for ever! *Tis in vain WW 
To find them out, with trouble and much pain, 
That have a ripe deſire, and forward will 
To fly the company of all but ill. 


What ſhall be counſell'd now ? ſhall we retire, 
Or conſtant follow {till that firſt deſire 
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We had to find them? POET 

Old Shep. Stay a little while; 
For, if the morning's miſt do not beguile 
My fight with ſhadows, ſure I fee a twain : 


| One of this jolly troop's come back again. 
| Enter Thenot. 
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1 known, 

Thus without care, leaving they flocks alone, 
And following what deſire and preſent blood 
Shapes out before thy burning ſenſe for good; 
E Having forgot what tongue hereaft;;r may 
Tell to the world thy falling-off, and ſay 
Thou art regardleſs both of good and ſhame, 
Spurning at virtue, and a virtuous name? 
And like a glorious © deſp'rate man that buys 
A poiſon * much price, by which he dies, 
Doſt thou lay out for luſt, whoſe only gain 
Is foul diſeaſe, with preſent ache and pain ©, 
E- And then a grave ? Theſe be the fruits that grow 
In ſuch hot veins, that only beat to know 


Ce, 


3 > 


Thro' their own wanton fire, and pride delicious. 
* — RRC end eatu— | 


65 And like a glorious deſp'rate man that buys 

4 ̃ poiſon of much price.] Mr. Sympſon would read furious deſpe- 
nate man, but I am afraid this would be turning a beauty into a tau- 
== tology, He is deſperate or furious, becauſe he buys a poiſon ; he 1s 
Z g/orious, becauſe he buys one of great price. Seward. 

= Glorious, in this place, bears the ſame tenſe as the French adjective 
elorieux, which ſignifies proud, vain. = | 
= — preſent age and pain.] Mr. Sympſon would read 
. aches and pain. But exactly the ſame may be ſaid of this conjecture 
as the former. The gain of luſt is diſeaſe, an early old age, pain and 
death: Preſent age is therefore a remarkably ſtrong expretiion. 

EF | ___ Seavard. 
We are apt to believe the Author wrote © ache and pain. Age did 
vot then always imply old age, and there are in this very play in- 
ſtances of a contrary ſignification annexed to the word. It is a refine» 
nent to call preſent age a remarkably ſtrong expreſſion in this place, 


ain 


4 


— preſent ache and pain, 
And then a grave. Theſe be the fruits, &c. 
N 2 pe 
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. Prieſt, Doſt thou not bluſh, young ſhepherd, to be 


Where they may take moſt eaſe, and grow ambitious 


Vhere the word preſent is plainly uſed in oppoſition to exſuing death; 
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The. Right holy Sir, I have not known this night 
What the ſmooth face of mirth was, or the ſight 
Of any looſeneſs; mulic, joy, and caſe, 
Have been to me as bitter drugs to pleaſe 
A ſtomach loſt with weakneſs, not a game 
That I am ſkilPd at throughly : Nor a dame, 
Went her tongue ſmoother than the feet of time, 
Her beauty ever hving, like the rhime 
Our bleſſed Tityrus 7 did ſing of yore; 

No, were ſhe more enticing than the ſtore 

Of fruitful ſummer, when the loaden tree 

Bids the faint traveller be bold and free; 
*T were but to me like thunder *gainſt the bay“, 


Whole lightning may encloſe, but never ſtay 


Upon his charmed branches; ſuch am I 
Againſt the catching flames of woman's eye. 

Prieſt. Then wherefore haſt thou wander'd ? 
„ 3 The. T was a voy 
That drew me out laſt night, which I have now 


Strictly perform'd, and homewards go to give 
Freſh paſture to my ſheep, that they may live. 


Prieſt. Tis good to hear you, ſhepherd, if che heart 


In this well- ſounding muſick bear his part. 


Where have you left the reſt ? 

ß The. I have not ſeen, 
Since yeſternight we met upon this green 

To fold our flocks up, any of that train z 

Yet have I walk' d thoſe woods round, and have lain 
All this ſame night under an aged tree; 


Yet neither wandring ſhepherd did I ſee, 


% Our Blefſed Tityrus.] Mr. Sympſon would ſuppoſe that Spenſer 
is meant here, but I happen to diflent from him in this likewiſe ; hl, 
becauſe Spenſer died bat a few years before this play was wrote, and the 
expreſſion of yore ſrems to imply an earlier date: Secondly, becaule 
Tityris is the name which Spenſer had in all his paſtorals given t0 
Chaucer, and as Fletcher frequently imitates thoſe paſtorals, I doubt 
not but Chaucer was here intended; particularly as Spenſer is, be. 
lieve, afterwards mentioned with ſtill greater honour than Chaucer 15 
here. f | Seavard. 
% Thunder *gainft the bay.] This property is alſo aſcribed to the 
laurel. e | 

Or 
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or ſhepherdeſs, or drew into mine ear 

EZ The ſound of living thing, unleſs it were 
he nightingale © among the thick-leav'd {pring, 
That ſits alone in ſorrow, and doth ſing 
Whole nights away in mourning; or the owl, 
Or our great enemy“, that ſtill doth how] | 

| Againk the moon's cold beams. 


Prieſt. Go, and beware 


J a OS AD Re CR IEN 
ee eee 


or after-falling ! 
The. Father, *tis my care. [ Exit. 


Enter Daphnis. 


Old Shep. Here comes another ſtraggler; ſure I ſee 
A ſhame in this young ſhepherd. Daphnis ? 
Daph. He. 
Prieſt. Where haſt thou left che reſt, that ſhould 
. have been, 
IJ Long before this, grazing upon the green 
= 1 heir yet- impriſon d flocks? 
Y Daph. Thou holy man, 
b Give me a little breathing, till I can 
hghe able to untold what I have ſeen : 
Such horror, that the like hath never been 


) ęñꝶę d ⁊ v nao 
ae TEA EO Te 


W 


att 


= © The nightingale among, &c.] This deſcription of the nightiogale 
+ is taken from Spenſer's Shepherd's Calendar, Auguſt. 
Hence with the nightingale will I take part. 

* That bleſſed bird, that Ipends her time of ſleep 
5 * In ſongs and plaintive pleas, the more t' augment 
ZE © The memory of his miſdeed that bred her woe.“ 
. {Both Spenſer's and Fletcher's are extremely beautiful, and the ſound 


in 


ene 7 in both a perfect echo to the ſenſe ; yet are they ſcarce to be named 
b, with that noble ſimile of the nightingale at the end of Georgicks, or 
i the with the various deſcriptions of her in Milton, who was quite ena- 


. moured with this bird, from her near reſemblance to his own circum- 


caule i 
1 Eltances, 


en to 
doubt 
J be. 


© Who fed on thoughts that voluntary mov'd 
* Harmonious numbers, as the wakeful bird 


cer is * dings darkling, and in ſnadieſt covert hid | 
$3 Tunes her nocturnal note. Seward, 
0 the Virgil s ſimile is alſo tranſlated in one of Lee's Tragedies. 


Our great enemy. ] The wolf. 
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- Known to the car of ſhepherd, Oh, my heart 
Labours a double motion to impart 
So heavy tidings ! You all know the bow'r 
Where the chaſte Clorin lives, by whoſe great powr 
Sick men and cattle have been often cur'd 
There lovely Amoret, that was aſſur'd 
To luſty Perigot, bleeds out her life, 
Forc'd by ſome iron hand and fatal knife; 
And by her, young Alexis. 


Enter Amarillis, running from her Sullen Shepherd, 
Amar. If there be 
Ever a neighbour-brook, or hollow tree, 
Receive my body, cloſe me up from luſt 
That follows at my heels! be ever juſt, 
Thou God of ſhepherds, Pan, for her dear ſake 
That loves the rivers? brinks, and ftill doth ſhake 
In cold remembrance of thy quick purſuit ! 
Let me be made a reed, and ever mute, 
Nod to the waters? fall, whilſt ev'ry blaſt 
Sings thro* my lender leaves that I was chaſte! 
Prieſt. This is a night of wonder ! Amarill, 
Be comforted ; the holy Gods are ſtill 
Revengers of theſe wrongs. 

Amar. Thou bleſſed man, 
Honour'd upon theſe plains, and lov'd of Pan, 
Hear me, and fave from endleſs „ 

My yet- unblaſted flow'r, virginity ! 

By all the garlands that have crown'd that head, 
By thy chaſte office, and the marriage-bed 
That ſtill is bleſs'd by thee; by all the rites 
Due to our God, and by thoſe virgin lights 
That burn before his altar; let me not 

Fall from my former ſtate, 'to gain the blot 

That never ſhall be purg'd 1 1 am not now 
That wanton Ami here I vow 
To Heav'n, and thee, grave father, if I may 
*Scape this unhappy night, to know the ay 


A virgin, never after to endure 
The tongues, or company of men moe! 


] heat 
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l hear him come! ſave me 

Z 6 Prięſt. Retire a while 

E Behind this buſh, *till we have known that vile 
Abuſer of young maidens. 

. 1 Enter Sullen Shepherd. 

$ : Sull. Shep. Stay thy pace, 

E. Moſt-loved Amarillis ; let the chaſe 


* 


E Grow calm and milder; fly me not ſo faſt, 
l fear the pointed brambles have unlac'd 
Thy golden buſkins; turn again and ſee 
Thy ſhepherd follow, that is ſtrong and free, 


E Able to give thee all content and eaſe. 
l am not baſhful, virgin; I can pleaſe 


At firſt encounter, hug thee in mine arm, 


And give thee many kifſes, ſoft and warm 


As thoſe the ſun prints on the ſmiling cheek 


Of plums or mellow peaches; I am ſleek 

1 And ſmooth as Neptune, when ſtern ÆRolus 
Locks up his ſurly winds, and nimbly thus 
Can ſhew my active youth! Why doſt thou fly? 


E Remember, Amarillis, it was I 


= That kill'd Alexis for thy ſake, and ſet 
An everlaſting hate *twixt Amoret 
E And her beloved Perigot; *twas I | 
That drown'd her in the well, where ſhe muſt lie 
Lill time ſhall leave to be. Then, turn again, 
Turn with thy open arms, and clip the ſwain 
That hath perform'd all this; turn, turn I fay ! 
I muſt not be deluded. 
B _ Prieſt. Monſter, ſtay ! 
= Thou that art like a canker to the ſtate | 
Thou liv'ſt and breath'ſt in, eating with debate 
Thro' every honeſt boſom ”*, forcing {till 
The veins of any that may ſerve thy will; 
Thou that haſt offer'd with a ſinful hand 
Io ſeize upon this virgin, that doth ſtand 

i" Eating with debate 5 : 

Thro' every honeft boſom.) The uſe of the word debate in this 

place ſeems hard, at leaſt uncommon. 


N 4 | Yet 


* 9 
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Yet trembling here ! 

Sull. Shep. Good holineſs, declare 
What had the danger been, if being bare „ 
I had embrac'd her; tell me by your art, 3 
What coming wonders would that ſight impart? B 

Prieſt. Luſt, and a branded ſou]. 

Sull. Shep. Yet tell me more; 
Hath not our mother Nature, tor her ſtore 
And great encreaſe, ſaid it is good and juſt, 
And wills that ev'ry living creature muſt 
Beget his like ? 

Prieſt, Vou're better read than I, 
J mutt confets, in blood and lechery. 
Now to the bow” r, and bring this beaſt along, 
Where he may ſuffer Penance for his wrong. 


| Exeunt, 
Enter Perigot, with his bind Ploody. 


Peri. Here will I waſh it in this morning's dew, 
Which ſhe on every little graſs doth ſtrew 
In ſilver drops againſt the ſun's appear: 

*Tis holy water, and will make me clear. — 
My hand will not be cleans'd. My wronged love, 
If thy chaſte ſpirit in the air yet move, 
Look mildly down on him that yet doth ſtand 
All full of guilt, thy blood upon his hand; 
And tho? I ſtruck thee undeſervedly, 

Let my revenge on her that injur'd thee 
Make leſs a fault which I intended nor, 

And let theſe dew-drops waſh away my ſpot !— 
It will not cleanſe. Oh, to what ſacred flood 
Shall I reſort, to waſh away this blood? 
AmidIft theſe trees the holy Clorin dwells, 

In a low cabin of cut boughs, and heals 
All wounds: To her J will myſelf addreſs, 
And my raſh faults repentantly confeſs; _ 
Perhaps ſhe'll find a means, by art or pray'r, 

To make my hand, with chaſte blood ſtained, fair: 
That done, not far hence, underneath ſome tree 

Ill have a little cabin built, ſince ſhe, | 

ens Whom 
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© Whom ] 2dor'd, is dead; there will I give 


F We to ſtrictneſs, and like Clorin live! [ Exit, 


| E The curtain is drawn back; Clorin appears fi tting in the 
F cabin, Amoret fitting on the one / fide of ber, Alexis and 


Cloe on the other; the Satyr ſtanding by. 


Clo. Shepherd, once more your blood 18 ſtaid. 
Take example by this maid, 


Who is heaPd ere you be pure; ; 

So hard it js lewd luſt to cure. 

Take heed then how you turn your eye 

On theſe other luſtfully. 

And, ſhepherdeſs, take heed leſt you 

Move his willing eye thereto: 

Let no wring, nor pinch, nor ſmile 

Of yours, his weaker ſenſe begulle ! 

Is your love yet true and chaſte, 
And for ever ſo to laſt ? 5 
Alexis. I have forgot all vain deſires, 
All loofer thoughts, ill-temper'd fires. 
True love I find a pleaſant fume, 

Whole mod'rate heat can ne'er conſume. 

Cloe. And I a new fire feel in me, 

Whoſe chaſte flame 1s not quench'd to be, 


Clo. Join your hands with modeſt touch, 
And for ever keep you ſuch | 


Enter Perigot. 
Peri. Yon is her cabin; thus far off PII ſtand, 


| RF d call her forth; for my unhallow'd hand 


F care not bring ſo near yon ſacred place. 
an come forth, and do a timely grace 
0 a poor ſwain! 

Clo. What art thou that doſt call ? 
Clorin is ready to do good to all: 
Come near 

Peri. I dare not. 


Clo. Satyr, ſee 
Who 1 it is that calls on me. 


Sat, 
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Sat. There at hand ſome ſwain doth ſtand, 
Stretching out a bloody hand. 
Peri, Come, Clorin, bring thy holy waters clear, 
To waſh my hand. 
Clo. What wonders have been here 
To-night | | Stretch forth thy hand, young ſwain, 
Waſh and rub it, whilſt I rain ” 
Holy water. 
Peri. Still you pour, 
But my hand will never ſcour. 
Clo. Satyr, bring him to the bower. 
We will try the ſoy reign power 
Of other waters. 
Sat. Mortal, ſure 
*T1s the blood of maiden pure 
That ſtains thee fo! | 


The Satyr leadeth bim to the hower, where be ſoieti 
Amoret ; and kneeling down, ſhe knoweth him. 
Peri. Whate'er thou be, 

Be'ſt thou her ſprite, or ſome divinity, 
That in her ſhape thinks good to walk this TOS, 

Pardon poor Perigot! 
Amo. I am thy love, 
Thy Amoret, for evermore thy love! 
Strike once more on my naked breaſt, I'll prove 
As conſtant ſtill, Oh, cou'dſt thou love me yet, 
How ſoon could I my former griefs forget 
Peri. So over- great with joy that you live, now 4 
I am, that no deſire of knowing how : 4 
Doth ſeize me. Haſt thou ſtill pow'r to forgive? 3 
Amo. Whilſt thou haſt pow'r to love, or I to live. WW A 
More welcome now, than hadft thou never gone | 
Aſtray from me ! | 
Peri. And when thou lov'ſt alone, „ 
And not I thee, death, or ſome ling ring pain = bo 
That's worſe, light on me = 
Clo. Now your ſtain L 
Perhaps will cleanſe the“; once again. '3 


* 


7: Perhaps will cleanſe thee ; once again.] This is the reading J hay 
of the old quarto's ; the folio of 1679 ſays, 10 3 


= 
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See, the blood that erſt did ſtay, 


With the water drops away. 


All the pow'rs again are pleas'd, 

And with this new knot are appeas „ 
Join your hands, and riſe together, 
Pan be bleſs'd that brought you hither |! [ 


Enter Prieſt and Old Shepherd, 


Clo. Go back again, whate'er thou art; unleſs 
Smooth maiden thoughts poſſeſs thee, do not preſs 
This hallow'd ground. Go, Satyr, take his hand, 
And give him preſent trial. 


Sat. Mortal, ſtand, 
*Till by fire I have made known 
Whether thou be ſuch a one 
That mayſt freely tread this place, 
Hold thy hand up. Never was 
More untainted fleſh than this. 
Faireſt, he is full of bliſs. 


Clo. Then boldly ſpeak, why doſt thou ſeek this 


place! ? 


Prieft. Firſt, honour'd virgin, to behold thy face, 
Where all good dwells that is; next, for to try 
The truth of late report was giv” n tome: 

Thoſe ſhepherds that have met with foul miſchance, 
Thro* much neglect, and more ill governance, 
Whether the wounds they have may yet endure 
The open air, or ſtay a longer cure; 

And laſtly, what the doom may be ſhall light 

Upon thoſe guilty wretches, thro? whoſe ſpite 

All this confuſion fell : for to this place, 

Thou holy maiden, have I brought a! brace 


This perhaps will cleanſe again ; 


Which is copied by the later at 60 We have followed the older 
books ; and though the conſtruction, according to the uſage of our 
Author, is a little licentious, yet the meaning is obvious. If any 
alteration were neceſſary, we might read, with leſs violence to the old text, 


Perhaps will leave tbee. 
brought the race.) As he brought but two, I hope I 


reſtored the true reading. | Seward. 
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Of theſe offenders, who have freely told, 
Both why, and by what means, they gave this bold 
Attempt upon their hves. 

Cle. Fume all the ground, 
And ſprinkle holy water; for unſounſeg 
And foul infection 'gins to fill the air; 
It gathers yet more ſtrongly; take a pair 
Of cenſors filbd with frankincenſe and myrrh, 
Together with cold camphire: Quickly ſtir 


Thee, gentle Satyr; for the place begins 
"2 ſweat and labour with th' abhorred fins 
Of thoſe offenders. Let them not come nigh, 


For full of itching flame and leproſy . 

Their very ſouls are, that the ground goes back, 
And ſhrinks to feel the ſullen weight of black 
And ſo unheard-of venom. Hie thee faſt, 
Thou holy man; and baniſh from the chaſte 


Theſe manlike monte ; let them never more 


Be known upon theſe downs, bur long before 


The next ſun's riling, put them from the ſight 


And memory of ev'ry honeſt wight. 

Be quick in expedition, leſt the ſores 

Of cheſe weak 0 break 1 into new gores. 

[ Exit Prief. 
Peri. My dear, dear Amoret, . happy are 

Thoſe bleſſed pairs, in whom a little jar 

Hath bred an everlaſting love, too ſtrong 

For time, or ſteel, or envy to do wrong | 


Ho do you feel your hurts? Alas, poor heart, 


How much I was abus'd! Give me the ſmart, 


For it 1s juſtly mine. 
Amo. I do believe. 


5 It 18 enough, dear friend; leave off to grieve. 


And let us once more, in deſpite of ill, 


| Give hands and hourts again. 


Peri. With better will 


Than &er I went to find in hotteſt day 


Cool chriſtal of the tountain, to allay 
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ur eager thirſt. May this band never break; 

E Hear us, oh, heav'n ! 

3 Amo. Be conſtant. 

4 Peri. Elſe Pan l 

With double vengeance, my diſloyalty; 

Let me not dare to know the compan 

Of men, or any more behold thole eyes 

I Amo. Thus, ſhepherd, with a kiſs, all envy dies. 


Enter Prieſt. 


Prieft. Bright maid, I have perform'd your will; 
: the ſwain 
| © In whom ſuch heat and black rebellions reign - 

3 Hach undergone your ſentence, and diſgrace: 

Only the maid I have reſery'd, whoſe face 

E Shews much amendment; many a tear doth fall 

4 In ſorrow of her fault : Great fair, recall 

| | Your heavy doom, in hope of better days, 


ö e heavy ſpirit, that near drowned lies 
| © In &f-conſuming care that never dies. 
Clo. I am content to pardon ; call her in. 
| The air grows cool again, and doth begin 
To purge itſelf: How bright the day doth ſhew 
After this ſtormy cloud! Go, Satyr, go, 
And with this taper boldly try her hand: 
If ſhe be pure and good, and firmly ſtand 
. N To be ſo ſtill, we have perform'd a work 
| * orthy the gods themſelves. | Satyr brings Amarillis in. 
Sat. Come forward, maiden ; do not lurk, 
Nor hide your face with orief and ſhame ; ; 
Now or never get a name 
That may raiſe thee, and re- cure 
All thy life that was impure. 
Hold your hand unto the flame; 
If thou be'ſt a perfect dame, 
Or haſt truly vow'd to mend, 
This pale fire will be thy friend. 
See, the taper hurts her not! 
Go thy ways; let never ſpot 
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Of ſome good ſhepherd force thee to remove; _ 5 
Then labour to be true to him, and live 3 


A bleſſed memory to after-time ; 
Be famous for your good, not for your crime. 
Now, holy man, I offer up again 
Theſe patients, full of health, and free from] pain 


© Unto their actions; teach them how to clear 
The tedious way they paſs thro*, from ſuſpect; 
Keep them from wronging others, or neglect 


With thrifty bits, and labour; let the flood, 
Or the next neighb' ring ſpring, give remedy 


Unleſs in ſacrifice, or rites divine, 
Be ever known of ſhepherds; have a care, 
Thou man of holy life! Now do not ſpare 
Their faults thro much remiſſneſs, nor forget 
To cheriſh him, whoſe many pains and ſweat | = 
Hath giv'n increaſe, and added to the downs. 1 Nou 


That feed their heifers in the budded brooms ?““: 


lazineſs is taken from Spenſer. Shepherd's Calendar, February. | J | given 


206 THE FAITHFUL SHEPHERDFss. 
Henceforth ſeize upon thy blood : R 
Thank the gods, and ſtill be good! 43 Fr 


Cho. Young ſhepherdeſs, now you ate brought again = 
ſt be ſo, and ſ- T 

To virgin ſtate, be ſo, and ſo remain | FF 
To thy laſt day, unleſs the faithful love = 


As ſuch a one that ever ſtrives. to give 


Keep them from after-ills; be ever near 


Of duty in themſelves ; correct the blood 


To greedy thirſt and travail, not the tree 
That hangs with wanton cluſters; let not wine, 


Sort all your ſhepherds from the lazy clowns YZ 
Teach the young maidens ſtrictneſs, that the groom! 
May ever fear to tempt their blowing youth; 
Baniſh all compliments, but Lange truth, 


— FE_ — 


74 the lazy clowns 


That feed their heifers in the budded brooms. ] This inſtance ol 


. "6 0 
I almoſt 
for thi 
5 ceding 


8 liked, 


* So loytring live, you little herd-grooms, 
: Keeping your beaſts in the budded brooms.” 
The meaning, I believe, is, You that loitering let your dy run 
wild among the broom which grows on the worlt oil, and dont 
drive them into the beſt paſtures, 858 Scavard. 
| From 
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3 From ev'ry ton gue, and ey'ry ſhepherd's heart ; 
Let them ſtill uſe perſuading, but no art: 


© Thus, holy Prieſt, I wiſh to thee and theſe, 
all the beſt goods and comforts that may pleaſe ! 
All. And all thoſe bleſſings Heav'n did ever give “s, 


E We pray upon this bow'r may ever live. 


L 
1 


N 
e 


Prieſt. Kneel, ev'ry ſhepherd, while with pow'rful hand 


E 7 bleſs your after-labours, and the landd 
E You feed your flocks upon. Great Pan defend you 
E From misfortune, and amend you, 
| Keep you from thoſe dangers ſtill, 
© That are follow'd by your will, 
Sie ye means to know at length 

All your riches; all your ſtrength 

Cannot keep your foot from falling 

To lewd luſt, that ſtill is calling 

At your cottage, till his pow'r 
Bring again that golden hour 

Of peace and reſt to ev'ry ſoul. 

May his care of you control 

All diſeaſes, ſores, or pain, 

That in after-time may reign, 

Either in your flocks or you; 
Give ye all affections new, 

New deſires, and tempers new, 
= That ye may be ever true! 
Nou riſe and go; and, as ye paſs away, 


* 
2 


I Sing to the God of Sheep thar happy lay 


9 ON? aha Reon era 
4 Le CPN WET ICE ALI ROY 
C 8333 * n N 
r . Ae 
9 9 3 * Lo RL IE EY A ov 
8 E N AS 3 r N 


1 


That honeſt Dorus“ taught ye; Dorus, he 

That was the ſoul and God of melody. . 

Ss. ES ey all ſing. 
. T H 

And all thoſe bleſſings, &c] In the third edition, this ſpeech is 

W given to Alexis ſingly? and continued fo in the later copies. 

= ** That honeft Dorus.] This fine eulogy on ſome poet beloved and 


© almoli adored by our Author, I take to have been meant of Spenſer 
3 for theſe reaſons. He ſeems to ſpeak of one who lived in the pre- 


't 
limed. This anſwers to none ſo well as Spenſer, he and — 
| ee ee eue been erer 3 eing 


3 ceding ages but was dead before the Faithful Shepherdeſs was pub- 
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THE Ss ON G. 


All ye woods, and trees, and bow'rs, 
All ye virtues and ye pow'rs 
That inhabit in the lakes, 
In the pleaſant ſprings or brakes, 
Move your feet 
Io our ſound, 
Whilſt we greet 
All this ground, 
; With his honour and his name 
| | That defends our flocks from blame. 


He is great, and he is juſt, 

| He is ever good, and muſt _ 

| ; | Thus be honour'd. Daffadillies, 
| Roſes, pinks, and loved lilies, 

- 1, - Sr 0 mn. 

| Whilſt we ling, 

= Ever holy, 

i | Ever holy, | 

* Ever honour'd, ever young! 


Con 
chire 
doo p. 
office 
chan 
both 
of tt 
ſpeec 


= 
Ce * * 

5 8 
The 
3 


1. 
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- 
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* 


I 
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Thus great Pan is ever ſung. Exe. boom 


No 
vie w 
=o the 
na VE. 
e e 
any 


| Sat. Thou divineſt, faireſt, brighteſt, 
* Thou moſt pow'rful maid, and whiteſt, 
| Thou moſt virtuous and moſt bleſſed, 

h | Eyes of ſtars, and golden treſſed 

BY Like Apollo ! tell me, ſweeteſt, 


What new ſervice now is meteſt eh 
j 5 —— — IF * WI itauc 
N being the only very great poets that immediately preceded our Ab. A 


| thor ; but the latter lived ſome years after the publication of thi 
855 piece. In the next place, as he had juſt before taken an exprefion 
| from Spenſer, ſo he greatly imitates his manner in the following long. 
| | and inſerts one expreſſion of his in it literally. | 
| | © Daffadillies, 
| | Roſes, pinks, and loved lillies, 

| - Let us fling, &c. | 
| which Spenſer had thus expreſſed. Shepherd's Calendar, April. 
Strow me the ground with daffadowndillies 
= And cowſlips, and kingcups, and loved.lilhes. Leue 

| | | or 


2 

5 1 8 

1 
wo 


Nor. | 
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For the Satyr? Shall I ſtray ' 

In the middle air 77, and ſtay 

The ſailing rack 7*, or nimbly take 

Hold by the moon, and gently make 
3 : Suit 


77 — 22 
In the middle air, &c.] The character of the Attendant Spirit in 
Comus is this Satyr under another ſhape and name. The Satyr in the 
| * third act is ſent by Pan to guide aright the wandering ſhepherds, and 
do protect virtue in diſtreſs. The Attendant Spirit has much the ſame 
q b | office: He is ſent by Jupiter to protect the Virtuous againſt the en- 
chantments of Comus. When they have finiſhed their office, they 
both give the ſame account of their pow'r and velocity. In imitation 
of the liaes now referr'd to, and to the two laſt of the Satyr's hilt 
ſpeech: 
I muſt go, and I muſt run, 
: | Savifter that the fiery ſun. * 
The Attendant Spirit thus takes leave of the audience. 


$764 
But now my taſk is ſmoothly done, - Fl 
Jean fly, or-I canrun; - | 908 
Quickly to the green earth's end, . 
Where the bow ed welkin flow doth bend ; 0 
4 And from thence can ſoar as ſoon | 
4 * To the corners of the Moon,” 
be two firſt and the two laſt of Milton's lines are dire; aki | 
kom bletcher: The ey flowly bending to the horizon, in the middle 
ouplet. is a noble im: age; but ] can ſcarce think that it can alone 
Nie with the variety of beauties in Fletcher; ſuch as, making ſuit | 
F the pale Queen of Night for a Moon beam: darting through the — [4 if 
was that Fall on each 2 de in ſnowy Fleeces 3 ; and catching the wan- 1 
ier avons, and flies whoſe woven wings are dyed by the ſummer of | 
Wer colours. But it may perhaps be thought that Milton has im- we” 
F the meaſure, and made his ſound more an echo to his ſenſe; 1 
F ne has, he only imitates in this the following lines, which are a fine 


7 bs” 


ullauce of this (pecies of beauty. 
A I will dance | 
Round . theſe woods, as quick | Us 
Hs the breaking light, and prick | | 1 5 10 
Dawn the lawns, and down the wales, | | | 1 
Faſter than the windmill ſails, | | = 
$ ie Italians have the honour of being the introducers of the Drama- 
KG. Pattoral, but I cannot upon examination find that Fletcher has 
1 Worrowed a ſingle ſentiment or expreſſion from any of th-m, except 
| he name of the Faithful Shepherdeſs from the Paſtor Fido 
1 Seward. 


* The ns rack.] The winds, favs Lord Bacon, which move 
7? For. . Ul. O * the 


.- 


: 
0 
1 
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Suit to the pale queen of 5 
For a beam to give thee light? 

Shall I dive into the ſea, 

And bring thee coral, making way 
Thro' the riſing waves that fall 

In ſnowy fleeces ? Deareſt, ſhall 


T catch thee wanton fawns, or flies & 
Whoſe woven wings the ſummer dyes = 

Of many colours? get thee fruit, 1 F 

Or ſteal from Heav'n old Orpheus lute ? = 
All theſe I'll venture for, and more, 8B 

To do her ſervice all theſe woods adore I 
Clo. No other ſervice, Satyr, but thy watch I 
About theſe thickets, leſt harmleſs people catch . 


Miſchief or fad miſchance. 
Saat. Holy virgin, I will dance 
Round about theſe woods as quick 
As the breaking light, and prick 
Down the lawns, and down the vales 
Faſter than the wind. mill ſails. 
So ] take my leave, and pray 
All the comforts of the day, 5 
Such as Phoebus? heat doth ſend = 
On the earth, may ſtill befriend 
Thee and this arbour! 
| Clo. And to thee, 
All thy maſter's love be free! ¶ Exeunt anne. 


© the FIRE above, which we call the rack, and: are not perceived be 
* low, paſs without noiſe.” So Shakeſpeare, in his l'empeſt, 

* And, like this inſubſtantial pageant Elea 

Leave not a rack behind. 


To rack in this ſenſe is ſometimes uſed as a verb. FE the old play d 
the Rane of King Edward III. 1596, . 

| like inconſtant clouds, 

8 That, rack'd upon the carriage of the winds, 

c Encreaſe and die.“ Steevens's notes on en Hate 
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MAD LOVE R. 


A TRAGI-COMEDY. 


The Commendatory Verſes by Gardiner, Hills, and Lovelace, aſcribe 
this Play wholly to Fletcher; other writers, to him and Beaumont 
conjunttively. The firſt publication of the Mad Lower was in the 
folio of 1647. We do not know of any alterations having been 
made in it, nor has it been ated for many years paſt. 


O 2 P R O- 


LO LOU VL 


TAO pleaſe all is impoſſible, and to deſpair 
Ruins ourſelves, and damps the writers? care: 

Would we knew what to do, or ſay, or when 

To find the minds here equal with the men“: 

But we mult venture ; now to ſea we go, 

Fair fortune with us, give us room, and blow; 

Remember ye're all vent'rers; and in this play 

How many twelve-pences ye've ſtow'd this day: 

Remember, for return of your delight, 

We launch, and plough thro? ſtorms of fear and ſpite, 

Give us your fore-winds fairly, fill our wings, 

And ſteer us right; and, as the ſailor ſings, 

E Loaden with wealth, on wanton ſeas, ſo we 

Shall make our home-buund voyage chearfully ; 

And you, our noble merchants, for your treaſure 

Share equally the fraught *, we run for pleaſure, 


3 — R EN 


1 79 find the minds here equal with the men.] So many men 
* ſo many minds,” is an old ſaying. It ſeems here to be implied that 
Nane man has many minds.” | | 


Fraugbt.] This word generally, in the old books, is uſed for 
8 7 | FD 


ig! 


93 DRAMATIS 


DRAM ATIS PERSON x. 


M E N. 


Aſtorax, king of Paphos. 

Memnon, the general, and the Mad Lover. 
Polydor, brother to Memnon, beloved * Calis. 
Eumenes, 
Polybius, 
Chilax, an old merry ſoldier. 

Siphax, a ſoldier, in love with the princeſs. 
Stremon, a ſoldier that can ſing. 
Demiporas, ſervant to the general, 
Chirurgeon. 

Fool. 

Page. 

Boy. 

Courtiers. 


ioo eminent ſoldiers. 


W O M E N. 
Calis, /iſter to the king, and miſtreſs to Memnon. 


Cleanthe, After to Siphax. 


Lucippe, one of the princeſs's women. 
Prieſteſs of Venus, an old wanton. 
A Nun. 


Cloe, a camp baggage. 


OCENE, PAPHOS. 


* 


1 H R 
MAD LOVER. 
Fo FHluriſh. Enter Aftorax, Calis, train, Cleanthe, Lucippe, aa 
and Gentlewomen, at one door; at the other, 1 
Eumenes. NE 


Eumenes. EALTH to my ſovereign ! 
King. Eumenes, welcome! 
Welcome to Paphos, ſoldier! to our 
Fo” Oe! 
And that fair health you wiſh us, thro' the camp 
May it diſperſe itſelf, and make all happy! _ 
How does the general, the valiant Memnon ? 
And how his wars, Eumenes? © _ 
Eum. The gods have giv'n you, royal Sir, a ſoldier, 
Better ne'er ſought a danger; more approv'd 
In way of war, more maſter of his fortunes ?, 


GM IN Bay” 7 8 A 
8 LAN . 8 W WS þ 5 
3 IEEE LR oy Op. Ts Br . 


Expert 


3 —more maſter of his fortunes, . ö ver 


$H Expert in leading em; in doing valiant, 
E In follewing all his deeds to vifories, | i 
AH And holding Fortune certain there.] I ſhall now return to meer Ws 
verbal criticiſms. By the reading and pointing above, the firſt ſtep 448 
= of a moſt beautiful climax is taken away and placed to a former ſen- 10 
= tence, where it is quite unneceſſary, The four qualifications of a great Wet 
general are ſtrongly marked out: Expert in leading on; valiant in k f) 
= the combat; prudent in guiding his valour to victory, and in making 1 Y 
O 4 his | "Fi 
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Expert in leading 'em; in doing valiant, 

In following all his deeds to victories, 

And holding Fortune certain there, 
King Oh, ſoldier, 

Thou ſpeak It a man indeed; a general general“; 

A ſoul concciv'd a ſoldier. 

Eum. Ten ſet battles, 

Againſt the ſtrong uſurper Diocles, 

(W hom long experience had begot a leader, 

Ambition rais'd too mighty) hath your Memnon 

Won, and won gloriouſly, diſtreſs'd and ſhook him, 

Even from the head of all his hopes, to nothing, 

In three, he beat the thunder-bolt his brother, 

Forc'd him to wall himſelf up : There not ſafe, 

Shook him with warlike engines like an earthquake, 

Till like a ſnail he left his ſhell, and crawPd 

By night and hideous darkneſs to deftruction : 

Diſarn'd for ever riſing more: Twelve caſtles, 

Some thought impregnable ; towns twice as many; 


——_—_ 


bis victorics decifrue. | make the able Tiber at the end of the fitſt 
line, and put in the ſecond wiiat to me bids faireſt for having been 
the original ; thougn it might have been 


er in leading, and in doing valiant. Seavard, 
Mr, Seward reads, 


more maſter of his A 
Expert in leading on; in doing valiant; 


In following all bis deeds, &C. 


7:0r8 maſler of bis fortunes, 
| Expert in Heading” em.] Suwely this, which is the old reading, 

is the right reading. What can prove a man more maſler of his for- 
tunes, than his being expert in leading eim! Beſides that, Mr. Sewald's 
pointing mars the ſyntax, and deprives the two laſt lines of che Word 
valiant, that governs them: 
in doing valiant, 

In following all his Heads to wifories, 

Aa holding Fortune certain there. 
Here a repetition of valiant is underitocd, as of the word wore in the 
firſt two lines: Ne'er was a ſoldier more maſter of his fortunes, 


5 [more] expert in leading'em; valiant in doing, [ valiant} in follow- 6 
ing his deeds on to victory, and i in maintaining it when acquired.“ I 
5 


A general general.] i. e. A complete general. The latter edi- 
tions read, a general s general. 


Countries, 
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Countries, that like the wind knew no command 
But ſavage wildneſs, hath this general, 
With loſs of blood and youth, thro' ſtorms and tempeſts, 
Calbd to your fair obedience. 

King. Oh, my ſoldier, 


That thou wert now within my arms !—What drums 


Fre thoſe that beat, Eumenes ? Drums. 


Eum. His, my lov reign 
Himſelf 1 th head of conq ueſt drawing home, 


An oid man now, to offer up his glories, 
And endlels conqueſt, at your {hrine, 


King. Go all, 


And entertain him with all ceremony; 


We'll keep him now a courtier. 
Eum. Sir, a ſtrange one; 


| Pray God his language bear it. By my life, Sir, 


le knows no compliment, nor curious caſting 


Of words into fit places ere he ſpeak *em : 
He can ſay, Fight well, fellow, and I'll thank +. : 


] le that mult eat. muit fight; bring up the rear there,? 
Or, © charge that wing of hor ſe home.” [ Flouriſh. 


King. Go to, go to! 


Enter Mennon, with a train of courtiers and ſolaters, 


two Captains, Chilax, oc. 


Valiant and wile are twins, Sir,—Welcome, welcome! 
Welcome, my fortunate and famous general! 
ligh in thy prince's favour, as in fame, 

V dcome to peace, and Paphos! 


Mem. Thank your grace ! 


And ' yould to God my "dull tongue had that ſweetneſs 
Lo thank you as I ſhould; but Pardon me, 

| My {word and I ſpeak roughly, Sir: Your battles, 

4 | | dare well fay, I have fought well; for I bring you 


O 


© That lazy end you wiſh for, peace, of ally 
i hat no more name of war is: Who now thinks 
3 or ſafer theſe might have been ended, 
begin em if he dare again; I'll thank him. 


der and loldier mate theſe twenty-five years, 
At 


No dalliance but with death; no loity meaſures 


Luarums at midniglit Valour' s ſelf would ſhake at; 


We muſt now treat of peace, Sir. 


Valiant no doubt. 


ſeems to have been ſhuffled by ſome accident out of its place. It og 
as we conjecture, to be inſerted lower in the ſpeech : Here it mtv} 
the ſenſe ; but there it falls happily in with it. We would therefor: 
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At length your general, (as one whoſe merit 
Durſt look upon no lets) I've waded thro? 

Dangers would damp theſe ſoft ſouls, but to hear of 
The maidenheads of thouſand lives hang here, Sirs 
Since which time, prince, I know no court but martial, 
No olly language, but the ſhock of arms, 


ONO = 


But weary and ſad marches, cold and hunger, 


r + CS. = 


Yet I neer ſhrunk : Balls of conſuming wildfire, 
That lick'd men up like lightning, have I laugh'd at, 
And toſs'd 'em back again like childrens trifles. 
Upon the edges of my enemies' ſwords | 
I've march'd likewhirlwinds, Fury at this hand waiting, 
Death at my right ; Fortune my forlorn hope, 
When I have grappled with deſtruction, 
And tugg'd with pale-fac'd Ruin, night and miſchief, 
F righted to ſee a new day break in blood; 
And ev'ry where I conquer'd, and for you, Sir; 
Mothers have wanted wombs to make me famous, 
And blown Ambition, dangers. Thoſe that orievdyou 
I have taken order for i thy earth: Thoſe fools 
That ſhall hereafter. 
King. No more wars, my lier; f 


EY 


„ ry 7 


King takes Memnon afide, and talks with 
Cle. How he talks, 


How gloriouſly. 
Calis. A goodly- timber'd fellow 


Cle. If valour dwell in vaunting. 


5 The 3 of thouſand lives ae 5 dir.] This line 


wiſh to omit it where it now ſtands, and to inſert it after the line, 
And ev ry where 1 conquer'd, and for you, Sir. 
The maidenheads of thouſand lives hang here, Sir. 
Mothers have wanted wombs to make me famous, 
Ard blown Ambition, dangers, 
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In what a phraſe he ſpeaks, as if his actions 

Could be ſet off in nothing but a noiſe ! 

Gyre h' has a drum in's mouth, 

Calis. I wonder, wenches, 

How he would ſpeak to us. 

Cle. Nothing but larum, 

Tell us whoſe throat he cut, ſhew us his ſword, 

And bleſs it for ſure biting. 

Lucip. An't like your grace, 

do not think he knows us, what we are, 

Or to what end; for] have heard his followers 

Affirm he never ſaw a woman that exceeded 

A ſuttler's wife yet, or, in execution © 

Old bed-rid beldames without teeth or tongues, 

That would not fly his fury. How he looks! 

Cle. This way devoutly. 

Calis. Sure his lordſhip's viewing 

Our fortifications. 

Lucip. If he mount at me, 

I may chance choak his batt'ry. 

Calis. Still his eye 

Keeps quarter this way : Venus grant his valour 

Be not in love! 

Cle. It he be, preſently 

Expect a herald and a trumpet with you, . 

To "bid you render; we two perdu's pay for't elſe. 
King. I'll leave you to my ſiſter, and theſe ladies, 

To make your welcome fuller. My g good ſoldier, 

We muſt now turn your ſternneſs into courtſhip ; 

When you have done there, to your fair repoſe, Sir ! 


[ Flouriſh. 


2 . 


Exit. 
Lucip. Now he begins to march. Madam, the van's 
yours 
Keep your ground ſure; *tis for your ſpurs”. 
6 3 Au 


uſed by Jonſon in that ſenſe as well as our Author, Seward. 


7 'Tis for your ſpurs.] This is an alluſion to Chivalry. Lord Lyt- 
telion, 


Wi know you need it, Memnon. Welcome, gentlemen! | 


or in execution.) This ſignifies the ſack of a town, and is 


* —we•—qRI — — 


4 
* 
| 
| 
5 
if 


* — 
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Mem. Oh, Venus | 

He kneels amaz'd, and forgets to ſpeak 
Calis. How he ſtares on me. 
Cle. Knight him, madam, knight him; 


He'll grow to th' oround elſe. 


Eum. Speak, Sir; *tis the princeſs. 
1 Capt. You ſhame yourlelt; ſpeak to her. 
Calis. Rite and ſpeak, Sir. 


You are welcome to the court, to me, to all, Sir! 


Lucip. Is he not deaf? 

Calis. The gentleman's not well. 

Eum, Ey, noble general! 

Lucip. Give him freſh air; his colour goes. Hon do 
you? 

The princeſs will be glad, Sir- 
Mem. Peace, and hear me. 
Cle. Command a ſilence there. 

| Mem. I love thee, lady. 
Calis. I thank your lordſhip heartily : Proceed, Sir, 
Lucip. Lord, how it ſtuck in's ſtomach, like a ſurfeit 
Cle. It breaks apace now from him, God be thanked, 


What a fine-ſpoken man he is. 


Lucip. A choice one; 


Of ſingular variety in 3 


Cle. Yes, and I warrant you he knows his diſtance, 
Mem. With all my heart I love thee. 
Calis. A hearty gentleman! _ 
And I were e'en an arrant beaſt, my lord, 
But I lov'd you again, 
Mem. Good lady, kiſs me. 


Cle. Ay marry, Mars, there thou cam'ſt cloſe up to 


mr. 
Calis. Kiſs you at firſt, my lord? *Tis no fair faſhion; 


Our lips are like roſe-buds; blown with mens? breaths, 


telton, {peaking of Henry II. after he was knighted, ſays, © He 
| ſought an occaſion of exerciſing his new profeſſion of arms, or (to 
« ſpeak in the language of that age) he deſired to gain his /furs ; but 
© he could not poſſibly take the field, &c.“ Life of Henry II. vol. li. 
p. 178. And we find in Segar's Honor Civil and Military, p. 75, that, 


on the degradation of a knight in England, his gilt urs were "beaten 


from his heels, and his {word taken from him and broken. R. 


They 
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4 They loſe both ſap and ſavour ; there's my hand, Sir. 
um. Fy, fy, my lord! this | is too rude. 
Mem. Unhand me! 

E Conſume me if I hurt her. Good ſweet lady. 
let me but look upon thee. 

Calis. Do. 

Mem. Yet! 

Calis. Well, Sir, 

E Take your full view. 

| Lucip. Bleſs _ eyes, Sir. 

Calis. Mercy! | 

s this the man they talk'd of for a ſoldier, 

5o abſolute and excellent? Oh, the gods, 

© lf were given to that vanity 

Ot making ſport with men for ignorance, 
What a moſt precious ſubject had 1 purchas'd ! : 
peak for him, gentlemen, ſome one that knows 
What the man ails, and can ipeak ſenſe. 

= Ce. Sure, madam, | 

| This fellow has been a rare hare- finder, 

Sce how his eyes are ſet. 

Calis. Some one go with me; 


E He's troubled with the ſtaggers *, 
EF Lucip. Keep him dark, 7 
lle will run march-mad elſe; the fumes of battles 
| Aſcend into his brains. 

Cle. Clap to his feet 


| An old drum-head, to draw the thunder downward. 


3 I'm ſorry 

We cannot kiſs at this time; but, believe it, 

We'll find an hour for all. God keep my children 

= Fiom being ſuch ſweet ſoldiers ! Softly, wenches, 
Leſt we diſturb his dream. ¶ Exeunt Calis and ladies. 


3 b Srapgers] Ine /aggers, Which is a kind of horſes? apoplexy, 
4 i; mentioned in All's Well that Ends Well. One ſpecies of it is a 


Ding impatience, which makes the animal dath himſelf with deftruc- 


de violence againſt poſts or walls. 
bee Johnſon's notes on Shakeſpeare, vol. iv. p. 58. R. 
Eum. 


; D' end him fomething for his head, Poor gentleman, 


Calis. Look to him, gentlemen. Farewell, lord! 


The woman, the fair woman? 


You ſtar'd upon her as you had ſeen a monſter. 
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Eum. Why, this is monſtrous, 1 

1 Capt. A ſtrange forgetfulneſs, yet ſtill he holds i, BF © 

2 Capt. Tho he ne'er ſaw a woman of great faſhiom 
Before this day, yet methinks *tis poſſible 8 - 
He might 1 Imagine what they are, and what 


Mem. That I do love you, madam ; and ſo love you, 
An't like your grace 

2 Capt. He has been ſtudying this ſpeech. | 

Eum. Who do you ſpeak to, Sir? 

Mem. Why, where's the lady, 


Belongs unto *em z meer report of others—— ] 
Zum. Piſh, : 
His head had other whimſies in't. My lord ] 
Death, I think you're ſtruck dumb. My good lord | 
general! b 

1 Capt. Sir! ; 

\ 

\ 


1 Capt. Who? 
Mem. The princeſs, 
Give me the princels. 
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Eum. Give you counſel rather 1 
To uſe her like a princeſs. Fy, my lord 4 P 
How have you borne yourſelf, how nakedly 1 
Laid your ſoul open, and your ignorance, 1. 
To be a ſport to all! Report and honour 10 
Drew her to do you favours, and you bluntly, 5 
Without conſid'ring what, or who ſhe was, WT 


Neither collecting reaſon, nor diſtinction- 
Mem. Why, what did I, my maſters ! 
Eum. All that ſhews 
A man unhandſome, undigeſted dough. 
Mem. Did not ! kneel unto her ? 
Eum. Dumb and ſenſeleſs, 
As tho? you had been cut out for your father's tomb, 
Or ſtuck a land-mark. When ſhe {poke unto you, 
Being the excellence of all our iſland, 


Mem. Was 1 ſo fooliſh ? I confeſs, Eumenes, 
| never ſaw before fo brave an outſide, 
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But did I kneel ſo long? 

Eum. Till they laugh'd at you. 

And when you ſpoke, I am aſham'd to tell you 

What twas, my lord; how far from order. Bleſs me! 

Lit polſible the wild noiſe of a war, 

And what ſhe only teaches, ſhould poſſeſs you? 

Knowledge to treat with her, and full diſcretion, 

Being at flood ſtill in you: And in peace, 

And manly converſation, ſmooth and civil, 

Where gracefulneſs and glory twine together, 

Thruſt yourſelf out an exile ? Do you know, Sir, 

What ſtate ſhe carries ? and what great obedience | 

Waits at her beck continually ? 7 
Mem. She ne'er commanded 

An hundred thouſand men, as I have done, ps 

Nor ne'er won battle. Say I would have kiſs'd her. 13 
Eum. There was a dainty offer too, a rare one! . 
Mem. Why, ſhe's a woman, is ſhe not? 41 
Eum. She is ſo. | 
Mem. Why, very well; what was ſhe made for then? bas: 

Is ſhe not young, and handſome, bred to brecd? 

Do not men kiſs fair women? if they do, 

Ik lips be not unlawful ware, why, a princeſs 

Ils got the ſame way that we get a beggar, 

Or I am cozen'd; and the ſelf- ſame way 

She muſt be handled ere ſhe get another, 

That's rudeneſs, is it not? 
2 Capt. To her tis held ſo, 

And rudeneſs in that high degree 
Mem. Tis reaſon; ö 

But I will be more punctual. Pray what thought ſhe? - 
Eum, Her thoughts were mercitul, but ſhe laugh. d 

at you, 

Pitying the poorneſs of your 3 5 

And fo ſhe left you. Good Sir, ſhape yourſelf 45 

To underſtand the place and noble perſons 

E You live with now. 

I Capt. Let not thoſe great deſerts 

The king hath laid up of you, and the people, 
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b, 


Page 7 Gs 2 n F 
= OP En o 


Be 


Be blaſted with ill- bearing! 


88 The king is bound to right me, they, good people, E | 
© Have but from hand to mouth. Look to your wives, NI. 
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Eum. The whole name 
Of ſoldier then will ſuffer. 

Mem. She's a ſweet one. 
And, good Sirs, leave your exhortations ; 'Y 
They e come untimely to me-; I have brains 
That beat above your reaches : She's a princeſs, 
That's all; I've kill'd a king, and that is greater, 
Come, let's to dinner; if the wine be good, 


You ſhall Perceive ſtrange wiſdom in my blood. 5 
[Exeunt all but Chiles, II 
Chi. Well, would thou wert i' th' wars again, ols WE it 
Memnon! 11 
There thou wouldſt talk to th* purpoſe, and * proudeſ e 
Of all theſe court camelions wou'd be BY 
To find it ſenſe too. Plague of this 150 prace, mit 
This baſtard-breeding, louſy, lazy idleneſs! By 
Now we mult learn to pipe, and pick our livings W | 4 
Out of old rotten ends. Thele twenty-five years 3 
I've ſerv'd my country, loſt my youth and blood, 
Expos'd my life to dangers more than days; | 


Yet, let me tell my wants, I know their anſwers : 


Your young trim wives, your high- day v wives, pour 


marchpanes 51 : . 

9 Mar cha nes. 1 Mar chpane was a ee e e 8 of piltach 0- . 
nuts, almonds, ſugar, &c. and in high eſteem in Shakeſpeare s time, 2s WE 
appears from the account of Queen Elizabeth's entertainment in Cam- = \\" 
bridge. It 15 ſaid that the univerlity preſented Sir William Cecil, theit = 


chancelior, with wo pay of gioves, a maicipane, ard two ſaozr 
loaves. Dr. Gray's notes on Shakeſpeare. 
Marchpane, a kind of ſweet bread, or biſcuit, calied by ſome zlmorc- 
cake. Hermolaus Barbatus terms it mavapants, vu loarly martivs a- 5 
G. mapa: 2 ane maſfſepain, II. mat Zapane, H. Macapan, B. mar 
peyn,' 1.e. maſſa pura. But as few underſtood the meaning of 11's 
term, it began to be generally, though corruptly, called maſſepein, 


MOYCOpLYR TRY tlepeyn ; and, in conſequence of this miſtake ot t. te e, W 

it ſocn took the name of Martius panis, an appellation A cred 

afterwards into other languages. See Junius. 
| | 1 


Notes to Shakeſpeare, Oufocrd edit. 


The fragility of the biſcuit ſeems to be the chief quality here al- 
luded to. 
For 


At half-fword, as your taylors do, and pink 'em 


Vith pikes and partizans „ We tive retir'd, Sir, 
Erntleman- like, and jealous of our honours. 


| 

Wo 

* 
* * * 


: 3 4e 
a 
4 
4 
£ 


As yet there's none a-hatching) 1 believe, 


E you men of wares, the men of wars will nick ve; 
Lor ſtarve nor beg they muſt not. My ſmall means 
are gone in fumo: Here to raiſe a better 

3 U nleſs it be with lying, or dog-flattering, 


Ar which our nation's excellent, obſerving dog-days, 


E When this good lady broils and wou'd be baſted 
. By that good lord, or ſuch-like moral learnings) 
3 |; here impoſſible: 
It any thing for honeſty be gotten, 


Well, L' rub among 'em; 


Though't be but bread and cheeſe, 1 can be ſaisfied : 


x otherwiſe the wind blow, ſtiff as I am 
Vet I ſhall learn to ſhuffle. 
That ſhall be namelcls yet alive, my laſt hope, 

E 1s often got me my pocket full of crowns. 

Ir 2 1 fall— acK-Daws, are you alive {till ? Then 
lc the coaſt clear, when fools and boys can proſper. 


There's an old laſs 


Enter Foo! 


Page. Brave lieutenant ! 
Tool. Hail to the man of worſhip ! 
Chi. You are fine; Sirs, 


end Page. 


Mott paſſing fine at all points. 


foil. As you fee, Sir, 


Homc- bred and handſome; we cut not out our clothes, 


Sir. 


Chi. Very fine F 001, and fine Boy; pcacc plays with 
you 


s the wind plays with feathers, dances you, 
Loa grind with all guſts, gallants. 


abe We can bound Si; 


hen you ſoldados bend ith? hams) and friſk . 


T7 


Ire can bounce. ] The cnange is from Mr. Theobald's margin, 
is, I beheve, the true K Oi. Se ⁊c ard. 


FI III. 8 p Fegl. 


THE MAD LOVER 22g 


bor if the ſoldiers find not recompence, 


— 


d ads. 93 

# F "A , . 
48 * 

—_— n . th » 


226 THE MAD LOVER. 


Fool. When twenty of your trip- coats turn the 
tippets, 
And your cold ſallads, without ſalt or vinegar, 
Lie wambling in your ſtomachs; hemp and hobngi 
Will bear no price now, hangings and old harnc{: 


Are like to over-run us. | U ; 
Page Whores and hot-houſes— q : 
Fool. Surgeons and ſyringes, ring out your ſaints bell; 4 55 


Page. Your jubilee, your jubilee ! 

Fool. *Prohb Deum! 
How our St. Georges will beſtride the dragons, 
The red and ramping dragons ! 

Page. Well advanc'd, Fool “. 

Fool. But then the ſting 1 veth' tail, Boy: 

Page. Tanto Melior 


WI 
For ſo much the more danger, the more honour. 10 
Cbi. You're * pleaſant with our n gen · WF 
tlemen | = 
Which, very like, amongſt theſe fiery ſerpents, Io 
I 1 
May light upon a blind- worm of your blood. For 
A mother or a fiſter, 3 WI 
Fool. Mine's paſt ſaddle, = Is 
_ You ſhould be ture of her elſe : But ſay, Sir Huon, Is, 
Now the drum's dubb's oer“, and the ſticks turns ic: 
bed-ſtaves, 5 | | 3 As 
X 4-4 . 1 I ot 
T7. Be avambling.) The old edition reads, BY wambling, | live WE 2 
probably therefore reſtored the true word. Jynitſou. For 
12 Page. Advance t fool.) The ſenſe is very obſcure, and the tete WET) 
wants a ſyllable, both, I believe, ariſing from the lots of a mor ol; Fo 
lable, which 1 hope I have reſtored. e DEzoAr 1. 3 
13 Now the drums dubòs.] Beſides the falſe concord, the meziuis 3 
is directly the reverſe of the true one. Which is, Nozw the drum d,, 5 
no more, the war being over. The verſe wants a ſyllablo; hic Eh 
with the true reading, I hope I have retriev d: though it might 3 Io 
been, 9 N. 
Now the drum's dubò's ver ; ily 


or perhaps dubb's done, to make it found more oddly. After I had WB 
wrote this J receiv'd Mr. Sympſon' s conjecture, which is very nc E ( 
the tame with what I had put in the text. | Servard, q ; 

Mr. Seward's reading is, Now the drum DUMB Is; Which apps WR, 


to us uncouth, We have adopted his ſecond e waen , 
comes pretty near the old text. 1 ( 


All 
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all the old foxes hunted to their holes, 
Ile iron age return'd to Erebus, 
EF And Honorificabilitudinitatibus 
E Thruſt out o'th* kingdom by the head and ſhoulders, 
what trade do you mean to follow? 
EF Chi, That's a queſtion. 
E Fl. Yes, and a learned queſtion, if you mark it. 
E Confider, and ſay on. 
E Chi. Fooling, as thou doſt; 
That's the beſt trade, I take it. 
Fool. Take it ſtraight then, 
For fear your fellows be before you: hark ye, lieute- 
nant, 
Fooling's the ching, the thing worth all your fightings; 
V hen all's done, you mult tool, Sir. 
E Chi. Well, I ! muſt then. 

Fol. But do you know what fooling 1s? true 

tooling ? 

The circumſtances that belong unto it? 
For every idle knave that ſhews his teeth, 
Wants and would live, can juggle, rumble, fiddle, 
Make a dog-face, or can abule his fellow, 
Is not a fo0l at firſt dath : ; you ſhall find, Sir, 
Strenge turnings in this trade; to fool is nothing, 
BE fooling has been; but to fool the fair way, 
The new way, as the beſt men fool their friends; 
or all nen get by fooling, merely fooling, 
EDcicrt does nothing; valiant, wile, virtuous, 
| things that wal Ik by without bread or breeches. 
| Chi. f partly credit that. 
Foil. Fine wits, fine wits, Sir! 
I” the young boy, he does well in his way too, 
Ile could not live elſe in his maſter's abſence ; 
Hle tics a lady's garters ſo, fo prettily ! 
Pe his hand flip, but ſay 10. 
1 Chi, W hy, let it ſlip then. 
| Fool. *Tis ten to one the body ſhall come after, 
ad he that works deſerves his wages. 
| C51, That's true. 


P.2 Fool. 
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Fool. He riddles finely to a waiting gentlewoman, 
Expounds dreams like a prophet, dreams himſelf too, 
And wiſhes all dreams true; they cry Amen, 
And there's a memorandum : He can ling too 
Bawdy enough to pleaſe old ladies: He lies rarely, 
Pawns ye a ſuit of clothes at all points fully , 
Can pick a pocket if you pleaſe, or caſket; 
Liſps when he liſts to catch a chamber-maid, 
And calls his hoſteſs Mother ; theſe are things now, 
If a man mean to live“; not fight and ſwagger, 
Beaten about the ears with bawling ſheepſkins, 
Cut to the ſoul for ſummer '* : Here an arm loſt, 
And there a leg; his honourable head 
Seal'd up in ſalves and cerecloths, like a packet, 
And ſo ſent over to an hoſpital : 
Stand there, charge there, ſwear there, whore there, 

dead there; ; | 
And all this ſport for cheeſe and chines of dog- fleſh, 
And money when two Wedneſdays meet together, 
Where to be louly is a gentleman, 
And he that wears a clean ſhirt has his ſhrowd on— 
Chi. Pl be your ſcholar, come, if I like fooling, 
Tool. You cannot chule but li ke it; fight you oneda, 
{Il fool another; when your ſurgeon's s paid, 
And all your leaks ſtopt, ice v hoſe llops are heaviclt", i 
LI have a ſhilling for a can of wine, 4 


BR 
A 
_t 


Pi 


1. If man mean to live: To fight, and ſwagger. J The 1 
between the Page's life, and the fine raillery on the Soldiers, is 1 
clearly marked out by any former edition. The firit folio reads, 

IF a man mean to live, to fght and fivagger, 
Ie addition of a fuller ſtop by the two latter editors, ſhews that tie; WE 
ſaw the drift of the Poet; but I believe the corruption was the charge 7 
of the negative into an affirmative. 1 | Serward, 3 : « 

15 Cut to the ſoul for ſummer. ] The ſummer being the ſeaſon d « « 
war, I don't diſcard this, tho? it is a little obſcure, and Mr. Theobad RE 
conjectures that it might be honour, which would certainly much in: 


prove it. Seavard. a 
16 „50 ſlops are heavieſt.) Shops mean «c/oaths, perhaps in ti fin 
place packets. Tt -1 IS {11}] 4 term applied tO apparel at ſea, and tle 1 (Or 


houſes where failors* cloaths are bought are at this day called Yn dhe 
In the * act, Habs are uled for pockets. | 1 
When 
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When you ſhall have two ſergeants for a counter “. 

Fo Biy. Come, learn of us, lieutenant; hang your iron up; 
EF We'll find you cooler wars. 

Ci. Come, let's together; 

PII ſee your tricks, and as I like em 


_ | Exeunt, 
Enter Memnon, Eumenes, and Captains. 


Mem. Why were there not ſuch women in the camp 
then, 

Prepar'd to make me know 'em? 

Eum. *T'was no place, Sir. a | 
1 Capt, Why ſhould they live in tumults? they are 

creatures 

Soft, and of ſober natures. 
| Mem. Could not your wives, 
| Your mothers, or your ſiſters, have been ſent for 
Io exerciſe upon? 
Eum. We thank your lordſhip. 

2 Capt. But do you mean 
Mem, I do mean. 

2 Capt. What, Sir? 
= Mem. To ſee her, 3 
And ſee thee hang'd too, an thou anger'ſt me, 
And thouſands of your throats cut. Get ye from me 
e keep a-prating of your points of manners, 
And fill my head with louſy circumſtances, 
b. (Better have ballads in't); your courtly worſhip **, 
| How to put off my hat; you, how to turn me; 
And you, forſooth, to blow my noſe diſcretely. 


'7 When you ſhall have two ſergeants for a counter. This ſeems 


1 do be a quibble on the word counter, as applied to a priſon and a 
Vile piece of money, and the meaning of the paſſage, I ſhall have a 


BY ſhilling for a can of wine, you only a counter, and will be in cuſtody _ 
of 209 ſergeants, i. e. officers belonging to the Counter.” K. 
1. ur courtly avorſhips 5 

H How to put off my bat.] Mr. Theobald in his margin ſuppoſes a 


= 

m whole line lott here ; but as the change of the plural number to the 
„ lugular in avor/hips reſtores good ſenſe, I cannot doubt but that the 
„ roption lay there, eſpecially as Mr. Sympſon concurred with me in 


1 Al . 
# the emendation, Seabard. 
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And want 


I fay, you want fair language nay, tis certain 


Kill us tor telling truth. For my part, general, 


Upon your ſervants that are bound to tell you. 
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Let me alone ; for I will love her, ſee her, 
Talk to her, and mine own way. 

Eum. She's the princeſs, 

Mem. Why, let her be the devil! J have ſpoke, 
When thunder durſt not check me. I mult love; 
I know ſhe was a thing kept for me. Fe 

Eum. And I know, Sir, = 
Tho? the were born yours, yet your ſtrange behaviour 


Mem. Thou leſt ! 
Eum, I do not. 

Mem. Ha 

Zum. I do not he, Sir. 


You cannot ſay Good-morrow. 
Mem. Ye dog-wnelps, 


The proudeſt of your prating tongues- 
Eym, Do, kill us, 


I would not live to ſce men make a may-game 

Of him I have made a maſter : Kill us quickly, 

Then you may n 
Mem. What? 


Eum. Do what you liſt, draw your ſword childiſh 


I'm weary of my life. 
1 Cap:. And I. 
2 Capt. And all, Sir. 
Eum. Go to the princeſs, make her for cry to het, 
I am the glorious man of war ! 
Mem. Pry ye leave me. 
Pm ſorry I was angry; I'll think better. 
Pray no more words. 
Eum. Good Sir, 
Mem. Nay then —— N 
2 Capt. We're gone, Sir. ¶ Exeunt Eum. and Capi. 
Enter Calis, Lucippe, and Cleanthe. 
Calis. How came he hither ? See, for Heaven's ſake, 
wenches, 
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' What faces, and what poſtures, he puts on. 


do not think he's perfect “. 


Memnon walks aft 2 „Full of frange geſtures, 
Cle. If your love 
Have not betray'd his little wits, he' 8 well enough, 


As well as he will be. 


Calis. Mark how he muſes. 
Lucip. N' has a battalia now in's brains, He draws 
out ; now 


| [ave at ye, harpers ! 


Cle. See, lee, there the fire falls ** 
Lucip. Look what an alphabet oi faces he runs thro”. 
Cle. Oh, love, love, how amorouſly thou look'ſt 


la an old ruſty armour. 


Calis. I'll away, 


Tor by my troth I fear him. 


Lucip. Fear the gods, madam, 


; And never care what man can do: This fellow, 
With all his frights about him, and his furies, 
lis larums, and his launces, ſwords, and targets, 


Nay, caſe him up in armour Cap-a-pce, 
Yet, durſt I undertake, within two hours, 
If be durſt charge, to give him ſuch a ſhake, 


| : Should ſhake his valouroff, and make his ſhanks to ake, 


Cle. For ſhame! no more, 
Calis. He mules ſtill. 
Cle. The devi 


; Why ſhould this old dried timber, chopt with thunder— 


Calis. Old wood burns quickeſt. 
Lucip. Out, you would ſay, madam ; 


t Give me a green ſtick that may hold me heat, 
And ſmoke me ſoundly too. He turns, and ſces you. 


Cle. There's no avoiding now; have at you | 
| Memnon comes to her, 


19 I do not think he's perfect. T3. 4: 0 his ſenſes. So Lear, 
I I think I am not in my perfect mind.” 
0 Fire fails. ] The word I have ſubſtituted is, "| believe. the true 


ore, for it carries on the metaphor, which the other does not. Mr. 
C. Symplon and I concurred in this conjecture. Seward. 


E 7 Wa Mem, 


interro, Satory to Cicanthe, 
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Mem. Lady, 

The more I look upon you—— [Stays be 
Cle. The more you may, Sir. ER 
Calis. Let him alone, . 

Mem. I would defre your patience. 

The more, I ſay, I look, the more 
Lucip. My fortune. 

Tis very apt, Sir. 

Mem. Women, let my fortune 
And me alone, I wiſh you. Pray come this way; 
And ſtand you itill there, lady. 

Calis. Leave the words, Sir, 

And leap into the meaning. 

Mem. Then again 


| Stays her. 


I tell you, I do love you. . | 1 


Calis. Why? 
Mem. No queſtions ; 
Pray no more queſtions. I do love you infinitely, 


Why do you {mile ? Am I ridiculous ? 


Calis. Pm monſtrous fearful.— No, II Joy you love me 
Mem, Joy on then, and be proud on't; 1 do love 
you. 


— — — 


Stand ſtill; do not trouble me, you women 


dle loves you, lady, at whoſe feet have kneel'd 11 
Princes to beg their frecdoms; he whoſe valour 
Has over-run whole kin gdoms. 5 

Calis. That makes me doubt, Sir, 1 
T will over-run me too. 3 

Mem, He whole fword—— 

Cle. I alk not fo big, Sir; you will irig 

em. Hat © 

Lucip. No forſooth. 

Calis. I know you have done wonders, 

Mem. I have, and will do more and greater, braver, 
And, for your beau cy, miracles. Name that Kingdom. 
And take your choice 

Calis. Sir, I am not ambitious. 


= JCI ZE 7 AC US. 


?1 Calis. yy ?] Mr. Seward, we think Injudicioully, gives this 


Men. 


1 


ht the Prins UK 


A loving and a ſweet heart, as you call it, 


| Mem. No more; ll ſend it to you; 
As J have honour in me, you ſhall have it. 


Por chewing love again in haſte. 
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em. You ſhall be; *tis the child of glory. She 
that J love, 


c Whom my deſires ſhall magnify, time ſtories, 


And all the empires of the carth—— | 
Cle, I would fain aſk him | 
Lucip. Prithee be quiet; he will beat ps both elſe. 
Cle. What will you make me then, Sir? 

Mem. I will make thee 
Stand ſtill and hold thy peace! I have a heart, lady — 
Calis. You were a monſter elle. 
Mem. A loving heart. 
A truly loving heart. 
Calis. Alas, how came it? 
Mem. I would you had it in your hand, ſweet lady, 

To ſee the truth 1t bears you. . 
Calis. Do you give it 1 
Lucip. That was well thought upon. * 
Cle. Twill put him to't, wench. 8 
Calis. And you ſhall 1 I dare accept it, Fir, 

Take't in my hand and view it: If I find it 


I am bound, [ am. 


Cle. Handſomely done, Sir; and perfum'd, by all 
means; 


The weather's warm, Sir. 9 


Mem. With all circumſtance. 

Lucip. A napkin wrought moſt curiouſly, 
Mem. Divinely. 

Cle, Put in a goblet of pure gold. | 
Mem. Yes, in jacinth, oy 


| That ſhe may ſee the ſpirits thro”. 


Lucip. You have greas'd him 


Cle. If he ſhould do it. 


Calis. If Heav'n ſhould fall we ata have larks 
He do it 


Cie, See, how he thinks upon't. 


Calis. 
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Calis. He'll think theſe three years, 


Ere he prove ſuch an aſs. I lik'd his offer: 3 : 
There was no other way to put him off elſe. v 
Mem. I will do it. Lady, expect my heart, I 
Calis. 1 do, Sir. | TT K G 
Mem. Love it; for *tis a heart that——and | B 
leave you. Eri. » 
Cle. Either he is ſtark mad, I 
Or elle, I think, he means it. 
Calis. He muſt be ſtark mad, 2 
Or he will never do it: Tis vainglory E 4 
And want of judgment that provoke this in him II 
Sleep and ſociety cure all. His heart? N 
No, no, good gentleman | there's more belongs tot; I 
Hearts are at higher prices. Let's go 1n, 
And there examine him a little better. > 
Shut all the doors behind, for fear he follow; 
I hope I've loſt a lover, and am glad on't. | Exennt, A 
Wl 
. II. 
Enter Menmon alone. 8 
Mem. ? IS but to die. Dogs do 1 it, ducks win . 
| dabbling, 1 
1 Birds ſing away their ſouls, and babies ſleep * em f 
Why do I talk of that 1s treble vantage? 
4 For, in the other world, ſhe's bound to have me; Y 
| Her princely word is paſt: My great deſert too ee 
q Will draw her to come after preſently ; 7 F 
\ *T1s juſtice, and the gods mult ſee it done too. W 
$ Beſides, no brother, father, kindred, there a 
1 Can hinder us; all languages are alike too. 1 
4 There love is ever laſting, ever young, | 
4 Free from diſeaſes, ages **, jealouſies, 4 
i „ Diſeaſes, ages, jealouſſes.] Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon _ „. 
N | | rea pe 
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Bawds, beldames, pandars*?,purgers. Die? *tis nothing: 
Men drown themſelves tor joy to draw in juleps, 
When they are hot with wine; in dreams we do it; 
And many a handſome wench that loves the ſport well, 
Gives up her ſoul ſo in her lover's boſom. 

But I muſt be incis'd firſt, cut and open'd, 

My heart, and handſomely, ta'en from me; ſtay there; 
Dead once Stay! let me think again! Who do] 
= know there ? 
| Forelſe to wander up and down unwaited on, 

And unregarded in my place and project, 

Is for a ſowter's ſoul, not an old ſoldier's. 

| My brave old regiments—ay, there it goes 

That have been kill'd before me; right! 

; Enter Chilax. 

Cb. He's here, 

And I muſt trouble him. 

| Mem. Then thoſe I have conquer'd, 
Io make my train full. 
.. Sit! 

Mem. My captains then 

Chi. Sir, I beſeech you- 
| Mem, For to meet her there, 
| Being a princeſs, and a king's ſole ſiſter, 

Wich great accommodation, muſt be car'd for, 
Chi, Weigh but the ſoldiers? poverty. 

E Mem. Mine own troop firſt, . 

© For they ſhall die. 

EF Chi, How? what's this? 


© read aches ; but 1 ſee no ſuffictent reaton for any change; ages in the 
plural may properly ſignify old age. Seward, 


As, the ſingular, is more commonly uſed to ſignify od age, than 

| the plural, ages. Here, however, the plural ſeems to be ſo applied, 

1 and to form an anthitheſis; ED 

4 There love is everlaſting, ever young, 

Free from diſeaſes, ages, &c. GI 

= *3 Banvds, beldames, painters, purgers.] I have ventur'd upon a 

1 change here, though I allow the former reading is ſenſe ; but that 
h = /andars are more proper companions to bawds and beldames than 
d WE 74irter;, I believe all will allow. — Sexard. 
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J will be ſtrong, as brave 


236 T HE MAD LOVER 


Mem. Next 
Chi. Shall I Geak louder ? Sir ! 
Mem. A ſquare battalia—— 
Chi. You do not think of us. 
Mem. Their armours gilded 
Chi. Good noble Sir! 
Mem. And round about ſuch engines 
Shall make hell ſhake. 
' Chi. You do not mock me? 
Mem. For, Sir, 


Chi. You may conſider, 


You know we've ſerv'd you long enough. 


Mem. No ſoldier 
That ever landed on the bleſs'd E lyzium 


Did or ſhall march, as i will. 


Chi. *Would you would march, Sir, 


Up to the king, and get us—— 


Mem. King : nor Keiſer . 


Shall 


24 King nor Keiſer. ] Though this poſſeſſes all the former editions, 
J can ſee neither reaſon nor humour! in the miſtaken ſpelling here. 
| Seavard, 


Mr. Seward ſubſtitutes Ceſar for Keiſer ; ; but there needs no alten: 
tion. Spenſer frequently uſes the expreſſion of kings and Refers! in the 
Fairy Queen. 


* Whilt kings and Zeſars at her teet did them proſtrate. 


| B. 5. c. 9. ſ. 20. 
— The captive hearts 
Of kings and tears. oo { 1; 
This is the ſtate of 4e/ars and of kings.“ B. 6. c. 3. 1.5. 


: Mighty kings and ke/ars into thraldom brought.” 
P43. 6.44.4. 20, 
Ne lefer ſpared he a whit, nor kings.” B. 6. e. 12- f. 28. 
It is a very ancient form of ſpeaking, and is found among other poets, 
In the Viſions of Pierce Plowman, 


© Death came driving after, and all to duſt paſhed 
* Kings and 4ay/ers, knights and popes. 


Alſo in Ben Jonſon's Tale of a Tub, act ii. ſcene ii. 


Ju. I charge you in the queen's name hes the peace. 
« Hil. Tell me o' no queen or Zeyſar.“ 
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= it occurs 3 in Harrington's Arioſto, 
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Shall equal me in that world. 
Chi, What a devil ails he? 
Mem. Next, the rare beauties of thoſe towns 1 fir'd. 
Chi. I ſpeak of money, Sir. 
Mem. Ten thouſand coaches— 
Chi, Oh, pounds, Sir, pounds. 

lordſhip, 

Let coaches run out of your remembrance. 

Mem. In which the wanton Cupids, and the graces, 


237 


I beſeech your 


| Drawn with the Wwentern winds, kindling defires— 


And then our poets 
Chi. Then our pay. 
Mem. For, Chilax, when the triumph comes; the 
rinceſs 
Then, for I'll have a Heav'n made—— 
Chi Bleſs your lordſhip ! 
Mem. Stand ſtil], Sir“ 
Chi. So I do. 
Mem, And in it 
_ Chi, Death, Sir, 


1 Lou talk you know not what. 


Mem. Such rare devices | 


Make me, I ſay, a Heav'n. 


Cbi. I {ay lo too, Sir. 

Mem. For here ſhall run a 8 
Chi. And there a piſſing-conduit. 

Mas, Iz 

Chi. With wine, Sir. 


Mem. A ſun there | in his height, there ſuch a planet. 


For myters, ſtates, nor crowns may not exclude 
. — mightic kings nor 4ey/ars from the ſame." 


C. 44.1. 47. 
Theſe proofs are ie den from Warton' 5 Obſervations on Spen- 


ſer, vol. „ R. 


25 Chi. Bleſs your metas bf | 
Stand flill, Sir, 


Mem. So 1 do, and in 11.) The abſurdity of Chilax bidding 


= emnn fand. flill, and his anſwering, /e 1 de, is I think very obvious, 
ad the emendation n almoſt ſelf-evident. ee mee. 


Seward. 
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441 Eat well and ſleep well“. 
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Chi. But where's our money? where runs that 


Mem, Ha! 
Chi. Money, 
Money, an't like your - lordſhip. 


Mem. Why, all the carriage ſhall come behind, 
The ſtuff, rich hangings, treaſure ; or, ſay we've none] 


Chi. 1 may ſay ſo truly, 


For hang me if I have a groat. I've ſerv'd well, 
And like an honeſt man : I ſee no reaſon 
Mem. Thou muſt needs die, good Chilax, 


Chi. Very well, Sir. 


Mem. ] will have honeſt, valiant ſouls about me; 


J cannot mils thee. 
Chi. Die? 
Mem. Yes, die; and Pelius, 


Eumenes, and Polybius : I ſhall think 
Of more within theſe two hours, 


Chi. Die, Sir? 
Mem. Ay, Sir“ 
And you ſhall die. 


Chi. When, I beſeech your lordſhip ? 5 


Mem. To- morrow lee you do die. 
Chi. A ſhort warning. 

Troth, Sir, I'm ill prepar'd. 
Mem. I die myſelf then; 

Beſides, there's rcaſon 
„ Oh? : 
Mem. I pray thee tell me, 


For thou art a great 1 


Chi. I can dream, Sir. 


26 J, Sir.] We have no doubt that J, in this place, means 4; 
It was the vival way of writing that woid formerly; and Memi.on 
does not ſeen to deßiga more than a mere aſſent to che queſtion, from 


this circumſtance, that he informs Chilax ſeveral lines afterwards oi 


huis intent to die himicif. 


R: 


27 If I eat well and ſleep well.] Luxurious eating makes unguict 
lumbers, and unquiet ſlumbers create frequent dreams, but they who 


ſleep ovell dream little : I think therefore I have reſtored the ue - 
leading, which gives new humour as well as a new ſenſe. Sexvard. 


Mr. Seward . Heep IL I. 
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Mem. Was 1t never 
By dream or apparition open'd to thee—— 
Chi. He's mad. 
| Mm. What the other world was, or Elyzium? 
Didſt never travel in thy ſleep? 
1 Chi. To taverns, 
When I was drunk o'er night; or to a ch 
There's an Elyzium for you, a young lady 
Wrapt round about you like a ſnake! Is that it? 
Or if that ſtrange Elyzium that you talk of 
F Be where the devil 1 1s, I have dream'd of him, 
And that I have had kim by the horns, and rid him 
He trots the dagger out o thi ſheath. 
F Men. Elyzium, 
The bleſſed fields, man! 
Fo Chi. I know no fields bleſſed, 


In Heav'n too. 

Mem. There, handle that place; that's Ely zium. 
= Chi. Brave ſingine, and brave dancing, 
And rare things. 

EF Mem, All full of flow'rs. 
Chi. And pot-herbs. 
EF Mem, Bow'rs for lovers, 
And everlaſting ages of delight. 
Chi. 1 lept r not ſo far. 
Mem. Meet me on thoſe banks 
Some two days hence. 

Chi. In dream, Sir? 
EF JUMMem. No; in death, Sir, 
And nere! muſter all, and pay the ſoldier. 
wia; no more, no en 
= Obs Jod keep your lordtup | 
ns Ene dancing for us. 


1, Eule: 5 „ Siphay, 
Wa bach 5 the general 7 


ul 18 
You 


| But thoſe I have gain'd by. I have dream'd I have been 


cre's the Old ign of Memnon; where the 
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You may go look, as I have. 

Sip. What's the matter ? 

Chi. Why, queſtion him and ſee; he talks of devil, 
Hells, Heav'ns, princes, pow'rs, and potentates, 
You mult to th pot too. 

Sip. How? 

Chi. Do you know Elyzium! ? 

A tale he talks the wild- gooſe-chaſe of. 
Sip. Elyzium ? 
1 have read of ſuch a place. 
Chi. Then get you to him, 
Jou are as fine company as can be fitted. 
Your worſhip's fairly met“. „ 
Sip. Mercy upon us, 
What ails this gentleman ? 
Mem. Inciſion *? - 
Sip. How his head works? 
Mem. Between two ribs ; 
If he cut ſhort, or mangle me, I'll take him 
And twirl his neck about. 

Sip. Now gods defend us! 
Mem. In a pure cup tranſparent, with a writing 
To ſignify 

Sip. I never knew bim thus: 

Sure he's bewitch'd, or poiſon'd. 

Mem. Who's there? 

S7p. I, Sir. 

Mem. Come hither, Siphax ? 

Sip. Yes ; how does your lordſhip ? 

Mem. Well, God-a-mercy, ſoldier, very well; 
But prithee tell me 

Sip. Any thing I can, Sir. 

Mem. What durſt thou do to uu the rareſt beau 
The world has? 


28 Jour avorſhip' 72 met.] We mo TA — ſhould ſorm 
Siphax's addreis to Memnon ; but will not dilturb the text. 

20 Mem. Proviſion.] As I can fee no reaſon why a w ord ſho" 
{and here without any idea connecting with the following enten 
14 J have ſubſtituted the natural word, which I'm confirmed in by 
"kf Sympſon's concurrence in the ſame conje dure. Segen 3 

r 
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2 That the world has ? 'tis worth doing. 
/em. Is it ſo? but what doing bears it ? 


Mem. Name ſome of thoſe things; do. 
Sip, I would undertake, Sir, 

A voyage round about the world: 

Mem. Short, Siphax. 

A merchant does it to ſpice pots of ale. 
Sip, I would ſwim in armour. 
Mem. Short ſtill; a poor jade 

Loaden will take a ſtream, and ſtem it Weg 
To leap a mare. 

Sip. The plague I durſt, 

Mem, Still ſhorter ; 

[11 cure it with an onion, 

Sip. Surfeits. 

Mem. Short ſtill; 


| would ſtand a breach, 
15 Thine honour bids thee, ſoldier: 
7 thame to find a ſecond cauſe, 
dart. Sir. © 
F 8. with the felleſt monſter, 
Mem. That's the pooreſt ; 


Sip. How? die, my lord} 
Alem. Die, Siphax; take thy iword, 


To buy a luſty love at. 

Sip, I am well content, Sir, 

19 prove no purchaſer. 

1 Mem. Away, thou world-worm ! 

Thou win a matchleſs beauty? 

| dip. Tis to loſe'r, Sir; 

For being dead, where's the reward I reach at ? 
tne love [ our for ? 

Mem. There it begins, fool. 


know 


Yor. III. Q 


And come by that door to her: ; There's a price 
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© Why, any thing; all dangers it appears to. 


TR are often phyſics for our healths, and help us, 


Man was ordain'd their maſter. Durſt you die, Sir? 


Thou art merely cozen'd tor the loves We now 


Are 
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Are but the heats of half an hour, and hated 3? 
Deſires ſtirr'd up by Nature to encreaſe her; 
Licking of one another to a luſt, 
Coarſe and baſe appetites, earth's mere inheritors, 
And heirs of idleneſs and blood: Pure love, 
That that the ſoul affects, and cannot purchaſe 
While ſhe is loaden with our fleſh; that love, Sir, 
Which 1s the price of honour, dwells not here; 
Your ladies” eyes are lampleſs to that virtue; 
That beauty ſmiles not on a cheek waſh'd over, 
Nor ſcents the ſweets of ambers: Below, Siphax, 
Below us in the other world, Elyzium, 
Where's no more dying, no deſpairing, mourning, 
Where all deſires are full, deſerts down loaden, 
There, Siphax, there, where loves are ever living 
Sip. Why do we love in this world then! ? 
Mem. To preſerve it, N 
The Maker loſt his work elſe; but mark, Siphax. 
What iſſues that love bears. 
Si. Why, children, Sir 
I never ck him talk thus; thus divinely 
And ſenſible before. 
Mem, It does fo, Siphax; 
Things like ourſelves, as ſenſual, vain, unvented 
Bubbles, and breaths of air; got with an 1tching 
As bliſters are, and bred, as much corruption 
Flows from heir lives, ſorrow conceives and ſhapes em, 
And oftentimes the death of thoſe we love moſt. 
The breeders bring them to the world to curſe em; 
Crying they creep amongſt us like young cats; 
Cares and continual croffes keeping with 'em, 
They make time old to tend them, and e 


TH i — AY 


30 


and hated TE 

Deſires.) Mr. Sympſon and J concurred in believing hated © 
be a corruption, though we allow it to make good ſenſe ; heated 
icems much the moſt natural word. Seward 
Heated is not amis in itſelf; but would in this Place be tautology 
for the loves we w_ know | 
Are but the heats of half an our, aud heated 

Defres, &. | P 


An 
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nan als, they alter ſo: They grow, and goodly; 
Ere we can turn our thoughts, like drops of water, 
They fall into the main, are known no more: 
This is the love of this world. I muſt tell thee, 
For thou art underſtanding, 
Sip. What you pleale, dir. „ 
Mem. And as a faithful man—nay, I dare truſt thee: 
love the princeſs. 
Sip. There *tis that has fir'd him ; 
knew he had ſome inſpiration. 
But does ſhe know 1t, Sir ? 
Mem. Yes, marry does ſhe ; 
Ive given my heart unto her. 
Sip. If you love her 
Mem. Nay, underſtand me; my heart taken from me, 
Out of my body, man, and fo brought to her. 
ou lik'ſt thou that brave offer? There's the love 
1 told thee of, and after death the living” ! 

She mutt in juſtice come, boy, ha? 

Sip. Your heart, Sir? 

1 Ay, ſo, by all means, Siphax. 
He loves roaſt well 
fe eats the ſpit. 
Mem, And ſince thou'rt come thus fitly, 

PI do it preſently, and thou ſhalt carry it; 
For chou canſt tell a ſtory, and delcribe | it. 
And I conjure thee, Siphax, by thy gentry, 
Next by the glorious battles we have tought in, 
By all the dangers, wounds, heats, colds, diſtreſſes, 
Thy love next, and obedience, nay, thy {Os 
Sip. But one thing, firſt, Sir: Ir the ad to grant it, 


Could you not love her here, and live? Conſider. 

| 6 

And after death, the living.] I doubt v hether {owing be not the 

true word here, but as both are nearly equal, as to ſenſe, I ſhall not 

change the text. Seward. 
The old reading is right, and the whole clauſe, taken together, agrees 

exactly with what has gone before: | EE 

— — Theres tie love 

{ told thee of, and after death the living! 

Theſe words are little elſe than repeating, 


| There, Sqpbaæ, there, ohe ne lov CS are ever living. 


BYE ER Mem, 
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Mem. Ha? Yes, I think I could. 1 
Sip. *T would be far nearer; 

Beſides, the ſweets here would induce the laſt love, 

And link it in. 
| Mem, Thou ſay'ſt right; but our ranks here 

And bloods are bars between us; ſhe muſt ſtand of 

wo... 

As I perceive ſhe does. 

Sip. Deſert and duty 
Make even all, Sir. 

Mem. Then the king, tho” 1 
Have merited as much as man can, muſt not let her, 
So many princes covetous of her beauty. 

I would with all my heart, but 'tis impoſſible. 
Sip. Why, ſay ſhe marry after? 

MMem. No, ſhe dares not; 

The gods dare not do ill; come. 

Sip. Do you mean it! J 

Mem. Lend me thy knife, and help me off. 

Sip. For Heaven ſake, 

Be not ſo ſtupid mad, dear general! 

Mem. Diſpatch, I fay. 

Sip. As you love that you look for, 
Heav'n and the bleſſed life 
_ Mem. Hell take thee, coxcomb ! 

Why doit thou keep me from it? Thy knife, I lay' WW 

Sip. Do but this one thing, on my knees [ beg i it, ro 

Stay but two hours 'till I return again. h 
For J will to her, tell her all your merits, J 
Your moſt unvalu'd love, and laſt your danger: 
If ſhe relent, then live ft il, and live loving, 

Happy, and high in favour: if ſhe frown 

Mem. Shall I be ſure to know 1 it? 

Sip. As ] hive, Sir, 

My quick return ſhall either bring you fortune, 

Or leave you to your own fate. 

Mem. Two hours? 

Sp. Les, Sir. 

Mem, Let it be kept, —Away ! I will expect it. 


" Exeunt Mem, and Sip. 
Enter 


il 
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Enter Chilax, Fool, and Page. 


Chi. You dainty wits! Two of ye to a cater, 
To cheat him of a dinner ? 


Page. Ten at court, Sir, 
Are few enough ; they are as wie as we are. 
Chi. Hang ye, I'll eat at any time, and any where; 
never make that part of want. Preach to me 
What ye can do, and when ye liſt! 
Pool. Your patience; 
*Tis a hard day at court, a fiſh- day. 
Chi. So it ſeems, Sir, 
The fins grow out of thy face. 
Fool. And to purchaſe 
E This day the company of one dear cuſtard, 
Or a meſs of Rice ap Thomas **, needs a main wit. 
Hheef we can bear before us, lin'd with brewis, 
And tubs of pork; vociferating veals, 
And tongues that ne'er told lie yet. 
Ci. Line thy mouth with em. 
Fool. Thou'ſt need, and great need, for theſe fly 
fiſh-days 
| | The officers? underſtandings are ſo 3 Mac, 
They cannot apprehend us. 
| Chi. That's great pity, 
„ For you deſerve i it, and, being apprehended, 
The whip to boot. Boy, what do you ſo near me ? 
1 dare not truſt your touch, boy. 
4 Enter Stremon and bis Boy. 
| Page. As I am virtuous ! 
What, thieves amongſt ourſelves ? 
43 Chi. Stremon | 
E Stre, Lieutenant | 
Chi. Welcome aſhore, aſhore. 


8 


* Rice ap Thomas. ] Rice ap Thomas ſeeme to be the name of ſome 
V well known'in the time of our Authors; yet this Welch dainty 
F brangely introduced at Paphos, the ſcene of this drama, 


Q 3 Fool. 
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Fool. What, monſieur Muſick ? 
Stre. My fine fool! 
Page. Fellow Crack | why, what a conſort 
Are we now bleſs'd withal ? 
Fool. Fooling and fiddling. 
Nay, an we live not now, boys—What new Gong 
firrah ?-- 
Sire. A thouſand, man, a thouſand. 
Fool. Itching airs, 
Alluding to the old ſport | 1 
Sire. Of all 1Zzes. 
Fool. And how does ſmall Tim Treble here; the 
heart on't? 
Boy. To do you ſervice. 
Fool. Oh, Tim! the times, the 1 times, Tim! 
Stre. How does the general ? a 
And next, what money's ſtirring ? 3 
e For the general, 
He' s here; but ſuch a general! The time's chang'd, 
Stremon; 
He was the liberal general, and the loving, 
The feeder of a ſoldier, and the father; 
But now become the ſtupid'ſt— 
Stre. Why, what ails he? 
Cbi. Nay, if a horſe AEM and his head's big 
ML ns 
PII hang fort. Didſt thou ever ſee a dog 
Run mad o' th? tooth-ach ? Such another toy 
Is he now; ſo he glotes, and grins, and bites. I 
Fool. Why, hang him quickly, and then he can't a 
hurt tolks. 4 


FX tf. PO land Ca W 


1 


Cbi. One hour raving, | 
Another ſmiling, not a word the third hone: 43 
| tell thee, Stremon, h' has a ſtirring ſoul; e 
Whatever it attempts, or labours at, i 
Would wear out twenty bodies in another. 

Fool. P'll keep it out of me, for mine's but buckram 


He would bounce that out in two hours. 


Chi. Then he talks 
The 
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The ſtrangeſt and the maddeſt ſtuff from reaſon, 

Or any thing you offer Stand thou there; 

[Il ſhew thee how he is, for Il! play Memnon, 

The ſtrangeſt general that e' er thou heardft of“. 33 
Stremon | 

Sire. My lord! 

_ Chi. Go preſently, and find me 

A black horſe with a blue tail ; bid the blank cornet 
Charge thro' the lea, and ſink the navy ; ſoftly, 
Our ſouls are things not to be waken'd in us 
With larums, and loud bawlings ; for in Elyzium, 
Stillneſs and quietneſs, and ſweetneſs, ſirrah, 

[ will have, for it much concerns mine honour, 

Such a ſtrong reputation for my welcome 

As all the world ſhall ſay : For, in the forefront, 

So many on white unicorns, next them 

My gentlemen, my cavaliers and captains, 

Tendeep, and trapp'd with tenter-hooks“, to take hold 
Of all occaſions; for Friday cannot fiſh out 

The end I aim at: Tell me of Diocles, 

And what he dares do ! Dare he meet me naked ? 
Thunder in this hand; in his left—Fool ! 

Fool. Yes, Sir. 

Chi. Fool, I would have chee fly Pth* air, fly Cwifily 
To that place where the ſun ſets, there deliver. 
Fool. Deliver ? What, Sir? 
Chi. This, Sir, this, you ſlave, Sir! [All laugh. 
Death, ye rude rogues, ye ſcarabes e [ Seizes the Fool. 


33 The frangeſt general qo" &er thou heard of, Stremon.) Stremon 
ſhould certainly begin a new line, and is the beginning of Chilax's 
acting the General, as is proved by Stremon's anſwer, 
3+ Such a ſtrong reputation. ] I have ventured to inſert in the text 
= aconjecture of Mr. Sympſon's, as believing he has hit upon the true 
= reading. | Sexvard. 
4 They read, frong preparation ; but there is not ſufficient reaſon to 
reje& the old reading. 
35 Trapt with tenter-haoks.)} Trapt ſignifies accontered, accomms- 
dated; as we till uſe the word trappings. So in Ben Jonſon, 

And to anſwer all things elſe, | 
* Trap our ſhaggy thighs with bells. 


* Scarabes.] See note to Elder Brother, vol. ii. p. 182. 
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Fool. Hold, for Heav'n's ſake, 


Lieutenant, ſweet lieutenant | 
Chi. I have done, Sir. 
Page. You've wrung his neck off. 
Chi. No, Boy; *tis the nature 
Of this ſtrange paſſion, when 1t hits, to hale bei 
Along by th' hair, to kick 'em, break their heads, 
Fool. Do you call-this acting! was your part to 
beat me ? 
Chi. Yes, I muſt act all that he does. 
Fool. Plague act you, 
I'll act no more. 
Stre. Tis but to ſnew, man. 
Fool. Then, man, 
He ſhould have ſhew'd it only, and not done it; 
J am ſure he beat me beyond action. 
Gouts o' your heavy fiſt 
Chi. T'll have thee to him; 
Thou haſt a fine wit, fine F ool, and canſt play rarely 
He'll hug thee, boy, and ſtroke mee.” 
Fool. PIl to the ſtocks firſt, 
Ere I be ſtrok'd thus. 
Stre. But how came he, Chilax ? 
Ghz, I know not that. 
Stre. I'Il to him. 
Chi. He loves thee well, 
And much delights to hear thee ſing ; much taken 
He has been with thy battle ſongs. 
Stre. If muſick 
Can find his madneſs, III ſo fiddle him, 
That out it ſhall by th ſhoulders. 
_ Chi, My fine fiddler, 7 
He'll firk you, an you take not heed too. T will be 
rare ſport 
To ſee his own trade triumph over him; [ Aja. 
His lute lac'd to his head, for creeping hedges; 
For money there's none ſtirring, — Try, good Stremon, 
Now what your ſilver ſound 37 can do; our voices 
37 Silver ſound.] In Shakeſpeare's Romeo and Juliet, act iv. ſcene v. 


Obe 
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Are but vain echoes. 

Stre. Something ſhall be done 
Shall make him underſtand all. Let's to th' tavern , 
T have ſome few crowns left yet: my whiſtle wet once, 
P11 pipe him ſuch a paven ®* 
Chi. Hold thy head up; 
[11 cure it with a quart of wine. Come, coxcomb, 
Come, boy! take heed of napkins. 

Fool. You'll no more acting? 
Cbi. No more, chicken. 
Fool. Go then. . Exeunt. 


Enter Siphax at one door, and a Gentleman at the other. 
| Sip. God fave you, Sir! Pray how might I ſee the 
rincels? . 5 

Cent. Why, very fitly, Sir; ſhe's e' en now ready 
To walk out this way into th' park. Stand there, 
You cannot miſs her ſight, Sir. 1 

Sip, I much thank you. Exit Gentleman. 


Enter Calis, Lucippe, and Cleantbe. 


Calis. Let's have a care, for I'll aſſure ye, wenches, 
[| wou'd not meet him willingly again; 
For tho? I do not fear him, yet his faſhion 


© one of the muſicians ſings part of an old ſong, in which is the follow- 
irg line; | . | 

4 * Then muſick, with her il, ſound) _ R. 
A paven.] The paven, from favs, a peacock, is a grave mejeſ- 
tick dance. The method of dancing it was antiently bygentiem<n ꝗreſſed 
viith a cap and ſword, by thoſe of the long - robe in their gowns, by 
E princes in their mantles, ard by ladies in gowns with Jong trains, the 
motion whereof in the dance reſembled that of a peacock's tail. This 
þ dance is ſuppoſed to have been invented by the Spaniards, nd its figure 
| i given, with the characters for the iteps, in the Orche/ographia 
of Thoinet Arbeau. Every paven has its galliard, a lighter kind of 
| «ir, made out of the former. . 

| Sir John Hawkins's notes on Shakeſpeare. 
In Stephen Goſſon's School of Abuſe, containing a Pleaſaunt Invective 
againſt Poets, Pipers, &c. 1579, it is enumerated as follows, among 
| Otner dances : * Dumps, pavins, galliardes, meaſures, fancies, or 
| © new ſtreynes.“ S.cteevens's notes on Shakeſpeare. 
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I would not be acquainted much with, 
Cle. Gentie lady, 
You need not fear ; the walks are view'd and empt 
But methinks, madam, this kind — of his 4 
Lucip. Is low a-coming. 
Sip. Keep me, ye bleſs d angels ! 
What killing power is this? 
Calis. Why, doſt thou look for't ? 
Dolt think he ſpoke in earneſt ? 
Lucip. Methinks, madam, 
A gentleman ſhould keep his word and to a lady, 
A lady of your excellencies. 
Calis. Out, fool! 
Send me his heart? What ſhould we do with t; 
„„ 
Lucip. Dry it, and drink it for the worms, 
Calis. Who's that; 


What man ſtands there? 


Cle. Where? 
Calis. There. 
Cle. A gentleman, 
Which I beſeech your grace to honour ſo much, 
As know kim for your ſervant's brother, 
Calis. Siphax _- 
Cle. The ſame, an't pleaſe your grace, — What te 
he here ? 
Upon what buſineſs? and I ignorant ? 
Calis. He's grown a handſome gentleman. Good 
Siphax, 
Vou're welcome from the wars! Would you withus, St 
Pray ſpeak your will. He bluſhes; be not fearful; 
I can aſſure you, for your ſiſter's ſake, Sir 
There's my hand on it. 
Cle. Do you hear, Sir? 
Calis. Sure theſe ſoldiers are all grown ſenſeleſs, 
Cle. Do you know where you are, Sir? 
Calis. Tongue- tied; 
He looks not well too; by my life, I think 
Cle. Speak, for ſhame ſpeak ! 
| Lic). 
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Lucip. A man would ſpeak. 

Calis. Theſe ſoldiers 

Are all dumb ſaints 3?, Conſider, and take time, Sir, 

Let's forward, wenches, come; his palate's down b. 
Lucip. Dare theſe men charge i *th' face of fire and 

bullets, 

And hang their heads down at a handſome woman ? 

Good maſter Mars, that's a foul fault. 

Ce. Fy, bealt! Es "I Calis and _ 

No more my brother! 

F Sip. Siſter, honour'd ſiſter ! 

Cle. Diſhonour'd fool ! 

Sip. I do confeſs 

Cle. Fy on thee! 

| Sip. But ſtay till I deliver 

Cle. Let me go; 

am aſham'd to own thee. 

Sip. Fare you well then! 

You muſt ne'er ſee me more. 

Cle. Why | ? Stay, dear Siphax! 

My anger's paſt ; I'll hear you ſpeak. 

Sip. Oh, ſiſter ! 

Cle. Out with it, man! 

Sip. Oh, I have drank my miſchief, 

Cle. Ha! what? 

Sip. My deſtruction; | 

In at mine eyes I have drank ; it. Oh, the princeſs, 

Phe rare ſweet princeſs ! Ss, 
Cle. How, fool? the rare princeſs! 

Was 1t the princeſs that thou ſaidſt? 

Sip. The princeſs. 

Cle. Thou doſt not love her ſure? thou dar'ſt not 


39 Are all dull ſaints.] Mr. Sympſon doubts whether we ſhould 
ot read dull ſots: But I think he has miſſed a fine image here. The/e 
Pulaiers are like the dull ſtatues of ſaints, they only ftand ſtill in ſpeechleſs 
E adoration. Servard. 
This is refinement. We can ſee no alluſion to fatues, nor perfectly 


. Dull never occurs till the octavo of 1711. 


called chap-fallen * the vulgar. 
Sp. 


67 


underſtand her calling ſoldiers /aints. The old books ſay, DUMB. 


* His palate's doxwn.] This ſeems to be the ſame as what is now 
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|] Sip. Yes, 

* By Heav'n! 

* Cle. Yes, 0 Heav'n? I know thou dar'ſt not. 
N The princeſs ? Tis thy lite, the knowledge of it, 


Preſumption that will draw into it all thy kindred, | 
And leave 'em ſlaves and ſuccourleſs. The princeſs? 
Why, ſhe's a ſacred thing, to ſee and worſhip, 
Fix'd from as as the ſun is, high, and glorious, 
To be ador'd, not doted on. Deſire things poſlible, 
Thou fooliſh young man; nouriſh not a Hope 
Will hale thy heart out. 

Sip. *Tis my deſtiny, 
And I know both diſgrace and death will quit it, 

If it be known. 

Cle. Purſue it not then, Siphax; 
Get thee good ag thoughts may nouriſh thee, 
Go home and pray. 

Sip. I cannot. 

Cle. Sleep then, Siphax, 
And dream away thy doting. 

Sip. I muſt have her, a 
Or you no more your brother. Work, Cleanthe; 
Work, and work ſpeedily, or I ſhall die, wench. 

Cle. Die then; I dare forget. Farewell! 

Sip. Farewell, ſiſter; 

Farewell for ever! See me buried. 

Cle. Stay; 
Pray, ſtay \—He's all my brothers. No ways Siphax? 
No other woman ? 

Sip. None, none; ſhe, or ſinking. 

Cle. Go, and hope well; my life I'll venture for thee, 
And all my art; a woman may work miracles. 
No more! Pray heartily againſt misfortunes“, 
For much I fear a main one. 


Sip. I ſhall do it. | Re 


pray heartily againtt MY FORTUNES, | 
For much I fear a main one.] This reading carries a ſenſe diredy 
oppolite to what the ſituation requires. We ſhould certainly read, 
Pray heartily againſt misfortunes, 
For much I fear a main one. 


ACT 
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mT FT: Hr 


Enter a Prieſteſs of Venus and a Boy. 


1 Prieſt. IND him by any means; and, good child, 
tell him 

He has forgot his old friend. Give him this; 

And ſay, this night, without excuſe or buſineſs, 

As ever he may lind a friend, come to me; 

e knows the way, and how. Be gone 

| Buy. I gallop. [ Exit, 


Enter Cleanthe. 


Cle. T have been looking you. 
Lt Prieſt, The fair Cleanthe 
What may your buſineſs be? 
| Cle. Oh, holy mother, 
Such bulineſs, of ſuch {range weight! Now or never. 
As you have Jov'd me, as you do or may do, 
© When I ſhall find a fir time 
Prieſt. If by my means 
Lour buſineſs may be fitred—you know me, 
And now I am tied unto you—be bold, daughter, 
Io build your beſt hopes. 
Ce. Oh, but *tis a ſtrange one; 
| Stuck with as many dangers—— 
Prięſt. There's the working; 
Smalltnings perform themſelves, and give no pleaſt ures. 


3 thro' death Pl ſerve you, 
Ce. Here. 


riet. Fy! no corruption. 

Ce. Take it; it is yours; 

WB. not ſo ſpiced ; tis good gold, 

: L. goodneſs is no gall to th conſcience. 

know you have ways to vent it: You may hold it. 


Prieft, I'll keep it for you. When? 


Cle. 


e wx * 


Offers itſelf 


This gold was well got for my old tough ſoldier; 
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Cle. To-morrow morning 
I'll viſit you again; and when occaſion 


Prieſt. Inſtruct me, and have at you. 
Cle. Farewell till then ! Be ſure, 
Prieſt. As your own thoughts, lady. 
Cle. Tis a main work, and full of fear. 
Prieſt. Fools only | 2 
Make their effects feem fearful. Farewell, daughter 
[ Exit Cleanthe, 


Now I ſhall be his ſweet again. What buſineſs 

Is this ſhe has a-foot ? Some luſty lover 

Beyond her line; the young wench would fain piddle; 
A little to revive her mult be thought of; 

*Tis een ſo, ſhe muſt have it. But how by my means, 
A devil, can ſhe drive it? I that wait ſtill 
Before the goddeſs, giving oracle, 

How can I profit her? *Tis her own project, 
And if ſhe caſt it falſe, her own fault be it. [Ext 


Enter Polydor, Eumenes, Captains, and Siremoy, | Ar 


Polyd. Why, this is utter madneſs, ST IQ 
Eum. Thus it is, Sir. An 
Polyd. Only the princeſs fight © ? No 
1 Capt. All we can judge at. o 
Polyd. This muſt be look'd to timely. | 3 


Zum. Yes, and wilely, 

Polhd. He does not offer at his life ? 

Eum, Not yet, Sir, 

That we can hear of. 

Polyd. Noble gentlemen, 1 
Let me entreat your watches over him ; Der 
Ye cannot do a worthier work. 3 

2 Capt. We came, Sir, 
Provided for that ſervice. 3 

Polyd. Where is Chilax? a. 

Stre. A little buſy, Sir. = 

Polyd, Are the Fool and Boy here? 

Stre. They are, Sir. 
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Enter Memnon. 
pohd. Let em be ſtill ſo; and as they find his 


humours 

Fum. Now you may behold i 

Polyd. Stand cloſe, fo work no noiſe. 
By his eyes now, gentlemen, I gueſs him full of anger. 

Eum. Be not ſeen there. 

Mem. The hour's paſt long ago; he's falſe, and 

fearful, 

Coward go with thy caitiff ſoul, thou cur dog 
Thou coldclod, wild- fire warm thee) monſtrous fearful ; 
g 1 know the ſlave ſhakes but to think on't. 
© Polyd, Who's that? 
Eum. I know not, Sir. 
EF Mem. But I ſhall catch you, raſcal; 
| Your mangy ſoul is not immortal here, Sir; 
Lou muſt die, and we muſt meet; we muſt, maggot, 
ze ſure we muſt For not a nook of hell, 
K ot the moſt horrid pit, ſhall harbour thee; 
be devil's tail ſha*n't hide thee, but I'Il have thee, 
| And how Pl uſe thee ! Whips and firebrands, 
Toaſting thy tail againſt a flame of wildfire, 
And baiting it with brimſtone, ſhall be nothing, 
| Nothing at all! I'll teach you to be treacherous |! 
Was never ſlave fo ſwing'd, ſince hell was hell, 
1 Tt L will lwinge thy ſlave's foul ; and be ſure on't. 
1 Polyd, Is this imagination, or ſome circumſtance? 
kor 'tis extreme ſtrange. 
Eum. So is all he does, Sir. | 
 Mem,* Till then Pll leave you. Who's there? Where's 


| the Surgeon ? 
Þ Dcmagoras ! | 


; 


t, 


Enter Demagoras. 
Dem, My lord! 

Alem. Bring me the Surgeon; 
Pad walt you too, 


1 
1 


Enter & urgeon. 
00 What would he with a Surgeon ? : 
Eum, 
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Eun. Things muſtering in his head: Pray mark. 

Mem, Come hither. 

Have you brought your inſtruments ? 
Sur. They are within, Sir. | 
Mem. Put-to the doors a while there. Youcan inci 

To a hair's breadth, without defacing ? ? 

Sun., Tes, Sir. 

Mem. And take out fairly from the fleſh? 

Sur. The leaſt thing. 

Mem. Well, come hither then. Take off my doublet, 
For, look you, Surgeon, I muſt have you cut 
My heart out here, and handſomely. Nay, ſtare not, 
Nor do not ſtart : PII cut your throat elſe, Surgeon! 
Come, {wear to do it. 

Sur. Good Sir—— 

Mem. Sirrah, hold him; 

I'll have but one blow at his head. 1 

Sur. I'll do it *. 3 

Why, what ſhould we do living after you, Sir? © 1 

We'll die before you, if you pleaſe. 3 
Mem. No, no! 
Sur. Living? hang living #.—Is there ne'er a ca 
hole 

Where! may creep thro? ? Would [ were 1 "thi Indies! 
All. 

Mem. Swear then, and after my death preſently, 
To kill yourſelves and follow, as ye are honeſt, 
As ye have faiths, and loves to me! 


— — 30 


> 
1 
Bo - 
 —= 
== 
1% 


i Sur. PI ie, | 


Why what fould we do 8 after you, Sir.] The latter pat 
of this ſentence ſcems proper to one of the officers of Memnon, vat 
to the Surgeon, and accordingly we find Memnon applies to them 0 Wl 
{wear that they'd immediately kill themſelves and follow him. .] have ve 

therefore reſtored it to Demagoras. | Seavard Z 


43 Sur. I iving hang living.] If the words mentioned in tle la 
rote ſhould be raken trom the Surgeon, ſurely theſe ſhould be takcl 
from bim alſo, being quite contrary to the reſt of his ſpeech. But 
as it is probavie the Authors intended the Surgeon to diſſemble wn 
Memnon aloud, while he expreiled his fears in a low voice, and 4% 
(which mult have a droll effect in the repreſentation) we live ++ to 
his part all that the old books aſſigned him, 7 ea 

el, =, 
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Dem. We'll doit. 

Zum. Pray, do not ſtir yet; we are near enough 

To run between all dangers. 

Mem, Here I am, Sir. 

Come, look upon me, view the beſt way boldly ; 

Fear nothing, but cut home. If your hand ſhake, 

| ſirrah, 

Or any way deface my heart i'th' cutting, 

Make the leaſt ſcratch upon it; but draw it whole, 

Excellent fair, ſhewing at all points, Surgeon, 

The honour and the valour of the owner, 

Mix'd with the moſt immaculate love J ſend it, 

(Look to't 1) PII lice thee to the ſoul. 

Sur. Neer fear, Sir, | 

P' do it daintily. Would I were out once. 

Et Mem, I will not have you ſmile, ſirrah, when you 
do it, 

E As tho? you cut a lady's corn; *tis ſcurvy : 

Do me it as thou doſt thy prayers, ſeriouſly. 

Sar. PI do it in a dump, Sir. 

Mem. In a dog, Sir! 

I' have no dumps, nor dumplins. Fetch your tools, 

And then P11 tell you more. 

E Gur, If I return . 

E To hear more, I'Il be hang'd fort. 

Mem. Quick, quick 

E Dem, Yes, Sir — 

With all the heels we have. | Exe. Sur. and Dem. 

Eum. Yet ſtand. . 

Polyd, He'll do it. 

Eum. He cannot, and we here. 

Mem. Why when, ye raſcals, 

Le dull ſlaves? Will you come, Sir? Surgeon, ſyringe, 

8 Doo-leach ©, ſhall I come fetch you? 

Pod. Now I'll to him. 

Cod fave you, honour'd brother 

Mem. My dear Polydor, 


: rr , 
| * Dox-leach.] Leach is the old word ſignifying a phyſician : It is 
Feqocutſy uſed in that ſenſe in Spenſer, and other ancient writers. R. 
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Welcome from travel, welcome | And now do you ? 
Polyd. Well, Sir; would you were ſo. 
Mem. I am, I thank you. 
You are a better d man much; I the ſame ſtill, 
An old rude ſoldier, Sir. 
Pohd. Pray be plain, brother, 
And rel me but the meaning of this viſion, 
For to me it appears no more; ſo far 
From common courſe and reaſon. 
Mem. Thank thee, Fortune, 
At length I've found the man, the man muſt do it, 
The man in honour bound! 
Polyd. To do what? 
Mem, Hark, for Iwill bleſs you with the circumſtance 
Of that weak ſhadow that appear'd. 
Pohd. Speak on, Sir. 


Mem. It is no ſtory for all ears. [ Walks with his. ( 

 Poiyd. The princels ? | 
Mem. Peace, and hear all. [/ biſper: 
Polyd. How 2 


Eum, Sure *tis dangerous, 
He ſtarts ſo at it. 
Polyd. Your heart? Do you know, Sir 
Mem. Yes; pray thee be ſofter. 
Polyd. Me to do it? 
Mem. Only reſerv'd, and dedicated. 


Polyd. For ſhame, brother! 
Know what you are; a man. To 

Mezm. None of your Athens, nd 
Good ſweet Sir, no philoſophy | Thou feel'ſt no: my 
The honourable end, fool. 

Polyd. I'm ſure I feel Ta 
The ſhame and ſcorn that follow. Have you ſerv'c = 
thus long, Js v 
The glory of your country in your conqueſts, 3 
The envy of your neighbours in your virtucs, en 
Rul'd armies of your own, giv'n laws to nations, e 
Belov'd and fear'd as far as Fame has travell'd, Wo 


Call'd the moſt fortunate and happy Memnon, - 
To 


1 
„ 


. di Ullotuble difficulty. 


1 
* 


3 
I 
_ 
% * 


Tae old reading conveys the ſame ſenſe, and is not more difficult of 


Eco lraftion than many other paſtag ages in theſe pays Mr. Seward's 
i very harſh. 


. IJ 
Y 


Þ tncire) it will be quite clear. 


3 
_ 


| . 


13 
E . 


* 1:01 is as low a ſubject in the { 
. 29 5 turning round thrice is in another part of rar philoſophy. 
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To loſe all here at home, poorly to loſe it ? 

Poorly, and pettiſhly, ridiculou fly, 

To fling away your fortune ? Where's your wiſdom | ? 
Where's that you govern'd others by, diicretion? 
Does your rule laſtly hold upon yourſelf? Fy, brother! 
Hoy are you falPn? Get up into your honour, 
The top-branch of your bravery, and, from thence, 
Look and lament how little Memnon ſeems now. 


Mem. Hum! *Tis well ſpoken; but doſt thou chink, - 


young {ſcholar **, 

The tongues of angels from my happineſs 
Could turn the end I aim at. No, they cannot. 
This is no book-caſe, brother. Will you doit? 
Uſe no more art; I am reſolv'd, 

Polyd. You may, Sir, 
Command me to do any thing that's honeſt, 
And for your noble end: But this, it carries 

Mem. You ſhall not be ſo honour'd ; live an aſs Nall, 
| And learn to ſpell for profit: Go, go ſtudy | 

Eum. You mult not hold him up ſo; he is loſt then. 

Mem. Get thee to ſchool again, and talk of turneps &, 
| And nnd the natural cauſe « out why a do 


3 | Turns thrice about ere he lies down: There's learning. 


Polyd. Come; I will do 1t now : 'Tis brave; I find it, 


— 90 os think, Joung ſcholar, 
The tongues of angels from my happineſs 
Could turn the end I aim at?] Mr. Sympſon thinks this an in- 


J think the meaning intended 1s eaſy to be ſeen, 
ind by a {mall tranſpolition (Which does indeed a little roughen the 


4+ 


e 
Mr. Seward's reading 18. 


7 end 1 aim at, could turn me. 


45 


— a ed 


and talk of turneps.] Why turneps ſhould be a ſubject 


# ſcholars to talk of, more than any one thing in the world beſide, 
can't ee. 


believe it a corruption, but cannot eafily gueſs what 
2uid have been the orignal. The only conjecture I have is turnſpits, 


'ence of mechaniſm, as the reaton of 


 Seavard. 
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And now allow the reaſon. 

Mem, Oh, do you fo, Sir? 
Do you find 1t current ? 

Polyd. Yes, yes; excellent. 

Mem. 1 told yOu, 

Polyd. J was fooliſh: I have here too 
T he re way to find the truth out. Hark you 
You ſhall be ruPd by me. 
Mem. I will be: But—— 

Pohyd. I reach it; 
If the "work fall, have at the worſt , well both £0. 
But two days, and *tis thus. Ha? 

Mem. Twill do well ſo. 

Polyd. Then is't not excellent? do you conceive i- 

Mem. *Twill work for certain. 

Polyd. Oh, *twill tickle her; 
And you ſhall know then by a line, 

Mem. I like it; 


But let me not be fool'd again. 


Pelyd. Doubt nothing; 
' You do me Wrong then. Get you in there private, 
As I have taught you. Baſta * 1 

Mem. Work. [ Ex, 

Polyd. I will do. 

Ne, Have you found the cauſe? 

Polyd. Yes, and the ſtrangeſt, gentlemen, 
Thate &er I heard of anon I'll tell vou. Stremon, 
Be you ſtill near him to affect his fancy, 

And keep his thoughts off: Let the Fool and Boy 
Stay him, they may do ſome pleaſure too. Eumencs, 
What if he had a wench, a handſome whore brougit, 
Rarely drels'd up, and taught to ſtate 1t 7 —— 


42 As 1 2 taught ye. Baſta. 

Mem. Ve ork.) Baſa, in Italian, or Spaniſh, /ficit, or it! 
enough, from whence our ſailors term, avaſt But I have given the 
word to Memnon, and not to Polyder, it being g plainly his ant ver. 

Sebald. 
Why take bofta 3 Polydor? It de ellroys Memnon's 1 oy | 
wich is more humorous, conſiſting of the ſingle monoſy able =: Waſh 


+7 To ſtate 77. | i. e. t take late upon ber. 
| Ein. 
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um. Well, Sir. 

Polyd. His cauſe is merely heat—And made believe 
t were the princeſs mad for him? 

Eum. I think 

*T'were not amils. 
1 Capt. And let him kiſs her ? 
Polyd. What elle ? 
2 Capt. I'll be his bawd, an't pleaſe you; ; young and 
wholeſome, 
j can aſſure you, he ſhall have. 

Eum. Faith, let him. 

Polyd. He mall; ; T hope* twillhelp him. Walk a little; 
ul el you how his caſe ſtands, and my project, 
in which you muſt be mourners ; but, by all means, 
Stir not you from him, Stremon. 

Fre. On our lives, Sir. e [ Exeunt. 


Enter Prieſteſs and Chilas. 


Prieſt, Oh, you're a precious man! two days in town, 


And never ſee your old friend, 
Chi, Prithee, pardon me | 
Prieſt. And, in my conſcience, if I had not 8 
Chi. No more; I would ha' come; I muſt. 
Prięſt. I find you; 
© God-a-mercy Want | You never care for me, 
© But when your flops are empty. 
| Chi, Neer fear that, wench; 
'Shall find good current coin fill. Is this che old houſe? 
Prieji. Have you forgot it? 
Chi. And the door till ſtanding 
That goes into the temple ? 
Prieſt. Still. 
| Chi, The robes too, 
1 That I was wont to ſhift in here? 
i BE £7747. All here ſtill, 
„C.. Oh, you tough rogue, what troubles have 1 
I trotted thro? 
q What fears and frights ? Ev'ry poor mouſe a monſter 
4 That J heard ſtir, and every ſtick I trod on 
I R 3 A ſharp. 
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At one end of a wench, a cup of wine, ſure? 


IV return, and all a ohe in thinc arms, wench— 


202 e 
A ſharp ſting to my conſcience. 
Priejt. Las, poor conſcience! 
Chi Ani all to liquor thy old boots, wench. 
Prieſt. Out, beast! 
Chi. Lo new-carine thy carca ale 5 „ that's the truth 
On't. 
Fiow does thy keel? does it need nailing ? a tether 
When ali thy linen's up, and : a more yare 2 
Precjt. Fy, ty, Sir! 
Ci cer iteinm'd The ſtraights ? 
Frieſt tow you talk? 
Chi. I am! old, wench, 
And talking to an old man 1s like a ſtomacher 
It keeps his blood warm. 
Prieſt. But, pray tell me 
n \ny ching. 
Prieſt. Where id the boy meet with you? At. 
wench ſure? © 


Chi. Thou know'it 1 am too honeſt. 
Prieſt. That's your fault; 
And that the ſurgeon knows: 
Chi Then, farewell! 
Iii nor fail you ſoon, 
1 You {hall ſtay ſupper; 
I has 1worn you ſhall; by this, you ſhall | 
Obi. I Wil! wench ; . 
Bus arter 1upper, for an hour, my buſineſs 
Prieſt. And but an hour? | 
Chi No, by ins Kkifs; that ended, 


Prieſt. No more; J take your meaning. Come, 


'tis lupper 10 [ Excurt, 


Enter Calis, Clcanthe, and Lucippe. 


e Thou art nct well. 
Cle. Your grace ſees more a great deal 


* Chi, To nexw-carine, &c.] This and the tour following lines 
app car in no edition but the firtt. 
Than 
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Than I feel. —Yet I lie. Oh, brother ! 

Calis. Mark her; | 
Is not the quickneſs of her eye conſum'd, wench? 
Che lively red and white? 

Lucip. Nay, ſhe is much alter'd, 

That on my underſtanding; all her ſleeps, lady, 
Which were as found and ſwect 

Cle. Pray, do not force me, 
Good madam, where I am not, to be ill. 
Conceit's a double ſickneſs; on my faith, your highnets 
ls mere miſtaken in me. 

[A dead march within, of drum and ſackbuts. 

Calis. J am glad on't. 
Yet this I've ever noted, when thou waſt thus, 
It {till fore-run lome ſtrange event: My filter 
Died when thou walſt thus laſt Hark, hark, ho 
What mournful noiſe is this comes creeping forward? 
Still it grows nearer, nearer ; do ye hear it? 


4 


Enter Polydor, Eumenes, and Captains, mourning. 


Lucip. It ſeems ſome ſoldier's funeral: See, it enters. 
Calis. What may it mean? 

Polyd. The gods keep you, fair Calis 1 

Calis. This man can ſpeak, and well. He ſtands 
and views us; 
E Wouid I were ne'er worſe look'd u pon, How humbly 
| His eyes are caſt now to the earth] Pray mark him, 
And mark how rarely he has rank'd his troubles. 
ce, now he weeps; they all weep; a ſweeter forrow 
| never look'd upon, nor one that braver 
HBccame his grief. Your will with us? 

Phd. Great lady [ Plucks out the eh, 
Excellent beauty | 
Calis. He ſpeaks handſomely. 
hat a rare rhetorician his grief plays 
That ſtop was admirable. 

Pod. See, ſee, thou princeſs, 

hou great commander of all hearts 
Calis. ] have found it. 
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24 THEE MAP eee. 
Oh, how my ſoul ſhakes ! 
Polyd. See, lee the noble heart 
Of him that was the nobleſt! See, and glory 
(Lil de the proud god himſelf) in what thou'ſt pu. 
chas'd: 
Behold the heart of Memnon | Does it ſtart you? 
Calis. Good gods, what has his wildneſs done? 
Pod. Look boldly; 
You boldly ſaid youdurſt, Look, wretched woman! 
Nay, fly not back, fair folly, 'tis too late now, 
Virtue and blooming honour bleed to death here: 
Take it; the legacy of love bequeath'd you, 
Of cruel love, a cruel legacy. 
What was the will that wrought it then? Can you 
weep ? 
Embalm it in your trueſt tears (if women 
Can weep a truth, or ever ſorrow ſunk yet 
Into the ſoul of your ſex); for *tis a jewel 
The world's worth cannot weigh down: Take it, lady; 
And with it all (I dare not curſe) my ſorrows, 
And may they turn to ſcrpents ! 
Zum. How ſhe looks 
Still upon him! See, now a tear ſteals from her. 
2 Capt. But ſtill ſhe keeps her eye firm, 
Polyd. ſKtext, read this. 
Bur, tince I lee your ſpirit ſomewhat troubled, 
I'll do it for you. 
2 Capt. Still the eyes him mainly. 


Polyd. Go, happy heart! for thou ſhalt lie 
Intomb'd in her for whom 1 die, 
Example of her cruelty. 

Tell her, if ſhe chance to chide 


Me for llowneſs, in her pride, 
That it was for 8 J died, 


If a tear eſcape her eye, 
*Tis not for my memory, 
But thy rites of obſequy, 
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The altar was my loving breaſt, + 


My heart the ſacrificed beaſt, 
And I was myſelf the prieſt. 


Your body was the ſacred ſhrine, 
Your cruel mind the power divine, 
Pleas'd with hearts of men, not kine. 


Zum. Now it pours down, 

Polyd. I like it rarely, —Lady |! 

Lum. How greedily the iwallows up his language 

2 Capt, Her eye inhabits on him, 

Polyd. Cruel lady, 1 
Great as your beauty ſcornful ®! had your pow'r 4 
But equal poiſe on all hearts, all hearts periſh'd; 

But Cupid has more ſhafts than one, more flames too; 

And now he mult be open-ey'd, tis juſtice: 

Live to enjoy your longing; live and laugh at 

E The loſſes and the miſeries we ſuffer; 

Live to be ſpoken when your cruelty 

las cut off all the virtue from this kingdom, 

EF Turn'd honour into earth, and faithful ſervice— 
Calis. I ſwear his anger's excellent. 

© FPolyd. Truth, and moſt tried love, 

Into diſdain and downfall, 

Calis. Still more pleaſing. 

| Pod. Live then, I ſay, famous for civil ſlaughters, vl 

Live and lay out your triumphs, gild your glories, ue, 

3 Live and be ſpoken, This is ſhe, this lady, | 

Ibis goodly lady, yet moſt-killing beauty, 

his with the two-edg'd eyes, the heart for hardneſs 

E © Outdoing rocks; and coldneſs, rocks of cryſtal ; 

his with the ſwelling ſoul, more coy of courtſhip "1 

© © Than the proud ſea is when the ſhores embrace him.“ „ 

Live till the mothers find you, read your ſtory, 1 

And ſow their barren curſes on your beauty; 

4 Till thoſe that have enjoy*d their loves deſpife you, 


B * Great as your beauty ſcornful.] This expreſſion is obſcure, but WIT) 
= means, © As remarkable for your ſcern and cruelty, as for your t! 
Wo Scan,” 8 „ 60 


Till 
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Till virgins pray againſt you, old age find you Fo. 


And, ev'n as waſted coals glow in their dying, 
So may the gods reward you in your aſhes ! 
But, you're the ſiſter of my king; more propheciez 
Elſe I ſhould utter of you; true loyes and loyal 
Bleis themſelyes ever from you! So ] leave you. 
Calis. Prithee be angry ſtill, young man: good fair dir 
Chide me again. What would this man do please | 
That in his paſſion can bewitch ſouls ?—Stay, 
Zum. Upon my life ſhe loves him. 
Calis. Pray ſtay, 
Polyd. No. | 
Calis. I do command you. 
 Polyd. No, you cannot, lady, 1 
I have a ſpell againſt you, Faith and Reaſon. 
You are too weak to reach me: I have a heart too, 
But not for hawk's meat, lady. 
Calis. Even for charity, = 
Leave me not thus afflicted : You can teach me! 
Polyd. How can you preach that charity to others WF - 
That in your own foul are an atheiſt, = 
Believing neither pow'r nor fear? I trouble you, 


The gods be good unto you ! | FT 
Calis. Amen! [She ſcwoom. WF 


Lucip. Lady ! FE 

Cle. Oh, royal madam! Gentlemen, for Heav'n fake! I 
%% 8 [They come bat. 

Polyd. Give her freſh air; ſhe comes again: away, Sis, WF 

i A , . N 
50 Old age find ye.] He had a little before ſaid, Live fill t Ir 

mothers find ye, i. e. know and are acquainted with your character. Wi 


But here, old age find ye, if it be genuine, mutt ſignify, © May old age 
* overtake you, and then may your aſhes be kindled into unavailing . 
* flames of love.“ It is very unuſual in one ſentence to uſe the ane 


expreſſion in two ſuch very different ſenſes, although it will bear both, 
I think it therefore corrupt, and have ventured to change it for! 
word that adds, Þ think, much ſpirit and ſtrength to the pailage, and a 


might therefore probably have been the true one. Sexvard. : * 

Mr. Seward reads, Old age FIRE you. We choſe to follow the 1 

old books. Old age FIRE you, is a ſtrange reading. Old age rat dhe 

extinguifhes fires than kind/es them, and even here is exemplified oy 1 1 6 
abaſted coal and afhes, — | Sh 
And A 
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and here ſtand cloſe till we perceive the working. 
EFEum. You have undone all. | 
Polyd. So I fear, 

2 Capt. She loves you. 

Eum. And then all hope's loſt this way, 

Polyd. Peace! She riſes — 

Cle. Now for my purpoſe, Fortune! 

Calis, Where's the gentleman ? 

Licip. Gone, madam, 

Calis. Why gone? 

Lucip. H' has diſpatch'd his buſineſs, 

Calis. He came to 1peak with me“. 

Leid. ie did. | 

Calis. He did not, 

For I had many queſtions, 

E Lucip. On my faith, madam, 

| He talk'd a great while to you. 

Calis. Thou conceiv'ſt not; 

He talk'd not as he ſhould do. Oh, my heart! 
Away with that ſad fight. Didſt thou e' er love me? 
F Lucip. Why do you make that queſtion ? 
Calis. If thou didit, | 

Kun, run, wench, run. Nay, ſee how thou ſtirr'ſt! 
= Lui. Whither? 
Calis. If *twere for any thing to pleaſe thyſelf, 

I Thou wouldſt run to th? devil: But I am grown 
= Ce. Fy, lady! 1 

Calis. I aſk none of your fortunes, nor your loves, 
None of your bent deſires I ſlack; ye are not 


! Bp = 
Bs 3 In love with all men, are ye? one, for ſhame, 
1: | 
al = Cal. He came io ſpeak with me. 
ſame * He did. N 1 | 
beh. Cle. He did not. 5 
for Cal. For I had many queſtions.) Mr. Sympſon ſays, that the 
d Princeſs contradicts both herfeit as well as her maids ſo ridiculouſly, 
wh a ſhe is grown childiſh of a ſudden ; but he happened not to obſerve 


l Phat this abſurdity is entirely owing to the miftakes of the preſs. 
$ here the dialogue is very ſhort, nothing is ſo common as to miſplace 
* e ſpeakers : This is I believe the fifth time it has already happened 
I this play only, and which I hope I have reſtored. Sexvard. 
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Yowll leave your honour'd miſtreſs. Why do; 
ſtare ſo ? 1 
What 1s that you ſee about me? tell me. 
Lord, what ain ] become? J am not wild, ſure; 
Heay'n keep that from me ! Oh, Cleanthe, help me, 
Or J am ſunk to death! 
Cle. You have offended, 
And mightily ; Love 1s incens'd againſt you, 
And therefore take my counſel : To the temple, 
For that's the ſpeedieſt phyſic; before the goddet; 
Give your repentant prayers; aſk her will, 
And from the oracle attend your ſentence : 
She's mild and merciful, 
Calis. Iwill. Oh, Venus, 
Even as thou lov'it thyſelf —— 
Cle. Now for my fortune. | Exe. Calis and 2 
Polyd, What Hall I do? 


2 Capt. Why, make yourlelt, 11 

Polyd. I dare not; . 
No, gentlemen, I dare not be a villain, 1 
Tho' her bright beauty would entice an angel. 1 


I will to th' king, my laſt hope. Get him a woman, 
As we before concluded; and, as ye pals, 

Give out the Spartans are in arms, and terrible; 
And let ſome letters to that end be feign'd too, 


And ſent to you ; ſome poſts too to the general; 5 
And let me work. Be near him ſtill. 
Eum. We will, Sir. 
Polyd. P Farewell, and pray for all! Whate'er ! willy, 
Do it, and hope a fair end. = a 
Eum. The gods ſpced ye! [ Exc. Wi. 
Euter Siremon, Fool, Page, and Servants. f S 
Serv. He lies quiet. | | 
Stre. Let him lie; and, as I told ye, $5] 


Make ready for this ſhow, IF has divers times 
Been calling upon Orpheus to appear, 

And ſhew the joys—Now I will be that Orpheus; 
And, as I play and fing, like beaſts and trees 
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; d have you ſhap'd and enter: Thou a dog, Fool, 
have ſent about your ſuits) the Boy a buſh, 
An aſs you, you a lion, | 

| Fool. Ia dog? 


IU fit you for a dog. Bow wow! 
= cre. Tis excellent. 
Stcal in, and make no noiſe. 
| Tool. Bow wow | 
Stre. Away, rogue! T Exennt. 


Enter Prieſteſs and Chilax. 
Prieſt. Good ſweet friend, be not long. 
FF Chi, Thou think'ſt each hour te 
ill I be ferreting. h 
Perieſt. You know I love you. 
Cui. I will not be above an hour: Let thy robe 
Be rcady, and tne door be kept. 5 
Cleanthe knocks within. 
Prieſt. Who knocks there? 
Let more buſinels ? 


3 Enter Cleantoe. 
= Chi, Have you more penſioners ? The princeſs“ 
woman! 


E Nay then, I'll ſtay a little: What game's a- foot now? 
* Now is the time. - 
Ci. A rank bawd by this hand too; 

be grinds o' both ſides : Hey, boys 

Pirieſt. How, your brother Siphax ? 

Loves he the princeſs ? 

© Cl. Deadly; and you know 

Heis a gentleman, deſcended nobly. 


Chi. But a rank knave as ever piſs'd. [ Afede. 
Cle. Hold, mother; „ 


1. . 9 , 
Acre's more gold, and ſome jewels. 
We: 33 * . 0 4 
Chi. Here's no villainy * ! 


—— 


= Ci. Here's villaigy ] Tue old folio reads, here's no willaing, 
artis life in fact. My reading both compleats the ſenſe and 
= w:ttnets to the foregoing ſentence. Sympon. 
Mr. Sympſon reads, Here's MORE wiltainy! but the old reading, 
ve 


A, 
y 


I'm glad I came to th' hearing. 

Prieſt. Alas, daughter, 
What would you have me do? 

Chi. Hold off, you old whore! | 
There's more gold coming; all's mine, all. 

Cle. Do you ſhrink now ? | 
Did you not promiſe faithfully ? and told me, 
Thro' any danger 

Prieſt. Any I can wade thro”. 

Cle. You ſhall and eaſily ; the fin not ſeen neither, 
Here's for a better ſtole , and a new vall, mother: 
Come, you ſhall be my friend . If all hit—— 


we think, is right; the negative being uſed ironically. Upon thi: 
mode of ſpeech, the reader will find a note in Wit without Money, 
vol. II. p. 360, upon the words, 

You know not how to grace yourſelf ; 
in which ſentence Mr. Seward diſcarded the negative. 

In the Firſt Part of Henfy IV. act v. ſcene iii. Falſtaff, ſeeing $i: 
Walter Blunt, exclaims, here's zo vanity !' upon which paſſe: 
Biſhop Warburton comments thus: In our Author's time, the nega- 
tive, in a common ſpeech, was uſed to deſign ironically the exceſ 
of a thing. Thus Ben Jonſon, in Every Man in his Humour, lays, 

, O here's 20 foppery ! 
« Death, I can endure the ſtocks better; 
c meaning, as the paſſage ſhews, that the foppery was exceſſive. Ard 
« ſo in many other places.” 
Mr. Steevens has produced another inſtance of the "OM mode of 
expreſſion from the Tale of a Tub, by the ſame Author: 


Here was zo ſubtile device to get a wench.” R, 


33 A better ſtole.] Stole, from the Latin /tola, we think, meat: 
A ROBE ; and fo, at this day, Groom of the ffole, an officer c 
the wardrobe, 


Come, ye ſpall be my friend: 
Chi. Hall hit, hang me, 
FI mate ye richer than the goddeſs.] Here again the | ann are 
nge Jun, bled, and it is the only pl. ce in the play where all th. 
editions don't blindly follow one another in the ſame falſe track. 
chis the firſt folio reads. 
Come, ye fall be. my friend ; 4 all hit. 
Chi. Hang e, 
Il malte zou richer than the Seda 7%. 
The two following editions enueavouring to correct the miſtake or 
made it greater. ir. Sympſon too faw the miſtake in the laſt Vis 
Sewwar, 


Cl. 


e 


'% — 
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Chi, Hang me ! 
Cle. I'll make you richer than the goddeſs. 
rieſt. Say then; 
1 1 What muſt I do? 
EF Cl. Fth* morning, | 
But very early, will the princeſs viſit 
he teraple of the goddeſs, being troubled = 
With ſtrange things that diſtract her: From the oracle 
E (Bing ſtrongly too in love) ſhe will demand 
The goddeſs pleaſure, and a man to cure her, 
That oracle you give: Deſcribe my brother; 
You know him perfectly. 

Prieſt. J have ſeen him often, 

Cle. And charge her take the next man ſhe ſhal] 
[ meet with, ROE 
When ſhe comes out: You underſtand me ? 
= Prieft, Well! 
Cie. Which ſhall be he attending. This is all, 
And eaſily without ſuſpicion ended; 
Vor none dare diſobey s; 'tis Heav'n that does it, 
„and who dares croſs it then, or once ſuſpect it ? 
© [he venture is moſt caſy. 
Prieſt. I will do it. 
Cle. As you ſhall proſper ? 
Prieſt. As I ſhall proſper ! 


1 hither. 
=: Ci. What a young whore's this to betray her miſtreſs! 
A thoutand cuckolds ſhall that huſband be 


That marries thee, thou art ſo miſchievous. 
: I]! put a ſpoke among your Wheels. 
Cie. Be conſtant! 


are . . 

5 Prieſt. Tis done. . L 
| Chi. I'll do no more at drop-ſhot then. [ Exit. 
Prieſt. Farewell, wench ! Exeunt. 
Y 6 Nor none dare diſobey.) The uſe of two negatives in this manner 
ap we now etteem very incorrect) is fo common in Spenſer, 
on: Wl” iakelpeare, and our Authors, that it cannot be looked on as an error 
nc. eie Þrets, although Shakeſpeare himſelf mentions the rule of two 

d. guves making an affirmative, | Sexvard. 
. „ ee 


Cle. Take this too, and farewell! But firſt, hark 
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FO PV 


Enter a Servant and erin, at = 7 OY 


Serv. E ſtirs, he ſtirs, 

Stre. Let him; Pm ready for him; 
He ſhall not this day periſh, if his paſſions 
May be fed with muſick. Are they ready? 


Enter Ad 


Serv. All, all. See where he comes. 
Stre. I'II be ſtraight for him. [ Exit 


Enter Eumenes and Captains. 


Serv. How ſad he looks, and fullen ! Here are the 
Captains : 5 Stand c cih. 
My fear's paſt now. 
Mem. Put caſe, i' tl other world 
She do not love me neither? I am old, *tis certain 
Eum. Has ſpirit is a little quieter. 
Mem. My blood loſt, and my limbs ſtiff; my en. 
braces, 
Like the cold ſtubborn bark? 'E hoary and heatlels; 
My words worſe : My fame only, and atchievement, 
(Which are my ſtrength, my blood, my youth, . 
- faſhion) 
Muſt wooe her, win her, wed her; that's but wind, 
And women are not brought to- bed with ſhadows. 
do her wrong, much wrong; ſhe's young and ble 
Sweet as the ſpring, and as his bloſſoms tender, 
And I a nipping North- wind, my head hung 
With hails, and froſty iſicles: Are the ſouls ſo 00, 
When they depart hence, lame and old, and love: 
No ſure; 'tis ever youth there; Time and Bea 
Follow our fleſh no more; and that forc'd opinion 
That ſpirits have no ſexes, I believe not. . 
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ö Euter Stremon, like Orpheus. 
| There muſt be love, there is love. What art thou? 


83 0 N 8. 


Oroh. Orpheus I am, come from the deeps below; 
To thee, fond man, the plagues of love to ſhew : 
Io the fair fields where loves eternal dwell 

E There's none that come, but firſt they paſs thro? hell: 
Hark, and beware! unleſs thou haſt lov'd, ever 
Belov'd again, thou ſhalt ſee thoſe joys never, 


Hark, how they groan that died TOY 
Oh, take heed then | 

Hark, how they howl for over-daring 1 
All theſe were men. 


They that be fools, and die for fame, 
They loſe their name; 
And they that bleed 
Hark how they ſpeed. | 
FE Now in cold froſts, now ſcorching fires 
They fit, and curſe their loft deſifes: 
© Nor ſhall theſe ſouls be free from pains and fears, 
| Till women waft them over in their tears. 


Mm, How! ſhould 1 know my paſſage is denied 


me, 


i. 


; 
ents, © Or which of all the devils dare 
m Em. This ſong 


* rarely form'd to fit him. 
3 orb. Charon, oh; Charon, 
F wafter of the ſouls to bleſs or bane | 


| ha. Who calls the ferrymen of hell ? 
Y Orph. Come near, 


a F 5 How ſhould [ kzow.] The Editors of 1750 change I to he ; but 
1 e old rcadiug is certainly right; for as Memnon imagined Stremon 


. de Orpheus, he would not aſk how ſhould e know, The mean- 
9g 15, What is it you tell me? If I ſhould know my paſſage was 
b denied, or which of the devils dur. oppoſe my entrance to 
3 Elvzium,” &c. 


Vor. III. = And 
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And ſay who lives in joy, and who in fear. 
Cha. Thoſe that die well, eternal joy ſhall follow. 
Thoſe that die ill, their own foul fate ſhall fwallys 
Orph. Shall thy black bark thoſe guilty ſpirits ton 
That kill themſelves for love? 
Cha. Oh, no, no, no. 
My cordage cracks when ſuch great fins are near; 
No wind blows fair, nor ] myſelf can ſteer. 
Orph, What lovers pals, and in Elyzium reign? 
Cha. Thoſe gentle loves that are belov'd again, 
Orppb. This ſoldier loves, and fain would die to win 
Shall he go on? 
_ Cha. No, *tis too foul a fin. 
He muſt not come aboard; I dare not row; 
Storms of deipair and guilty blood will blow, 
Orph. Shall time releaſe him, ſay ? 
| Cha. No, no, no, no. 
Nor time nor death can alter us, nor pray'r: 
My boat is Deſtiny ; and who then dare, 
But thoſe appointed, come aboard? | os ſtill, 
And love by reaſon, mortal, not by will. 
Orb. And when thy miltreſs ball cloſe up thin: 
eyes 
Cha. Then come aboard, and Pals. 
Orpb. Till when, be wik 
Cha. Pill when, be wik, 


Eum. How till he fits! 1 hope this ſong has ſeri 
him. 
1 Capt. He bites hi lip, and rolls his fie ry eycs 56 
I fear, for all tis 
— Capt. Stremon, Kill 2pply to him. 
Sire, Give me more room then, Sweetly fri 
divinely. 
Such {trains as old earth moves at ! 
Orph. The power I have o'er both beaſt and plat, 
Thou man alone feeP{t miſerable want 7 | Mii 
Strike, ye rare ſpirits that attend my will, 


And loſe your ſavage wildneſs by my {kil}. 
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57 Orph. The pow'r I have both over beaft and plant, 
2008 man alone feel fi , want.) This ap peared quit 
unintells de 
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Enter a maſque of beaſts. 


This lion was a man of war that died, 
As thou wouldſt do, to gild his lady s pride: 
This dog, a fool, chat hung himſelf for love: 
| This ape, with daily hugging of a glove, 
Forgot to eat, and died: This good ly tree, 
An uſher chat ſtill grew before his lady, 
| Wither'd at root : This, for he could not wooe, 
A grumbling lawyer: This py'd bird, a page, 
That melted out becauſe he wanted age, 
Still theſe lie howling on the Stygian ſhore, 
Oh, love no more, oh, love no more |! [ Exit Memnon. 
Eu n. He ſteals off filently, as tho? he'd fleep. 
No more; but all be near him; feed his fancy, 
Good Stremon, ſtill: This may lock up his folly; 
et Hcav'n knows I much fear him. Away, ſoftly ! 

2 [| Exeunt Captains, 
Fool. Did I not do moſt doggedly : ? 
Sire, Moſt rarely. 
Pool. He's a brave man; when ſhall we dog again? 
Pege. Untie me firſt, for God's ſake. 
: Tool. Help the boy; 
© Hc's in a wood, poor child! Good honey Stremon, 
er ; have a bear- baiting; you ſhall ſee me play 
Te rareſt for a ſingle dog at head all; 
And it I do not win immortal glory, 
la. dog play devil. 
Sire. Peace for this time ! 
Ss Go, Prithee 

ers ſing him a black ſantis; chen let's all howl 
In or own vealtly voices. T ree, keep your time. 
WU dec there. Bow, wow, wow | 
3 dire, Aw ay, ye aſs, away! 
Fool. Why, et us do ſomething 


. 
a gible to Mr. Symplon. I think there is nothing but an of 
* kanting to make it clear, which J have therefore added.  Sexvard. 

V.. Seward reads, OF THE pow'r 5 but his alteration is hard, and 
Fee reading (with the uſual licence of conſtruction) conveys the 


Wane ſenſe. 
S 2 NY: 
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To ſatisfy the gentleman ; he's mad, 
(A gentleman-like humour, and in faſhion 5) 
And muſt have men as mad about him. 

Stre, Peace, 
And come in quickly: ; *tis ten to one elſe | 
He'll find a ſtaff to beat a dog. No more words, 
Ill get you all employment. Soft, ſoft! in, all! [Ez 


Enter Chilax and Cloe. 

Chi, When cam'ſt thou over, wench? 

Cloe. But now this evening, 
And have been ever fince looking out Siphax; 
Pth* wars, he would have look'd me. Sure h' hasgotte 
Some other miſtreſs ? 

Chi, A thouſand, wench, a thouſand ; 
They are as common here as caterpillars 
Among the corn ; they eat up all the ſoldiers, 

Cloe. Are they ſo hungry? Yet, by their leare 

Chilax, 

I'll have a ſnatch too. 

Chi. Doſt thou love him ſtill, wench ? 

Cloe. Why ſhould I not? He had my maidenhea 
And all my youth, 

Chi. Thou art come the happieſt, 
In the moſt bleſſed time, ſweet wench, the fitteſt, 

If thou dar'ſt make thy fortune By chis light, Clbe- 

And fo PII kiſs thee: And if thou wilt but let me- 
For 'tis well worth a kindneſs— 

Cloe. What ſhould I let you? 

Chi. Enjoy thy minikin. 

Cloe. Thou art ſtill old Chilax. 


rr 

55 A centieman-tie humour, and in Faſhion.) In * Jong 
Every Man in his Humour, Maſter Stephen ſays, Ian migiit 

given to melancholy,” and Matter Matthew replies, Oh, its 50. 
only fine humour, Sir; your true melancholy breeds your pe- rec 
fine wit.“ This Mr. Whalley obſerves, © was deſigned as 4 f 
* upon the fantaſtic behaviour of the gallants! in that age, who ane 
* the appearing melancholy, and abſtracted from common ol): 


This paſſage of our Authors ſeems intended to ridicule (ae {2ime, d 
che like folly, R. 
0 
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Chi, Still, ſtill, and ever ſhall be. If, I fay, 
Thou wo't ſtrike the ſtroke -I cannot do much harm, 
wench. 
Cloe. Nor much good. 
Chi. Siphax ſhall be thy huſband, | 
Thy very huſband, woman; thy fool, thy cuckold, 
Or what thou'lt make him, | 
i BE Cl. I am over-joy'd?, 
Raviſh'd, clean raviſh'd with this fortune! Kiſs me, 
Or I ſhall loſe myſelf. My huſband, ſaid you? 
Chi. Said I ? and will ſay, Cloe; nay, and do it, 
And do it home too; peg thee as cloſe to him 
As birds“ are with a pin to one another: 
l have it, I can do it. Thou want'ſt cloaths too; 
And he'll be hang'd, unleſs he marry thee, 
Fre he maintain thee : Now he has ladies, courtiers, 
More than his back can bend at, multitudes ; 
We're taken up for threſners. Will you bite? 
= Cle. Yes. 5 | 
Chi. And let me—— 
Cloe. Yes, and let you 
Chi, What? 
Cloe. Why, that you wot of. 
Chi. The turn“, the good turn? 
Cloe. Any turn; the roach turn. 


(en 


ave, 


®Z belly. 

I cannot ſtay ; take your inſtructions, 

And ſomething toward houſhold. Come! whatever 
I hall adviſe you, follow it exactly, 

And keep your times I point you; for, I'll tel! you, 


Ian overjoy'd, &c.] Theſe words, to the ed of the ſpeech, 
WM have hitherto been given to Chilax. We have 40 doubt cf their 
belonging to Choe. 


Jonge 


Zul 
NV 


«$5 Oi 60 "2 K fo . | | 
8, s birds are with a pin.] The Editors of 1750 read, As boards 
gs «eib à pin. | 1 
a i | | | 
TY 61 Ch: a R : 
Ted Chi. The turn, &c.] This, and the two following lines, appear 


obi only in the firſt folio. Fidelity obliges us to reſtore them to the 


lame. l 1 tert. They ſeem to be the effuſion of one of Fletcher's unguarded 
„ noments. | 
m _ 8 3 A ſtrange 


=_ _ 
63% 


Chi. That's the right turn; for that turns up the 


/// 
A ſtrange way you mult wade thro”. 

Cloe. Fear not me, Sir. 

Chi. Come then, and let's diſpatch this modicum, 
For I have but an hour to itay, a ſhort one 
Beſides, more water for another mill, 

An o'd weak over-ſhot I mutt provide for. 
There's an old nunnery at hand. 

Cloe. What's that? 

Chi. A bawiy houſe. 

Cloe. & pox conſume it! 

Chi. If the ſtones 'tis built on 
Were but as brittle as the fleſh lives in it, 

Your curſe came h.ndlomely ! car not; there $ ladies 

And other good ſad people“, your pink d Cit'zens, 

That think no ſhame to ſhare a ſheet there : Come, 
wench |! EP [ Exeunt, 


Enter Cleanthe and Siphaz. 

Cle. A fol..ier, and ſo icarful ? 

Sip. (an you blame me, 
When ſuch a weight lies on me? 

Cl. Ey upon you 
It ll you, you ſhau have her, have her gail, 
A. tor your wife; with her own will. 

92P. Goo filter—— 

Cle. N car a diftruſtful man are 3 To-morros, 
To-morrow mon ng 

Sip. Is it poſſivie ? 
Can there be ſuch a pinch þ 2 

Cie. Why, hang me 
If then you be nat married! If to. morrow night 
You do not 

Sip. Oh, dear filter —— 

Cle. What you would do, 
What you deſire to do—lie with her—devil! 
What a dull man are you | 


62 Ard other good fad Scope, 1 Sad here ſigniſies the ſame with /g, 
abi Or ſober. Seward, 

We believe Mr. Seward is the firſt divine Who ever diſcovered, tit 
ſage, wiſe, ſober people were to be met with at a bawwdy-hon/e. 


| Sip. Nay, I believe now, 
and ſhall ſhe love me? 
x. As her life, and ſtroke you. 
p. Oh, I will be her ſervant. 

Cle. Tis your duty. : 

6%. And ſhe ſhall have her whole will, 
C.. Yes, tis reaſon ; 
E She is a princeſs, and by that rule taundicis. 
Sp. What would you be? for I would have you, 
I liſter, 
Chuſe ſome great place about us: As her woman 
Js not ſo fit. 
Cle. No, no, I ſhall find places. 
Fi. And yet to be a lady of her bed- chamber, 
E 1 hold not ſo fit neither. Some great title, 
Bclicve it, ſhall be look'd out. 
Ce. You may; a ducheſs, 
Or ſuch a toy; a ſmall ching pleaſes me, Sir. 
© $3, What you will, ſiſter. If a neighbour prince, 
When we ſhall come to reign— 
Cie. We ſhall think on't. 
Be ready at the time, and in that place too, 
And let me work the reſt; within this half-hour 
Ile princeſs will be going; tis almoſt morning. 
Away, and mind your buſineſs ! 


Enter King, Polyder, and Lords. 
Pilyg, I do beſeech your grace to baniſh me 
King. Why, gentleman, is ſhe not worthy marriage? 
Pclzya, Moſt worthy, Sir, where worth again mall 
3 meet her; 

But !. like thick clouds, failing 5 and heavy , 
Pro by her drawn higher, yet ſhall hide her. 


the antithetis ſtronger to the next line. But I rather prefer the Id 
iert. or at leaſt think it too good to need any change. Seabard. 


I Bu e think Mr. Sympſon's conjecture happy; nay, believe his read- 


30 be the true. 
S 4 T dare 
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Sip. F ortune bleſs us ! ' Exeunt, 


L 63 0 
q Ceiling flow and heavy. ] Mr. Sy mpſon would read Jo, to make 


20 THE MAD LOVER. 
I dare not be a traitor; and *tis treaſon 
But to imagine As you love your honour—— 
King is her firſt maiden doting, and, if croſs 
I know 1t kills her. | 
i Lord. How knows your grace ſhe loves him! 
King. Her woman told me all, (beſide his ſtory) 
Her maid Lucippe; on what reaſon too, 
And *t's beyond all, but enjoying. 
Polyd. Sir, 
Ev'n by your wiſdom, by that great diſcretion 
You owe to rule and order 
2 Lord. This man's mad ſure, 
To plead againſt his fortune]! 
1 Lord. And the king too, 
Willing to have. it ſo, 
Poly 4 By thoſe dead princes, 
From hes deſcents you ſtand a ſtar admir'd at, 
Lay not fo baſe allay upon your virtues |! 
Take heed, for honour's lake, take heed ! The 
bramble „ 
No wiſe man ever planted by the roſe, 
It cankers all her beauty; nor the vine, 
When her full bluſhes court the ſun, dares any 
Choke up with wanton ivy. Good my lords, 
Who builds a monument, the baſis jaſper, 
And the main body brick? 
2 Lord. You wrong your worth; 
You are a gentleman deſcended nobly. 
x Lord. In both bloods truly noble. 
King. Say you were not, 
My will can make you ſo. 
Polyd. No, never, never! 
Tis not deſcent, nor will of princes does it; 
Tis virtue which I want, 'tis temperance z 
Man, honeſt man! Is't fit your majeſty 
Should call my drunkenneſs, my raſhneſs, brother 
Or ſuch a bleſſed maid my breach of faith, 
(For I am moit laſcivious) and fell angers 
(In which Pm alſo miſchievous) her huſband ? 


1 
n 
0 0 


H 
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Oh, gods preſerve her! I am wild as winter, 
Ambitious as the devil; out upon me 
hate myſelf, Sir. If you dare beſtow her 
Upon a ſubject, you have one deſerves her. 
King, But him ſhe does not love: I know your 
meaning. 
This young man's love unto his noble brother 
Appears a mirror. What muſt now be done, lords? 
For I am gravel'd: If ſhe have not him, 
She dies for certain; if his brother mils her, 
Farewell to him, and all our honours! 
1 Lord. He is dead, Sir, 
{Your grace has heard of that ) and ſtrangely. 
King. No, 
| can affure you, no; there was a trick | in't: 
Read that, and then know all. What ails the gentle- 
"man? © Polydor is fick on the ſudden. 
Hold him! How do you, Sir? 
Polyd. Sick on the ſudden, 
ly ill, wondrous ill. 
King. Where did it take you? 
Pohd. Here in my head, Sir, and my heart. For 
Heav'n's lake | 
King. Conduct him to his chamber preſently, 
And bid my doctors 
Polyd. No, I ſhall be well, Sir, 
do beleneh your grace, even for the gods? ſake, 
Remember my poor brother ! I ſhall pray then 


King. Away! he grows more weak ſtill, I will do it, 


Or Heav'n forget me ever! Now your counſels, 


[ Exit Polyd 
For Jam at my wit's end. What with you, Sir? 


Enter Meſſenger, with a letter. 
Meſ Letters from warlike Pelius. 
King. Yet more troubles ?—— 
The Spartans are in arms“, and like to win all; 


——— 


"+ The Spartans are in arms.] Mr. Sympſon would have theſe two 
lines ſpoke by the Meſſenger, as thinking that the King had not time 


to 
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Supplies are ſent for, and the general. 
This is more croſs than t'other! Come, let's to him, 
For he muit have her (*tis neceſſity) ; 
Or we mult loſe our honours, Let's plead all, 
(For more than all is necdful) ſhew all reaſon, 

If love can hear o' that fide: If ſhe yield, 

We havetought beſt, and won the nobleſt field. [ Exeun. 


Enter Eumenes, Captains, and Stremon, 


2 Capt. 1 have brought the wench a luſty wench, 
And ſomewhat like the princeſs, | 
Eum. Tis the better; let's ſee her; 
And go you in and tell him, that her grace 
Is come to viſit him. How fleeps he, Stremon? 
Stre. He cannot, only thinks, and calls on Polydor; 
Swears he will not be fooPd ; ſometimes he rages, 
And ſometimes ſits and mules, Il Exit Stremin, 


Enter Courtezan © and Captain. 
Eum. He's paſt all help ſure. 
How do you like ber? | 4 
1 Capt. By th' maſs, a good round virgin; 


And, at firſt light, reſembling. She's well cloath'd too. 


Zum. 


to inſpect his letters: But as a ſmall pauſe was ſufficient to ſee the 
general purport of them, and as meſſengers who bring letters ſeidom 
are to deliver the full contents of them before-hand, I make no change 
here. The two lines may be even ſuppos'd to be the beginning of 
the letter. 1 | | Seavard. 
We agree with Mr. Seward, that a common pauſe would be {ufi- 
cient to diicover the contents of the letters, and we believe ſuch pulc 
to have been intended by our Pets; but the two lines rather ſeem to 
convey the purport of the letters, than to be the beginning of then, 


6; Euter Whore and Captain, ] When the Thore goes out 1t 15 ſaid, 
Exit Cloe, and Cloe was certainly deſigned by the Author, as the 
filthy deſcription of her in this ſcene makes the fate of Siphar, in 


marrying her inſtead of the Princeſs, much more comic. Seward. 


If the Vench is Cloe, the Captain ſhould be CHlax; but their plot 
was not on Memnon, but Siphax, and is afterwards put in execution. 
Eumenes and the Captains are here allo purſuing the device they had 
mediated in che lait act (p. 200.) And the Authors ſeems to have 
intended this Wench and Cloe as two different omen, though 5 

| 1aPs 


OT a> — — 


5 > — 5 . 
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Eum. But is ſhe ſound ? 
» Capt. Of wind and limb, I warrant her. 
Eum. You are inſtructed, lady? 
F Court. Ves; and know, Sir, 
How to behave myſelf, neer fear. 
F Zum. Polybius, 
Where did he get this vermin ? 
F | Capt. Hang him, badger! | 
E There's not a hole free from him; whores and whore's 
| mates 1 
Do all pay him obedience, 
Eum indeed, i'th' war 
His arter was all whore, whore upon whore, 
And lin'd with whore. Beſhrew me, *tis a 14.r whore. 
EF 1 Capt. She has ſmock'd away her blood; but, fair 
or foul, | 


beps the players, from the thinneſs of their troop, miglit have aſſigned 
boch parts to ove performer. There is not a word in the piay to 
E countenance the idea that Cloe as Mr. Seward aſſerts) was certainly 
deſigned by the Author,” in this place 

10 theſe obſervations it may be added, that Cloe feems a very dif- 
Ferent character from the abandoned ſtrumpet Mr. Seward underſtands 


tte words, 
| Chi. Doft love him fill, wench? 
Cloe. Why ſhould 1 not? He had my maid:nhead, 

And all my youth. | | 
Ard her ſubmiſſion to Chilax's addrefſes proceeds entirely from that 
appearing the purchaſe of Siphax for her huſband. It is alſo paying 
Chilas a very ill compliment, to ſuppoſe him ſo eager after a woman 
i inks ihe a poiſou d rat, or a rotten cabbage. As to the words 
E £1 loe, they are no authority at all, ſince we find Enter Whore at her 


proof that the Authors meant two ſeparate characters, in the firſt 
= 7110 ; where, towards the cataſtrophe, we read, Enter King, Calis, 
llemnon, Cleanthe. C Lordi. We theref. ſid 
e, Cleantbe, COURTEZAN, and Coral. e therefore conſider 
4 3 perfor brought to Memnon as a diſtinct character; but mall call 
ber Courtezan, in preference to Whore. 5 

. or pr: 

he Players in their attempts to reduce the number of characters, 


= Pave brought the Wench ; and afterwards is very ſatirical upon the 
= !110n „ho has brought her; from whence it is natural to ſuppoſe, 
dat our Poets introduced more afliitant Captains. We have attempt- 
1 ed, we hope with ſucceſs, place the ſpeeches of the Coptarns more 
© ©olitently than has been hitherto done. | 8 


her to be; ſhe ſeems to have been wholly attached to Siphax, from 


E introduction ; one muſt therefore be erroveous. But there is a kind 


vere very heedleſs. In this ſame ſcene, the Fir/t Captain lays, 1 
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Or blind or lame, that can but lift her leg up, 


Comes not amiſs to him; he rides like a _ mare, 
All ages, all religions. 


Eum. Can you ſtate it? 
Court. I'll make a ſhift. 
Hum. ile mult he with you, lady. 


Court. Let him; he's not the firſtmanT have lain with 
Nor ſhall not be the laſt, 


Enter Memnon. 

2 Capt. He comes; no more words 
She has her leſſon throughly. How he views her | 
Eum. Go forward now; 1o ! bravely ; ſtand! 
Mem. Great lady, „ 
How humbly I am bound 

Court. You ſhall not kneel, Sir. 
Come, I have done you wrong. Stand, my ſoldier; 
And thus I make amends. [Kiſſes hin 

Eu. A plague confound you fe 
Is this your ſtate? 

2 Capt. Tis well enough, 

Mem. Oh, lady, 
Your royal hand, your hand, my deareſt beauty, 
Is more than I mult purchaſe Here, divine one, 
I dare revenge my wrongs, —Ha | 

1 Capt. A damn'd foul one. 

Eum, Thelees of bawdy prunes”, mourning gglore: 


All 


— — 


6 The lees of bawway prewns.] This Joes obtained til! 1776 
when the modeſt and judicious Editors of that zra choſe to ſubitiiu'! 
Hrearis for prewns. Though they may ſtand excuſed for not uncer 
Rancing the expreſſion, bawwdy RE W Ns, whence had they the rights! 
introducing breww?s, without the leaſt notice given to their readers 
That prunes is the right word (while brew7s is devoid of meaning 27: 
peurs beyond a doubt, Memnon, taking the hand of the countetie: 
princeſs, expreſſes a ſurprize; which Eumenes explains the cauſe df, 
by ſuppoſing he had diſcovered the lees of bazvdy PREWNS upon f. 
Steaved frewns were the conſtant appendages of a brothel in ct 
Authors' time: The laſt Editor of Shakeſpeare, in his notes on tie 
Firſt Part of Fleur IV. act iii. ſcene iii. line the following 
proofs ot this fact: 

T Gabe. in his pamphlet called Wit's Miſerie, or the Wo by 
Madneſſe, 1599, deſcribes a bawd thus: This is ſhee that 1:6 
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All ſpoil'd, by Heav'n. 
yy Ha! who art thou ? 
Capt. A ſhame on you, 
You clawing ſcabby whore } 
Mem. I ſay, who art thou? 
zum. Why, *tis the princeſs, Sir. 


« wait at all the carriers for wenches new come up to London; and 
«yOu ſhall know her dwelling by a %% of flew'd prunes in the 


© window, and two or three flecring wenches fit knitting or ſowing 
in her ſhop. 


In Meaſure for Meaſure, act ii. the male ba! wAd excules himſelf 
© for having admitted Elbows wife into his houſe, by ſaying, © that 


| A ſhe came in great with child, ard longing for fie: WV 'd prunes, Which 


« fond in a dith,* Ec. | | 
Slender, who apparently wiſhes to recommend himſelf to his mi- 


gie by a ſeeming propenſity to love as weil as war, talks of havin 


meaſured weapons with a fencing- maſter tor a di of fie T prunes.” 
In another old dramatic piece, entitled, If this be not a Good 

play the Divel is in it, 1612, a bravo enters with money, and ſays, 

« This 15 the penſion of the iews, you need not untic it; "tis few - 


money, Sir, fexw'd prune caſh, Sir.“ 


* Among the other fins laid to the charge of the once celebrated 


„Gabriel Harvey, by his antagoniſt Naſh, to be drunk with the 


+ {irrop or liquor of few'd prunes,” is not 5 leaſt inſiſted on. 
© In The Knave of Hearts, a collection of ſatit ical poems, 9 5 25 


E © a wioring knave is mentioned, as taking 


„ Burnt wine, flexw'd prunes, a punk to ſolace him.” 
In The Knave of Spades, another collection of the ſame kind, 


© 1611, is the following deſcription of a wanton inveigling a young 


man into her houſe; 
ey He to his liquor fal! 25 
« While the unto her maics for cakes, 
„ Steww'd prunes, and pippins, calls.“ 
So, in Every Woman in her Humour, a comedy, 1619, To 


0 , fearch my houſe! I have no verlets, no fiew'd prunes, no ſhe 


ery,” Ce. 


c 
£ 


£ 


/iewu'd prunes was not only the ancient deſignation of a brothel, but 
the conttant appendage to it. ä 
From A Treatiſe on the Lues Venerea, written by WV. Clowes, 
one of her majeſty's ſurgeons, 500, and other books of the ſame 
kind, it appears that prunes were directed to be boiled in broth tor 
* tote perſons already infected, and that both few'd prunes and 
* roafted apples were commonly, tough unfuccelsfully, taken by 
way of prevention,” 


4 


Mr. Steevens's note is upon the words, There's no more faith in 


* tiee than in a ftew'd prune,” N. 


10 
Mem. 


The paſſages already quoted are ſufficient to ſhew that a diſh of 
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Mem, The devil, Sir! 
Tis ſome rogue thin 
Court. It this abule be love, Sir, 
Or I, that laid aſide my modeſty - 
Eum, So tar thow'lt never find it. 
Mem. Do not weep ; 
For, if you be the princeſs, I will love you, 
Indeed I will, and honour you, fight for you: 
Come, wipe your eyes. By Heav'n, the Kinks Who 
Art un?! 
Stinks like a poiſon'd rat behind a hanging. 
Woman, who art ?—Like a rotten cabbage. 
2 Capt. You're much to blame, Sir; tis the princel: 
Mem. How ! 
She the princeſs ? 
Zum. And the loving princeſs, 
1 Capt. Indeed, the doting princeſs. 
' Mem. Come hither once more ; 
The princels ſmells like morning's breath, pure amber. 
Beyond the courted India in her ſpices —— _ 
Still a dead rat, by Heaven ! Thou a princeſs? 
Eum. What a dull whore is this? 
Mem. I'll tell you preſently ; 
For, if ſhe be a princels, as ſhe may be 
And yet ſtink too, and ſtrongly, I ſhall find her, 
Fetch the Numidian lion I brought over : 
If the be ſprung from th' royal blood—the lion! 
He'll do you reverence; elſe—— 
Court. I beſecch your lordſhip 
Zum. He'll tear her all to pieces“ 
Court. J am no princeſs, Sir. 
Mem. Who brought thee hither: 2 F 
2 Capt. If you confeſs, we'll hang 8 HH 
Court. Good my lad. B 
Men. Who art thou then? : 
7 Eum. 1! % rear her all to pieces. 1 This is given to Zumere 
all 5 editions, when it is evicently the conclufion of Memon; Wl 
ipeech. . Sexvard. 5 
The ſpcech belongs to Eumenes; had it been Memnon's, it WOA 
run, He'll trar you all t; pieces. 


Colt. 


Court. A poor retaining whore, Sir, 
To one of your lordſhip's s Captains, 
Mem. Alas, poor whore! 
Go; be a whore ſtill, and ſtink worſe. Ha, ha, ha! 
Exil Courtezan. 
What fools are theſe, and coxcombs ! | Exit Memnon. 
Eum, I am right glad yet, 
He takes it with ſuch lightneſs, 
1 Capt. Methinks his face too 
Is not fo clouded as it was. How he looks! 
Eum. Where's your dead rat? 
2 Capt. The devil dine upon her! 
Lions? Why, what a medicine had he gotten 
To try a whore ! 


Enter Stremon. 


Eum. With whom? 

Stre, With all. Where has the general becn ? 
He's laughing to himſelf extremely. 

Zum. Come, 


AQ TY 
Enter Chilax ard Priefle(s 


Th HAT lights are thoſe t that enter there? 

; „ ill nearer ? 
Plague o' your ratten itch ! do you draw me hither 
| {to the temple, to betray me? Was there no place 
Io {atisty your fin in—Gods forgive me 
Sell they cotne forward. 

Pirieſt. Peace, you fool! I have found it: 

e Ils the young princeſs Calis. 

„ C. Tis the devil, 

wo 170 claw us for our catterwauling. 
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Here. Here's One from P olydor f. Tk 2758 0 peak Weir YE. 


Il tell thee how; I'm glad yet he's ſo merry. ¶ Exeunt. 


Prieſt. 


T4 
| tf 

; AX 

4 * 
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Prieſt. Retire ſoftly. 

I did not look for you theſe two hours, lady. 

Beſhrew your haſte !—That way, [ To Chil;s 
Chi. That goes to th' altar, : 

You old blind beaſt ! 
Prieſt. I know not; any way. 

Still they come nearer, Tl in to th? oracle. 
Chi. That's well remember'd ; I'Il in with you, 
Prieft., Do. [ Exeny, 


Enter Calis and her train, with lights, finging 
Lucippe and Cleanthe. 


8. 0 N 68. 
Oh, fair ſweet goddeſs, queen of loves, 
Soft and gentle as thy doves, 
Humble-ey'd, and ever ruin 
Thoſe poor hearts, their loves purſuing! 
Oh, thou mother of delights, 
Crowner of all happy nights, 
Star of dear content and pleaſure, 
Of mutual loves the endleſs treaſure ! 
Accept this ſacrifice we bring, 
Thou continual youth and ſpring; 
Grant this lady her deſires, 
And ev'ry hour we'll crown thy fires. 


Enter a Nun. 

Nun. You about her, all retire, _ 
Whilſt the princeſs feeds the Gre. 
When your devotions ended be 
To th' oracle I will attend ye. 

Exit Nun, and draws the curtain cloſe to Cali 


Enter Stremon and Eumenes. 
Sire. He will abroad. 
Eum. How does his humour hold him? 
Stre. He's now grown wondrous ſad, weeps often too 
Talks of his brother to himſelf, ſtarts ſtrangely. 
Eum. Does he not curſe ? 
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Here. No. 

Eum. Nor break out in ary, | 

Off ring ſome new attempt Fo 

Free. Neither. To i temple,” 

js all we hear of now: What there he will do- 
um. I hope repent his folly; let's be near him. 
tre. Where are the reſt ? e 
Tum. About a buſineſs 

E Concerns him mainly; if Heav'n cure this madneſs, 
E {He's man for ever, Stremon. 

Sire. Does the king know it ? 

EF Zum. Yes, and much troubled with it, he's now gone 
E To icek his fitter out. | 

dre. Come, let's away then. 1 


Enter Nun, ſhe opens the curtain to Cali. 
Calis at the oracle. 


Nun. Peace to your prayers, lady! Will it pleaſe you 

| To pals on to the oracle? 

Calis. Moſt humbly. [CÞilax and Prieſteſs i in the oracle, 

Cb Do you hear that ? 

E Prieſt, Ves; lie cloſe. 

Ss Ci A wildfire take youl _ 

What ſhall become of me? I ſhall be hang'd now! 

Is this a time to ſhake ? a halter ſhake you 

Come up and juggle, come. 

Prieſt. 'm monſtrous fearful | 

Chi. Up, you old gaping oyſter, up and anſwer! 

A mouldy mange upon your chaps ! You told me 

1 was ſafe here till the bell rung. 

| Prieft. J was prevented, 

And did not look theſe three hours for the princeſs 

Ci. Shall we be taken? 

E Pi}. Speak, for love's ſake, C hilax ! 

| | | cannot, nor I dare not. 

Chi. PI ſpeak treaſon, 

For | had as lieve be hang'd for that 

Prieſt. Good Chilax ! 

Ci. Muſt it be ſung or ſaid ? What ſhall I tell *em ? 
5 OL, I. _ | They're 


- 8 
=. 
= 
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They're here; here now, preparing. 
Prieft Oh, my conſcience | 
Chi. Plague o' your ſpur-gall'd conſcience | does i: 
tire now, 
Now when it ſhould be tougheſt : I could make thee— 
Peirieſt. Save us! we're both undone elſe. 
Cbi. Down, you dog then! 
Be quiet, and be ſtanch too; no inundations, 
Nun. Herekneel again; and Venusgrant your wiſhes! 


Calis. Oh, divineſt © ſtar of Heaven, 
Thou in pow'r above the ſeven : 
Thou ſweet kindler of defires, 
Till they grow to mutual fires: 
Thou, oh, gentle queen, that art 
Curer of cach wounded heart : 
Thou the tucl, and the flame; 
Thou in Heav*n, and here the ſame : 
Thou the wooer, and the wod'd : 
T hou the hunger, and the food: 
Thou the prayer, and the pray'd; 
Thou what is, or ſhall be ſaid: 
Thou ſtill young, and golden treſſed, 
Make me by thy anſwer bleſſed ! 
Chi. When? 
Prieſt. Now ſpeak handſomely, and {mall by a: 
means; 
have told you 1 RY [T unde. 
Chi. But I'Il tell you a new tale. 
Now for my neck-verſe ?. 1 have heard thy pray 7, 
And mark me well. 


Mufic. Venus deſcends. 
Mun. The goddeſs is diſpleaſed much; 


63 O divine jtar of Heav'n.] Former editions. Seward. 


69 Now fer my neck-verſe.} When a perſon formerly had the be. 
nefit of clergy owed him, he was obliged to read, and one veil 
was always "(elected for that purpoſe, It was that containing the 
words mijerere mei Deus, which, from that circumſtance, obt _ ! the 


8 


name Or the Reck-Ver/e. 1 
The 
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The temple ſhakes and totters: She appears, 
Bow, lady, bow | 


F Yenus, Purge me the temple round, 

oi live by this example henceforth ſound, 
| Virgin, I have ſeen thy tears, 

| | Heard thy wiſhes, and thy fears; 

= Thy holy incenle flew above, 
= Hark, therefore, to thy doom in love : 

Had thy heart been ſoft at firſt, 

Now thou hadſt allay'd thy thirſt ; 

Had thy ſtubborn will but bended, 

All thy ſorrows here had ended; 

Therefore to be jult in love, | 
A ſtrange fortune thou mult prove; 
And, for thou'ſt been ſtern and coy; 
A dead love thou ſhalt enjoy. 


Calis. Oh, gentle goddels ! 

Venus. Riſe, thy doom 1s ſaid, N 
And fear not; I ſhall pleaſe thee with the dead. | Aſcends. 
Mun. Go up into the temple, and there end 
Lour holy rites; the goddeſs ſmiles upon you. 
; [ Exeunt Calis and Nun. 
| Enter Chilaxin his robe. 
Ci. Il no more oracles, nor miracles, 
Nor no more church-work; I'll be drawn and hang'd 
1 M 5 
Am not I torn a- pieces with the thunder? 

each, I can ſcarce believe I live yet 

k gave me on the buttocks a cruel, a huge bang! 

| I had as lieve ha? had *em ſcratch'd with dog-whips. 
* quiet henceforth, now ye feel the end ont, 
Aduld adviſe ye, my old friends; the good gentle- 


the be 3 1 Woman i | 

158 M : Uaken dumb, and there her grace ſits mumping 

| ES -, . 

a e an old ape eating brawn, Sure the good goddeſs 


| * my intent was honeſt, to ſave the princels, 
Pd how we young men are entic'd to wickedneis 
B T2 By 


* 
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Oh, 'twas a plaguy thump, charg'd with a vengeance! 


Would I were well at home! The bet is, tis not da 
Who's that? ha! Siphax? PII be with you anon, Sir 


And thunder'd too, as well as I; your lordſhip 


am a ſpirit, and thou ants not hurt me, 


% THE MAD LOVER 
By theſe lewd women; I had paid for't elſc too. 
I'm monſtrous holy now, and cruel fearful, 


Enter Siphax, walks ſoftly over the ſtage, and poet in 
You ſhall be oracled, 1 warrant you, 


Enter Memnon, Eumenes, Stremon, and two ſera: 
carrying torches. 


Maſt needs enjoy the princeſs ? Ha! torche; 
And Memnon coming this way ? Ile s dog- mad, 
And ten to one appearing thus unto him, 
He worries me. I mult go by him. 

Eum. Sir? 

Mem. Aſk me no further queſtions. What art tion 
How doſt thou ſtare? Stand off ! Na ay, look upon ne, 
do not ſhake, nor fear thee, | Draws his ſw; 

Chi. He will kill me: „„ 
This is for church-work. 

Mem. Why doſt thou appear now ? 
Thou wert fairly ſlain. I know thee, Diocles, 
And know thine envy to mine honour : . Bit 

Chi. Stay, Memnon, 


 Eum. This is the voice of Chilax. 

Sire. What makes he thus? 

Chi. Tis true that I was ſlain in field, but foully, 
By multitudes, not manhood : Therefore, mark me, 
I do appear again to quit mine honour, 

And on thee tingle. | 

Mem. I accept the challenge. 
Where? | 

Chi, On the Stygian banks. 

Mem, When? 

Chi, Four days hence. 


Mem. Go, noble ghoſt, I will attend, 


K Me 


(3 
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Chi. I thank you. 

dire. You've ſav'd your throat, and handſomely : 
Farewell, Sir. DES Exit Chilax. 

Mem. Sing me the battle of Peluſium, 


ja which this worthy died. 


Zum. This will ſpoll all, 


And make him worſe than eer he Was. Sit down, Sir, 


And give yourſelf to reſt. | 
„% 
Arm, arm, arm, arm! the ſcouts are all come in. 
Keep your ranks cloſe, and now your honours win. 
Bchold from yonder hill the foe appears ; 
Bows, bills, glaves, arrows, ſhields, and ſpears , 


Ike a dark wood he comes, or tempeſt pouring“; 


Oh, view the wings of horſe the meadows ſcouring. 


The van-guard marches bravely. Hark, the drums! 


Dub, dub. 


's 


They meet, they meet, and now the battle comes. 


See how the arrows fly, 
That darken all the ſky, 
Hark how the trumpets ſound, 
Hark how the hills rebound! 
= Tara, tara, tara, tara, tara. 


Hark how the horſes charge! in boys, boys in! 


The battle totters; now the wounds begin; 
Oh, how they cry, 
Oh, how they die 


Room for the valiant Memnon arm'd with thunder 


See how he breaks the ranks aſunder. 


They fly, they fly! Eumenes has the chaſe, 
And brave Polybius makes good his place. 


To the plains, to the woods, 
To the rocks, to the floods, 


5 | EE ns | 
Lide @ dark wood be Comes, or tempeſt pouring. ] Mr. Sympſor, 


Mou read cloud for wood; but I much prefer the old reading. The 
| Coleneſs and firmneſs of an army, the groves of ſpears, and the dar 


a of the ſoldiers? looks, are all finely imaged in this imile of a 
'* 20d moving. One might indeed quote ſeveral authors, Grees, 


Roman, and Engliſh, in ſupport of both readings, but that is not at 
4 ent my province. Seacard. 
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294 THE MAD LOVER, 
They fly for ſuccour. Follow, follow, follow 
Hark how the ſoldiers hollow | Hey, Ze) 

Brave Diocles is dead, N 
And all his ſoldiers fled, 
The battle's won, and loſt, 
That many a life has coſt. 


Mem, Now forward to the temple. [Ian 


Enter Chilax, 
Chi. Are you gone? 
How have I 'ſcap'd this morning? By what miracle 
Sure I am ordain'd for ſome brave end, 


Enter Cloe. 
Cloe. How is it? 
Chi. Come; tis as well as can his: 
Cloe. But is it poſſible 
This ſhould be true you tell me? 
Chi. Tis moſt certain. 
Cloe. Such a groſs aſs to love the princeſs ? 
Chi. Peace; 
Pull your robe cloſe about you. You are pertec! 
In all I taught you? . 
Cloe. Sure. 
Chi. Gods give tice good luck ! 
*Tis ſtrange my brains ſhould till be beating Knaverp, 
For all theſe dangers; but they're needful miſchief; 
And ſuch are nuts to me, and I mult do 'em. 
You will remember me? 
Cloe. By this kiſs, Chilax ! 
Chi. No more of that «1 fear another thunder. 
Cloe. We are not i'th' temple, man. 


Euter Siphax. 
| Chi. Peace; ; here he comes. 
Now to our buſineſs handſomely, Away now ! 
Exit, with Cit 
Sip. "Twas ſure the princeſs, for he kneel'd unto hei 
And ſhe look'd every way: I hope the oracle 
Has made me happy ; me I hope ſhe look'd tor. 
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Enter Chilax and Cloe, at the other door. 


hey 
Fortune, I will fo honour thee ! Love, ſo adore thee ! 
She's here again; looks round about her, again too; 
'Tis done, I know ' tis done ! *Tis Chilax with her, 
And I ſhall know of him. Who's that ? 
„ Speak ſoftly : 
Ty = T T princeſs from the oracle, 
Z She views me; 
Buy yh n ſhe beckons mei 
„Ci. Come near, ſhe would have you. 
Sip, Oh, royal lady [ Kiſſes her hand. 
Chi. She wills you read that; for belike ſhe's bound : 
10 filence „ 


for ſuch a time. She's wondrous gracious to you. 
| Sip. Heav'n make me thankful! 
Chi. She would have you read it. He reads. 
EF Sip. Siphax, the will of Heav'n hath caſt me on thee 
Lo be thy wife, whoſe will mult be obey'd : 
E Uſe me with honour, I ſhall love thee dearly, 
And make thee underſtand thy worths hereafter, 
Convey me to a ſecret ceremony, 
hat both our hearts and loves may be united; 
And uſe no language, till before my brother 
ven, We both appear, where I will ſhew the oracle; 
ieß, For till that time I'm bound, I mult not anſwer. 
© $&95, Oh, happy [| 
Chi. You! re a made man. 
S ip. But, Chilax, 
r. Where are her women? 
6. None but your grace's ſiſter 
E (Becauſe ſhe would have it private to the world yer) 
YZ Knows of this buſineſs. 
E Sip, I ſhall thank thee, Chilax 


Thou art a caretul man. 


| Cit, Chi. Your grace's ſervant. f 
o het, Ho. I'll find a fit place for thee, 4 
MW Ch: If you will not, f 

4 | There? SA good lady will. She points you forward | > 


, 
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Away, and take your fortune; not a word Sir.— 
So; you are greas'd, I hope. 


[ Exeunt Siphax and Cloe, manct Cpila 


Enter Stremon, Fool, and Page. 
Stremon, Fuoi, Picus ! 


Where have y u left your lord? 
Stre. Vt temple, Chilax. 
Chi. Why are you from him ? 
dre. Why, the king is with him, 
Anch all che lords. 
Cbi. Is not the princeſs chene too? 
Stre. Yes. 
And the ſtrangeſt coilamongſt'em—She weeps bitterly, 
The king entreats, and frowns; my lord, like autumn 
Drops off his hopes by handfuls ; all the temple 
Sweats with this agony. 
Chi. Where's young Polydor ? 
Stre. Dead, as they faid, o' thi ſudden, 
Chi. Dead ? 
Stre. For certain; 
But not yet known abroad, 
Chi. There's a new trouble, 
A brave young man he was; but we muſt all die. 
Stre. Did not the general meet you this morning 
Like a tall ſtallion nun? 
Chi. No more o' that, boy. 
Stre. You had been ferreting. 
Chi. That's all one, Fool! 
My maſter Fool, that taught my wits to traffick, 
What has your wiſdom done? How have you profited 
Out with your audit: Come, you are not empty; 
Put out mine eye with twelve-pence, do, you ſhaker” 
What think you of this ſhaking? Here's wit, coxcomd 


7: Do nou ſhaker '] As I know no ſich . word as this, I beliere! 
an accidental corruption from a junction of two words which ſhould 
have been ſeparate. Servard 

Mr. Seward reads, Do you sHñAK E? HERE, what think jou, off 
but as it is molt probable, Chilax means to call the Fool Hafer, We 
have followed che old books, only inſerting a compa, if 

i 
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*q boys? ha, my fine raſcals ? here's a ring“; 
How right they g go [ Pulls out a purſe. 
Fol, Oh, let me ring the fore bell. 
Chi. And here are thumpers, chequins, golden 
rogues: 
Wit, wit, ye raſcals! 
Fool [ have a {ty here“, Chilax. 
Chi. | have no gold to cure it, not a penny, 
___ one croſs, cavalier : We are dull ſoldiers, 
E Groſs hravy- hea: ied fellows ; fight for victuals! 
Hol. Why, you art the ſpirits of the time. 
Chi. By no means. 
Fool. The valiant, fiery““! 
Chi. Fy, iy! no. 
Fool. Be-lee me, Sir 
Cai, I would I could, Sir. 
Fool. I will ſatisfy you. 
Chi. But I will not content you, Alas, poor boy, 
Þ Thou ſucw'ft an honeſt nature; weep'ſt for thy maſter ? 
© There's a red, rogue, to buy thee handkerchiefs. 
Fool. He was an honeſt gentleman, I have lot too 
Chi. You have indeed, your labour, Fool. But, 
Stremon, 
| Dot thou want money too ? No virtue living ? 
No firking out at fingers? ends? 
Here. It leems ſo. 


ay, 


Here's a ring.] Meaning the rirgizg ot the mo; ney. So Shake- 
E 2 compares a voice to a piece Of uncurtent gold, crack'd in the 


ring. 

« 

ts 4 I have a ty here. A fly 2a his ey e, defrin to have it firoked 
Vith money; ſo Chilax before, 

FS ; , | Put out mine eye with 3 pence. | 

xo S '+ The valiant firie. ] I have ventured to change this for what I 

mb! ; {thiol the true word. Seward. 

IR” | I Mr. Seward for Hrie ſubſtitute: fri The word we have © agopted 1 is 

7 . th ſcarce any violence to the old text. 

4 | 7 LS —weep'ft for thy ma; er? 

. i, There's a red rogue to buy thee bandberchieh ] Wecan t explain 


DB this; yet think we ſhould ſeparate red rogue, and read, 
3 5 There's a red, rogue, to buy thee handkerchiefs, 
1 Chi, 


2908 THE MAD LOVER 


Chi. Will ye all ſerve me? 

Stre. Yes, when you are lord- general 
For leſs I will not go. 

Chi. There's gold for thee then ; 
Thou haſt a f{oldicr's mind. Fool! 

Fool. Here, your firſt man. 

Chi. I will give thee tor thy wit, (for 'tis a fine wit 
A dainty diving wit) hold up 1—juſt nothing, 
Go, graze i' th* commons; yet I am merciful — 
There 8 ſixpence: : Buy a ſaucer, ſteal an old gown, 
And beg i' th' temple for a prophet. Come away, boys 
Let's ſee how things are carried. Fool! up, 155 
You may chance get a dinner. Boy, your prefermen 
Fl undertake ; for your brave maſter's ſake, 
You ſhall not periſh. 

Fool. Chilax 
(bi. Pleaſe me well, Fool, 
And you ſhall light my pipes. Away to th' temple. 
But ſtay ; the king's here : Sport upon ſport, boys, 


Enter King, Lords, Siphax kneeling, Cloe with a ii 


King. What would you have, captain ? 
Speak ſuddenly, for I am wondrous buly. 

Sip. A pardon, raya Sir. 

King. For what? 

Sip. For that 
Which was Heav'n's will, ſnould not be mine alone, di; 
My marrying with this lady. 

King. It needs no pardon, 
For marriage 1s no fin, 
Sip, Not in itſelf, Sir; 
But in preſuming too much: Yet, Heav'n knows, 
So does the oracle that caſt it on me, 
And the princeſs, royal Sir. 
King. What princeſs ? 
Sip. Oh, be not angry, my dread king! your life 
King. My ſiſter ? ſhe's Pth? temple, man, 
Sip. She is here, Sir. 
Lord. T he captain's mad ! ſhe's kneeling at the 2 

us 


05s, 


vel, 


e, dit; 


WS, 


r ſiſtet. 


e alta. 


] do forgive ye both: Be unveil'd, lady. 
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King. I know ſheis—Withall my heart, good captain, 


| Puts off her veil. 
Will you have more forgiveneſs ? The man's trantic. 


| Come, let's go bring her out. God give you joy, Sir! 


Sip. How | Cloe? my old Cloe? | Exe. King, Lords. 
Cloe. Even the ſame, Sir. FT 
Chi. Gods give your manhood much content ! 

Sire. The princels _ 

Looks ſomething muſty ſince her coming over, 

Fool. *T'were good you'd bruſh her over. 
Sip. ®vols and fiddlers 


Make ſport at my abuſe too! 


Fool. Oh, 'tis the nature a 
Of us fools to make bold with one another; 


Bui you are wiſe, brave Sir. 


Chi. Cheer up your princeſs. 
Believe it, Sir, the king will not be angry; 
Or, ſay he were; why, *twas the oracle: 


| The cracle, an't like your grace; the oracle, 


Stre. And who, moſt mighty Siphax—— 

Sip. With mine own whore? 

Cloe. With whom elſe ſhould you marry ? ſpeak 
your conſcience. 


: Will you tranſgreſs the law of arms, that ever 
Rewards the foldier with his own ſins? 
© Sp, Devils 


ſweetneſs ; 


Cloe. You had my maidenhead, my youth, my 


Is it not juſtice then? 


Sip. I ſee it muſt be; 


But, by this hand, I'll hang a lock upon the. 
Cloe. You ſhall not need; my honeſty ſhall do it. 


Sp. If there be wars in all the world 
Cloe. I'll with you; 


| For you know I have been a ſoldier, 
Come, curſe on! | 


L. When I need another oracle“ — 
Chi. Send for me, Siphax; I'll fit you with a princeſs, 


T Come, curſe on: When I need another aracle,] This line was miſ- 


Placed 
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And fo, to both your honours—— 
Fool. And your graces—— 
Sp. The devil grace you all! 
Choe. God-a-mercy, Chilax |! 
Chi. Shall we laugh halt an hour now ? 
S:re. No, the king comes, 

And all the train. 
Chi. Away then; our act's ended. [ Exen 


Enter King, Calis, Memnon, Cleanthe, and Lordi 


King. You know he does deſcrve you, loves YOu 
dearly ; 

You know what bloody violence h' had us'd 
Upon himſelf, but that his brother croſs'd it; 
You knov- the ſame thoughts ſtill inhabit in him, 
And covet to take birth: Look on him, lady; 
The wars have not ſo far conſum'd him yet, 
Cold age diſabled him, or ſickneſs ſunk him, 
To be abhorr'd: Look on his honour, ſiſter : j 
That bears no ſtamp of time, no wrinkles on it; 
No ſad demoliſhment, nor death can reach it: 
Look with the eyes of Heav'n, that nightly waken 
To view the wonders of the glorious Maker“, 
And not the weakneſs: Look with your virtuous eyes, 
And then clad royalty in all his conqueſts, 


placed to Cloe. Mr. Symplon concurred with me in reſtoring it, ai! 
correcting the pointing. Secuard, 


The firſt half of the line we think is Cloe's : then Siphax, Ii ler! 


| Fs another oracle 


77 To wiew the avonders of the glorious Maker, 
And not the eweaineſ;.] H his patluge ſeems very abſurd. Dot 

it mean, zo ſee the beauties of the creation, and not the weakne/; ti, i 
though it daily werges towards its di ſolution ? But according to tit 
gr1mmatical conſtruction, the aveatne/s is the eveakne/s of tbe glartau 
Maker, and not of the creation. The only tolerable reading Which 
J can ſuggeſt, to avoid this abſurdity, is, 

And lee no weakneſs. 

But I don't like this well enough to admit it into the text. Servo! 
The meaning, we think, js obvious, and is, Look on Menon? 

© anrtues, and not his faults ; * AS Heaven contemplates the wonders 
© rot the weakneſs, of the Creator.” 


The firſt folio reads, To view the wonders of my 1 Mater. 
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Is fix'd upon me. 
Nothing that loves again malt I be bleſs'd with | 
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3 His matchleſs love hung with a thouſand merits, 


renal youth attending, fame and fortune 
Time and oblivion vexing at his virtues, 


1 He ſhall appear a miracle : Look on our dangers, 


Look on the publick ruin. 
Calis. Oh, dear brother! 1 
King. Fy ! let us not, like proud and greedy waters, 
Gain to give off again: This is our ſea, Ee 
And you, his Cynthia, govern him; take heed : 
His floods have been as high and full as any“, 
And gloriouſly he's now got up to girdle 


| The kingdoms he hath purchas'd. Noble ſiſter, 


Take not your virtue from him ; oh, take heed 


wie cbb not now to nothing; take heed, Calis 


Calis. The will of Heav'n (not mine) which muſt 
not alter, | 
And my eternal doom, for aught I know, 
Alas, I mult love nothing; 


The gentle vine climbs up the oak and clips him, 


And when the ſtroke cones, yet they fall together. 


His floods hawe been as high and full as any, 
And gloriou/ly now is got up to the girdle, | 
The kingdoms he hath purchas'd.] 'The emendation of this paſſage 


dave me greater pleaſure than uſual, as it retri-ved a fine poetical 


image, Waich by the corruption of the prefs appeared utter obſcurity 


E. 
2 02 
0 1 5 

25 


8 2 
8 
* "I 

. 
2 


do Mr. Sympſon, and was left untouched by Mr. Theobald. By ob- 
fſerving the tendency of the metaphor, the two following paſſages 
cCccurted. Cymbeline, act iii. ſcene i. ſpeaking of the iſland of Britain, 
E 0 


— which ſtands 
Like Neptune's park, ribbed and paled in 
Wich rocks unſkaleable, and roaring waters.“ 


agli therefore that waters girdling a kingdom was a fimilar 
5 Metaphor 3 and then recollected, that in the Two Noble Kinſmen 
duch was wrote by Shaxeſpeare and Fletcher in conjunctiog) act v. 
BY Lene i. Walls are called The ftony girths of cities. I therefore was fully 
e that 1 had hit upon the true reading ; and long afterwards 1 
T &7 1 the Captain with the very expreſlion, act ii. ſcene i. ſpeaking 
et 10.CIers, 


That aubiiſt the wars were, ſerv'd like walls and ribs 
To girdle in the Kingdom. Scabard. 


We have adopted Mr. Seward's variation; though it would be 
nearer the old text to read, | | 


And glorioufly now is got up to girdle. 
Death, 
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Death, death mult [ <nJjo7s and live to love him! 
Oh, noble Sir 

Mem. Thoſe tears are ſome reward yet: 
Pray, let me wed your ſorrows. 

Cali. Take 'em, ſoldier; 
They're fruitful ones; lay but a ſigh upon em, 
And ſtraight they wilt conceive to infinites: 
I told you what you'd find 'em. 

Eum. [within.] Room before there 7? ! 


Enter a funeral, Captains following, and Euments. 
King. How now ? what's this? more drops to th 
ocean? 

Whoſe body's this? 

Eum. The noble Polydor; 

This ſpeaks his death. 

Mem. My brother dead? 

Calis. Oh, goddeſs ! 

Oh, cruel, cruel Venus here's my fortune. 

King. Read, captain, 

Mem. Read aloud. F arewell, my follies ! 

Eum. | reading.) © To the excellent princeſs Calis; 
Be wile as you are beauteous; love with judgment, 
And look with clear eyes on my noble brother; 
Value deſert and virtue, they are jewels _ 

Fit for your worth and wearing, Take heed, lady; 5 
The gods reward ingratitude moſt grievous. 
Remember me no more; or, if you muſt, 

Seck me in noble Memnon's love; I dwell there. 

I durſt not live, becauſe I durſt not wrong him. 
can no more; make me eternal happy 

With looking down upon your loves. F arewell !* 

Mem. And didft thou die for me. 

King. Excellent virtue | 
What will you now do? 

Calis. Dwell for ever here, Sir. 


79 Room before there.] Theſe words (which complete the verſe) are 
only in the firſt folio. T hey are there made a | COntinuation of Calis's 


ſpeech. 
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Mem. For me, dear Polydor? oh, worthy young man! 

On, love, love, love! Love above recompence |! 

Infinite love, infinite honeſty | 

Good lady, leave ; you mult have no ſhare here; 

E Take home your ſorrows ; Here's enough to ſtore me, 

Brave glorious griefs! Was ever ſuch a brother? 

Turn all the ſtories over in the world yet, 

| And ſearch thro” all the memories of mankind, 

| And find me ſuch a friend! H' has out-done all, 

| Outſtripp'd 'em ſheerly ; all, all, thou haſt, Polydor 

| Todie for me ? Why, as I hope for happineſs, 

was one o' th* rareſt-thought-on things, the braveſt, 

| And carried beyond compaſs of our actions. 

I wonder how he hut it; a young man too, 

ln all the bloſſoms of his youth and beauty, 

In all the fullneſs of his veins and wiſhes, 

| Woo'd by that paradiſe, that would catch Heav'n! 

It ſtartles me extremely. Thou bleſs'd aſhes, 


| Thou faithful monument, where love and friendſhip 


| Shall, while the world is, work new miracles |! 

Calis. Oh, let me ſpeak too! 

{ Mem, No, not yet. Thou man, 

| (For we are but man's ſhadows) only man—— 

| I have not words to utter him. Speak, lady; 

I'll think a while. . 

Calis. The goddeſs grants me this yet, 

hall enjoy thee dead“: No tomb ſhall hold thee 

But theſe two arms, no trickments but my tears: 

| Over thy hearſe my ſorrows, like ſad arms, 

Shall hang for ever: On the tougheſt marble 

| Mine eyes ſhall weep thee out an epitaph : 

Love at thy feet ſhall kneel, his ſmart bow broken 
Faich at thy head, Youth and the Graces mourners, 

Oh, ſweet young man! 

King, Now I begin to melt too, . 

em. Have you enough yet, lady? Room for a 

gameſter : 


It ſtarts me extremely.) Former editions. Seavard, 


Ill enjoy the dead.) The context, we think, authorizes the 
aeration we have made. | | 


To 
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To my fond love, and all thoſe idle fancies, 
A long farewell! Thou diedſt for me, dear Polydor; 


To give me peace, thou haſt eternal glory 
I ſtay and talk here! I will kiſs thee firſt, 


And now I'll follow thee. L Offers to kill himſelf 


Pohd. Hold, for Heaven's fake! | Polyder riſe, 
Mem. Ha! does he live? Doſt thou deceive me 
Polyd. Thus far; | 
Yet, for your good and honour, 
King. Now, dear ſiſter | 
Calis. The oracle is ended, noble Sir ; . 
Diſpoſe me now as you pleaſe, 
Polyd. You are mine then ? 
Calis. With all the joys that may be! 
Polyd. Your conſent, Sir! | 
King. You have it freely. 
Polyd. Walk along with me then, 
And, as you love me, love my will. 

Calis. I will ſo. 

Polyd. Here, worthy- brother, take this virtuous 

princels ; 

You have deſery'd her nobly ; ſhe will love you : 
And when my life ſhall bring you peace, as ſhe does, 
Command it, you ſhall have it. 4 

Mem. Sir, I thank you. 

King. I never found ſuch goodnefs in ſuch years. 

Mem. Thou ſhalt not over-do me, tho? I die fort. 
Oh, how I love thy goodneſs, my beſt brother 
You've giv'n me here a treaſure to enrich me, 
Would make the worthieſt king alive a beggar : 
What may I give you back again? 

Polyd. Your love, Sir. 

Mem. And you ſhall have it, ev'n my deareſt love, 
My firſt, my nobleſt love: Take her again, Sir; 
She's yours, your honeſty has over-run me. 

She loves you; lov'ſt her not ?—Excellent princeſs, 
Enjoy thy with; and now, get generals. 

Polyd. As you love Heav'n, love him. She's only 

yours, Sir. | 


Mem. As you love Heav'n, love him. She's only 
My lord the king 
Polyd. He will undo himſelf, Sir, 
And mak without her periſh : Who {hall fight then ? 
Who ſhall protect your kingdom ? 
Mem. Give me hearing, 
And, after that, belief. Were ſhe my ſoul, 
(As I do love her equal) all my victories, 
And all the living names I've gain'd by war, 
And loving him, that good, that virtuous man, 
That only worthy of the name of Brother, 
would reſign all freely, 
To me, all marriage rites, the joy of iſſues, 
To know him fruitful, that has been ſo faithful! 
Ming. This is the nobleſt difference — Take your 
choice, ſiſter. 
Calis. ] ſee they are ſo brave, and noble both, 
know not which to look on. 
Polyd. Chuſe diſcreetly, 
And Virtue guide you! There all the world, in one man, 
Stands at the mark. 
Mem. There all man's honeſty, 
The ſweetneſs of all youth. 
Calis. Oh, gods 
Mem. My armour | 
By all the gods, ſhe's yours! My arms, I fay! 
And, I beſeech your grace, give me employment: 
That ſhall be now my miſtreſs, there my courtſhip. 
King, You ſhall have any thing. 
Mem. Virtuous lady, 
Remember me, your ſervant now. Young man, 
You cannot over-reach me in your goodnels. 
Oh, Love! how ſweet thou look*ſt now, and how gentle! 
mould have ſlubber'd thee, and ſtain'd thy beauty. 
Your hand, your hand, Sir | 
King. Take her, and Heav'n bleſs her! 
Mem. So. 
Fa. Tis your will, Sir, nothing of my merit ; 
VU 
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To my fond love, and all thoſe idle fancies, 

A long farewell! Thou diedſt for me, dear Polydor; 
To give me peace, thou haſt eternal glory : 
I ſtay and talk here! I will kiſs thee firſt, 

And now Þ ll follow thee. 


Polyd. Hold, for Heaven's ſake! [ Polydor riſes, 


Mem. Ha! does he live? Doſt thou deceive me? 


Polyd. Thus far; 
Yet, for your good and honour, 

King. Now, dear ſiſter —— 

Calis. The oracle is ended, noble Sir ; . 
Diſpoſe me now as you pleaſe, 

Polyd. You are mine then? 

Calis. With all the joys that may be! 

Polyd. Your conſent, Sir! 

Ning. You have it freely. 

Polyd. Walk along with me then, 

And, as you love me, love my will. 
Calis. J will ſo. 
Polyd. Here, worthy brother, take this virtuous 
Princes; 5 
You have deſerv'd her nobly; ſhe will love you: 
And when my life ſhall bring you peace, as ſhe does, 
Command it, you ſhall have it. | 

Mem. Sir, I thank you. 

King. I never found ſuch goodneſs in ſuch years. 

Mem. Thou ſhalt not over-do me, tho? I die tor't, 
Oh, how I love thy goodneſs, my beſt brother 
You've giv'n me here a treaſure to enrich me, 
Would make the worthieſt king alive a beggar : 
What may I give you back again? 

Polyd. Your love, Sir. 

Mem. And you ſhall have it, ev'n my deareſt love, 
My firſt, my nobleſt love: Take her again, Sir; 
She's yours, your honeſty has over-run me. 

She loves you; lov'ſt her not ?—Excellent princeſs, 
Enjoy thy with; and now, get generals. 

Polyd. As you love Heav'n, love him. 

yours, Sir. 


She's only 


Men. 


[ Offers to kill himſelf 


ye, 
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Mem. As you love Heav'n, love him. She's only 
yours, Sir. 
My lord the king 
Polyd. He will undo himſelf, Sir, 
And nol without her periſh : Who ſhall fight then ? 
Who ſhall protect your kingdom? 
Mem. Give me hearing, 
And, after that, belief. Were ſhe my ſoul, 
(As I do love her equal) all my victories, 
And all the living names I've gain'd by war, 
And loving him, that good, that virtuous man, 
That only worthy of the name of Brother, 
| would reſign all freely, Tis all love 
To me, all marriage rites, the joy of iſſues, 
To know him fruitful, that has been ſo faithful! 


Ling. This is the nobleſt difference Take your 


choice, ſiſter. 
Calis. ſee they are ſo brave, and noble both, 
| know not which to look on. 
Polyd. Chuſe diſcreetly, 
And Virtue guide you! There all the world,in one man, 
Stands at the mark. 
Mem. There all man's honeſty, 


The ſweetneſs of all youth. 


Calis. Oh, gods 

Mem. My armour | 
By all the gods, ſhe's yours! My arms, 1 rt 
And, I beſeech your grace, give me employment: 
That ſhall be now my miſtreſs, there my courtſhip. 

King. You ſhall have any thing, 

Mem. Virtuous lady, 
Remember me, your ſervant now. Youne 1 man, 
You cannot over-reach me in your goodnels. 


| Oh, Love! how ſweet thou look 'ſt now, and how gentle! 
1 ſhould have ſlubber'd thee, and ſtain'd thy W 


Tour hand, your hand, Sir | 
King. Take her, and Heav'n bleſs her 
Mem. So. 
Pohd. Tis your will, Sir, nothing of my merit; 


Vor. III. 1 And, 
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And, as your royal gift, I take this bleſſing, 
Calis. And I from Heav'n this gentleman, Thanks 
goddels |! 
Mem. So, you are pleas'd now, lady? 
Calis. Now or never. 
Mem. My cold {tiff carcaſe would have frozen yoh, 
Wars, wars! 
King. You ſhall have wars. 
Mem. My next brave battle 
I deaicate to your bright honour, ſiſter : 
| Give me a favour, that the world may know 
I am your ſoldier. 
Calis. This, and all fair fortunes ! 
Mem. And he that bears this from me, muſt ſtrike 
boldly. [Cleanthe kneeling. 
Calis. do forgive thee. Be honeſt; no more, wench, 
King. Come, now to revels. This bleſt day mall prove 
The happy crown of noble faith and love. Ereunt 


LE F 1k 6 . 
: JERE lies the doubt now; let our plays be good, 


Our own care ſailing equal in this flood, 
Our preparations new, new our attire, _ 
Yet here we are becaln'd ſtill, ſtill i thy mire, 
Here we ſtick faſt : Is there no way to clear 
This paſſage of your judgment, and our fear? 
No mitigation of that law ? Brave friends, 
Conſider we are yours, made for your ends ; 
And every thing preſerves itſelf (each will, 
If not perverſe and crooked, utters ſtill 
The beſt of that it ventures in -). Have care, 
Ev'n for your pleaſures' fake, of what we are, 
And do not ruin all; you may frown ſtill, 
But *tis the nobler way to check the will. 


32 — each will, | 
1f not perverſe and crooked, utters fill. 
The beſt of that it ventures in.] i. e. It is the inclination of all 
* fair dealers to ſell their cuſtomers the beſt of their wares,” 1 
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LOYAL SUBJECT. 


A TRAGI-COMEDY. 


The Commendatory Verſes by Hills and Gardiner give to Fletcher the 
ſole honour of this Play. The Prologue alſo ( written ſoon after his 
demiſe, and conſequently long after Beaumont's ) ſpeaks of him ſingly. 
It was firſt printed in the folio of 1647. In the year 1706, a 
Tragedy, entitled The Faithful General, written by a young lady, 
was acted at the Queen's Theatre in the Hay-Market ; but the 
writer in ber preface declares, though her firſt intention had been to 

revive this Play, yet that, in the progreſs of it, ſhe made ſo many 
alterations, that a very ſmall part of it belonged to our Author. 


we imagine was never printed; and it æuas probably ated, if at 
all, only in Ireland. 1 


U 2 PROLOGUE, 


We have alſo heard of an alteration by Mr. Sheridan ſen. but this 


— — — — a 


JF 


E need not, noble gentlemen, to invite 
Attention, pre- inſtruct you who did write 
This worthy ſtory, being confident | 
The mirth join'd with grave matter, and intent 

To yield the hearers profit with delight, 

Will ſpeak the maker: And to do him right 
Would aſk a genius like to his; the age 
Mourning his loſs, and our now-widowed ſtage 

In vain lamenting. I could add, ſo far 

Behind him the moſt modern writers are, 

That when they would commend him, their beſt praiſe 
Ruins the buildings which they ſtrive to raiſe 
To his beſt memory *. So much a friend 
Preſumes to write, ſecure *twill not offend 

The living, that are modeſt; with the reſt, 

That may repine, he cares not to conteſt. 

This debt to Fletcher paid; it is profeſs'd 

By us the actors, we will do our beſt 

To fend ſuch favouring friends, as hither come 
To grace the ſcene, pleas'd and contented home. 


i their beſt praiſe 
Ruins the buildings which they ſtrive to raiſe 
To his beſt memory.) Mr. Seward thinks we ſhould read, BLEsT 
memory ; but, from the context, the Author ſeems undoubtedly to 
have written BEST. | 


U 3 DRAMATIS 


Was 
We 


ea 


Theodore, ſon to Archas; valorous, but impatient, 
Putſkie, alias Briſkie, a captain, brother to Archas, 


Peteſca, 


DRAMAT IS PERSON x. 
M E N. 


Great Duke of Moſcovia. | 
Archas, the Loyal Subjeft, general of the Moſcovites, 


Alinda, alias Archas, fon to Archas. 
Burris, an honeſt lord, the duke's favourite. 
Borofkie, à malicious ſeducing counſellor to the Dult. 


Ancient to Archas *, a ſtout merry ſoldier, 
Soldiers. 


Gentlemen, 

Guard. 

Servants. 7 
Meſſengers, or Poſts. 
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Olympia, iſter to the duke. 5 

Honora,) | . 

ö daughters of Archas. 0 

T 

H 

\ 


Viola, 


ervants to Olympia. 
Ladies, J 8 


SCENE, M O 8 89 


—5ð . — | 5 

2 Enfign 70 Archas.] As this character is called Ancient all thru 
the play, we know not any reaſon for calling him Ein in the dra 
Ancient is the ſame as Enjign ; and is always uſed in this ſen: Wu 
Shakeſpeare and other contemporary writers. = 
In this drama the Editors of the ſecond folio inſert Bazwd, a wi 7 
lady. If there ever was ſuch a character, it muſt have been omit 
before the play was printed. = 


N | 9 


[LOYAL SUBJECT. 


Enter Theodore and Putſkie, _ 
APTAIN, your friend's preferr'd , (ak 
-:- "THE princeſs has her; a 
# _A Who, Iaſſuremyſelf, will aſe hernobly. 9 05 
A pretty ſweet one *tis, indeed. 1205 
E Putiſ. Well bred, Sir; : =. 
I do deliver that upon my credit, 
q And of an honeſt ſtock. 
= Theod. It ſeems fo, captain, 
: And no doubt will do well. 
; Putſ. Thanks to your care, Sir. 
But tell me, noble colonel, why this habit 
Wor diſcontent is put on thro? the army ? 
And why your valiant father, our great general, 
The hand that taught to ſtrike, the love that led all, 
| | hy he, that was the father of the war, 
Hie that begot, and bred the ſoldier, 
hy he fits ſhaking of his arms, like autumn, 
is colours folded, and his drums cas'd up ? 
he tongue of war for ever tied within us ? 
RY 7-eod. It muſt be ſo. Captain, you are a ſtranger, 
Put of a ſmall time here a ſoldier, 
| 4 et that time ſhews you a right good and great one, 
lſe I could tell you, hours are ſtrangely alter'd : 
re young duke has too many eyes upon him, _ 
= U 4 Too 
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Too many fears *tis thought too; and, to nouriſh thole, 
Maintains too many inſtruments. 

Pulſ. Turn their hearts, 
Or turn their heels up, Heay' n!*T'is ſtrange it fhould be; 
The old duke loy'd him dearly. 

Theod. He delerv'd it; 
And, were he not my father, I durſt tell you, 
The memorable hazards he has run thro! © | 
Deſerv'd of this man too; highly deſerv'd too: 
Had they been leſs, they had been ſafer 3, Putſkie, 

And ſooner reach'd regard, 

 Putf. There you ſtruck ſure, Sir. | 

Thead. Did I never tell thee of a vow he made, 
Some years before the old duke died ? 

Putf. I have heard you 
Speak often of that vow ; but how it was, 
Or to what end, I never underſtood yet. 

Theod., I'll tell thee then, and then thou'lt find the 

reaſon, 

The laſt great muſter, ( twas before you ſerv'd here, 
Before the laſt duke's death, whole honour'd bones 
Now reſt in peace) this young prince had the ord'ring 
(To crown his father's hopes) of all the army : 
Who, to be ſhort, put all his pow'rs to practice“, 
Faſhion'd, and drew em up: But, alas, fo poorly, 
So raggedly and looſely, ſo unfoldier'd, 
The good duke bluſh'd, and call'd unto my father, 
Who then was general: Go, Archas, ſpeedily, 
And chide the boy, before the ſoldiers find him ; 
Stand thou between his ignorance and them 
* Faſhion their bodies new to thy direction; 


| ew ICC A TPO ER LF CINE 

Had they been leſs, they had been ſafe, Patſtie,) Former editions. 
The change neceſſary to the metre. Seward. 
The meaning of this paſſage (which is liable to miſconſtruction)i Is, 
Had his military proweſs been leſs, he would have been leſs an object 
of envy and jealouſy, and ſooner have been rewarded.” 90 after. 

wards, Archas ſaying, That voluntary 1 fit down, Theodore replies 
You are forc' d, Sir; forc'd for your ſafety. | 

4 Put all his power to practice.] I he context requires the ſinall va. 
riation we have made. The latter editions read, poww'r in _ 


Then 
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hen draw thou up, and ſhew the prince his errors! 
My fire obey'd, and did ſo; with all duty 
inform'd the prince, and read him all directions: 
This bred diſtaſte, diſtaſte grew up to anger, 
And anger into wild words broke out thus: 

Well, Archas, if I live but to command here, 

© To be but duke once, I ſhall then remember. 

{| ſhall remember truly (truſt me, I ſhall) _ 
And, by my father's hand'—the reſt his eyes ſpoke. 
To which my father anſwer'd, ſomewhat mov'd too, 
And with a vow he ſeal'd it: Royal Sir, 


Since, for my faith and fights, your ſcorn and 


anger 
Only purſue me; if I live to that day, 
© That day fo long expected to reward me, 
By his ſo-ever-noble hand you ſwore by, 
And by the hand of juſtice, never arms more 
* Shall rib this body in, nor ſword hang here, Sir. 
| * The conflicts I will do you ſervice then in, 

Shall be repentant prayers.* So they parted, 
The time is come; and now you know the wonder. 
Putſ. I find a fear too, which begins to tell me, 

The duke will have but poor and ſlight defences, 

If his hot humour reign, and not his honour. 
How ſtand you with him, Sir? 

Theod. A perdue captain, 
Full of my father's danger. 
Pulſ. He has rais'd a young man, 
They ſay a flight young man (I know him not) 
For what deſert ? : 

Theod. Believe it, a brave gentleman, 


Worthy the duke's reſpedt *, a clear ſweet gentleman, 


And of a noble ſoul. Come, let's retire us, 
And wait upon my father, who within this hour 
| You'll find an alter'd man. 


Pulſ. Pra ſorry for't, Sir. [ Exeunt. 


ee ee ene” on 


Worth the dule s reſpect.] 't his change plainly neceſſary to the 


metre. Seward. 


SCENE 
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Sd ©. NEIL 
Enter Olympia, Peteſca, and Gentlewomay, 
Ohm. Is't not a handſome wench ? Ot 
Gent. She is well enough, madam : 
I've ſeen a better face, and a ſtraighter body ; 
And yet ſhe is a pretty gentlewoman ®. 
Olym. What thinkeſt thou Peteſca ? 
Per. Alas, madam, I've no ſkill; ſhe has a black eye; 
Which is o' th' leaſt too, and the dulleſt water : 
And when her mouth was made, for certain. ; madam, 
Nature intended her a right good ſtomach. 
Ohm. She has a good hand. 
Gent. Tis good enough to hold faſt, 
And ſtrong enough to ſtrangle the neck of a lute. 
Ohm. What chink you of her colour ? 
Pit If it be her own, 
Tis good black blood; right weather-proof, P war. 
r 
Gent. What a ſtrange pace ſh* has got? 
Ohm. That's but her breeding. 
Pre. And what a manly body ? ? methinks ſhe looks 
As tho' ſhe'd pitch the bar, or go to buffets. 
Gent. Yet her behaviour s utterly againſt it, 
For methinks ſhe's too baſhful. 
Olym. Is that hurtful ? 
Gent. Ev*n equal to too bold; either of em, madam, 
May do her injury when time ſhall ſerve her. 
Ohm. You diſcourſe learnedly. Call in the wench, 
[ Exit Gent 
What envious fools are you ? Is the rule 3 
That women can ſpeak handſomely of none, 
But thoſe they're bred withal ? 


r 
6 Pee ſeen a better face, and a flraighter body; 
And yet ſhe is à pretty gentlewoman.} This laſt line ſeems candid, 
and by no means of a piece with the reſt of what this ſecond woman 
utters of Alinda; I have therefore an it to Olympzia, to whom, I 
believe, it of right belongs. _ Sexvard. 


We ſee no reaſon for the variation; and think the former editions 


| right, 
- 4, 
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pet. Scarce well of thoſe, madam, 

If they believe they may out-ſhine em any way: 

Our natures are like oil, compound us with any 
thing, | e 

Yet {till we ſtrive to ſwim o' th' top. Suppoſe there 
were here now, oh 

Now in this court of Moſco, a ſtranger-princeſs, 

Of blood and beauty equal to your Excellence, 

As many eyes and ſervices ſtuck on her ; 

What would you think ? FF 

Ohm. I'd think ſhe might deſerve it. | 

Pet. Your grace ſhall give me leave not to believe 

| OU; | | 

I know = are a woman, and ſo humour'd. 

[']] tell you, madam ; I could then get more gowns 
on you, 


More caps and feathers, more ſcarfs, and more ſilk 


| ſtockings, 
With rocking you aſleep with nightly railings 
Upon that woman, than if I had nine lives 


could wear out. By this hand, you would ſcratch 


her eyes out. 2, 
Ohm. Thou'rt deceiv'd, fool. Now let your own 
eyes mock you. 1 


g Enter Gentlewoman and Alinda. 
Come hither, girl. Hang me, an ſhe be not 
A handſome one. Es : 
Pet. I fear *twill prove indeed ſo. OD 
Ohm. Did you cer ſerve yet in any place of worth? 
Alin. No, royal lady. 
Pet, Hold up your head; fy ! 8 
Ohm. Let her alone; ſtand from her! 
Alin. It ſhall be now, | 
Of all the bleſſings my poor youth has pray'd for, 
The preateſt and the happieſt to ſerve you; 
And, might my promiſe carry but that credit 
To be beliey'd, becauſe I am yet a ſtranger, 
Excellent lady, when I fall from duty, 
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From all the ſervice that my life can lend me”, 
May everlaſting miſery then find me 
Olym. What think ye now? do believe, and thank 


1 

And ſure 1 ſhall not be ſo far forgetful, 
To ſee that honeſt faith die unrewarded. 
What muſt I call your name? 

Ain. Alinda, madam. 

Ohm. Can you ing ? 

Alin. A little, when my grief will give! me leave, lady 

Ohm. What grief canſt thou have, wench ? Thou rt 

not in love? | 

Ain. If I be, madam, ? tis only with your goodneſs; 
For yet I never ſaw that man I ſigh'd for. 

Olym. Of what years are you ? 

Al. My mother oft has told me, 
That very day and hour this land was bleſs'd 
With your moſt happy birth, I firſt ſaluted 
This world's fair light. Nature was then ſo buſy, 
And all the graces, to adorn your goodneſs, 
I ſtole into the world poor and neglected. 

Ohm. Something there was, when 1 firſt look'd 

upon thee, 
Made me both like and love thee; now I Lion | it, 
And you ſhall find that knowledge mall! not hurt you. 
I hope you are a maid? 
Ain. J hope ſo too, madam , 
I'm ſure for any man. And were 1 otherwiſe, 
Of all the ſervices my hopes could 225 at, 
1 durſt not wogen at yours. 


Flouriſb. Enter Duke, Burris, and Gentlemen, 


Pet. The great duke, madam. 
Duke. Good morrow, ſiſter ! 

Ohm. A good day to your highneſs ! 
Duke. I'm come to pray you ule no more perſuaſions 
For this old ſtubborn man; nay, to command you: 


7 Life ce can lend me.] Mr. Seward reads, Can lend ye. 
1 | =: 
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His ſail is ſwell'd too full; he's grown too inſolent, 

Too ſelf- affected, proud: Thoſe poor light ſervices 

H' has done my father, and myſelf, have blown him 
To ſuch a pitch, he flies to ſtoop our favours *, 

| Ohm. I'm ſorry, Sir: I ever thought thoſe ſervices 

Both great and noble, 

Bur. However, may it pleaſe you 

But to conſider em a true heart's ſervants, 

Done out of faith to you, and not ſelf-fame ; 

But to conſider, royal Sir, the dangers, 


That, as he march'd, ſung thro? his aged locks, 

When you have fed at full, the wants and famines 
The fires of Heay*n, when you have found all tem- 

6 perate ; 

Death, with his thouſand doors 

Dale. I have conſider'd; 


3 He flies to ſtoop our favours.] To ſfoop is a term of falconry. 
Latham, who wrote a Treatiſe on this art, printed in the year 1633, 
explains it thus: Szooping is, when a hawke, being upon her wings, 
| * at the height of her pitch, bendeth violently downe to ſtrike the 
| © fowle or any other prey.” That the word was not obſolete when 


Milton wrote his Paradiſe Loſt, and even later, will appear from the 
| following examples : e 3 Es. 


; he then ſurvey'd 

* Hell and the gulf berween, and Satan there 

* Coaſting the wall of Heav'n on this ſide night 

* In the dun air ſublime, and ready now 

To floop with wearied wings and willing feet 

On the bare outſide of this world, that ſeem'd 

* Firm land imboſom'd, &c.” Par. Loft, b. iii. I. 69. 


* So ſpake, ſo wiſh'd much-humbled Eve, but fate 
* Subſcrib'd not; Nature firſt gave ſigns, impreſs'd 
* On bird, beaſt, air, air ſuddenly eclips'd 
* After ſhort bluſh of morn ; nigh in her ſight 
The bird of Jove, foop'd from his aery tour, 
* Two birds of gayeſt plume before him drove.“ 
| | Par. Loſt, b. xi. l. 181. 


Twelve ſwans behold in beauteous order move, 

And /oop with cloſing pinions from above; 

Whom late the bird of Jove had driv'n along, 

And thro* the clouds purſued the ſcatt'ring throng,” 
Dryden's Tranſ. of Virgil's En. i. 333. X:. 
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When you have ſlept ſecure, the midnight tempeſts, 
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No more! And that I will have, ſhall be. 

Ohm. For the beſt, 

I hope all ſtill. 

Duke. What handſome wench is that there? 
Ohm. My ſervant, Sir. 
Dake. Prithee oblerve her, Burris; 

Is ſhe not wondrous landforms ? ſpeak thy freedom, 
Bur. She appears no leſs to me, Sir. 
Duke. Of whence is ſhe ? 
Ohm. Her father, I am told, is a good gentleman, 

But far off dwelling : Her deſire to ferve me 

Brought her to th* court, and here her friends have 

left her. 
Duke. She may find better friends. You're welcome, W 
| fair one | 

I have not ſeen a ſweeter, By your lady's leave; 

Nay, ſtand up, ſweet; we'll have no ſuperſtition, 

You've got a ſervant ; you may uſe him kindly, 

And he may honour you. Good morrow, ſiſter, 

[ Exeunt Duke and Burris, 
Ohm. Good morrow to your grace How the wench 
bluſhes 

How like an angel now ſhe looks | 

Gent. At firſt ; Jump, 

Jump into the duke's arms ? We muſt look to you, 

Jaded we mult ; the next jump we are journeymen, 
Pet. I ſee the ruin of our hopes already ; 

*Would ſhe were at home again, milking her father's 


COWS, 
Gent. I fear ſhe'll milk all the great courtiers frſt KY 
Ohm. This has not made you proud ? Lil 
Ain. No, certain, madam. | An 


Olm. It was the duke that kiſsd you, 
Ain. Twas your brother, 


And therefore nothing can be meant but honour. Th. 
Olym. But, ſay he love you? | Beo 
Alm That he may with ſafety : | Thi 

A prince's love extends to all his ſubje&s. Thi 


Ohm. But, lay in more particular ? | Pro 
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Alin. Pray fear not : 
For Virtue's ſake deliver me from doubts, lady. 
Tis not the name of king, nor all his promiſes, 
| His glories, and his greatneſs, ſtuck about me, 
Can make me prove a traitor to your ſervice : 
You are my miſtreſs and my noble maſter, 
Your virtues my ambition, and your favour 
The end of all my love, and all my fortune: 

And, when ] fail in that faith | 
| Ohm. I believe thee— 
Come, wipe your eyes—I do. Take you example! 

Pet. I would her eyes were out. 

Gent. If the wind ſtand in this door, 

We ſhall have but cold cuſtom : Some trick or other, 
And ſpeedily 105 e 
Pet. Let me alone to think on't. 

Ohm. Come, be you near me ſtill. 

Alia. With all my duty, _ [ Exeunt. 


SCENE W-- 
| Enter Archas, Theodore, Pulſtie, Ancient, and Soldiers, 


and his drums in caſes. 


_ Theod, This is the heavieſt march we &er trod, captain. 
Putſ. This was not wont to be : Theſe honour'd 
pieces, 

The fiery god of war himſelf would ſmile at 

Buckled upon that body, were not wont thus, 

Like relicks, to be offer'd to long ruſt, _ 

And heavy-ey'd oblivion brood upon 'em. | 

Archas, There ſet em down: And, glorious war, 

n 15 N 

Thou child of honour and ambitious thoughts, 
Begot in blood, and nurs'd with kingdoms' ruins; 

| Thou golden danger, courted by thy followers 

Thro' fires and famines ; for one title from thee, 


Prodigal mankind ſpending all his fortunes ; 


carrying his armour piece-meal, his colours wound up, 


A long 
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A long farewell I give thee! Noble arms, 

You ribs for mighty minds, you iron houſes, 
Made to dety the thunder-claps of fortune, 

Ruſt and conſuming time muſt now dwell with ye! 
And thou, good ſword, that knew'ſt the way to Cone 


ueſt, 
Upon N fatal edge deſpair and death dwelt, 
That, when I ſhook thee thus, fore-ſhew'd deſtruction, 
Sleep now from blood, and grace my monument: 
Farewell, my eagle“ when thou flew'ſt, whole armies 
Have ſtoop'd below thee : Ar paſſage 1 have leen thee 
Ruffle the Tartars, as they fled thy fury; 
And bang 'em up together, as a taſſel, 
Upon the ſtretch, a flock of fearful pigeons. 


1 yet remember when the Volga curPd, 
The aged Volga, when he heav'd his head ups”: 


And raig'd his waters high, to ſee the ruins, 
The ruins our ſwords made, the bloody ruins ; 


Then flew this bird of honour bravely, gentlemen, 


But theſe muſt be forgotten: So mult theſe too, 


And all that tend to arms, by me for ever, 


Take 'em, you holy men ; my yow take with em, 
Never to wear 'em more: Trophies [ give 'em, 
And ſacred rites of war, t adorn the temple : 
There let *em hang, to tell the world their maſter 
Is now devotion's Toldier, fit for pray'r, 


Why do ye hang your heads ? _ look ye ad, 


friends: 
1 am not dying yet. 


9 Farewell, my eagle. 1 All the t terms in this ſeach k are taken fron 
the art of falconry, as any perſon who will be at the pains to read the 
books on this ſcience will readily diſcover. 

Our Author, in the latter part, ſeems to have had Shakeſpeare 
eeſcription of the Severn, in the Firſt Part of Henry IV. act 1 i. before 
him : 


* Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement, of ſweet Severn's flood ; ; 
Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the tiembling reeds, 
And hid his criſp head in the holtow bank, 

* Blood-ftained with theſe valiaat combatants.” 


* 8 a 2 


N. 
The, 
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_ Theed. You are indeed to us, Sir. 
Putſ. Dead to our fortunes, general. 
Archas. You'll find a better, 

A greater, and a ſtronger man to lead you, 

And to a ſtronger fortune. I am old, friends, 

Time and the wars together make me ſtoop, gentlemen, 

Stoop to my grave: My mind unfurniſh'd too; 

Empty and weak as I am. My poor body, 

Able for nothing now but contemplation, 

And that will be a taſk too to a ſoldier, 


| Yet, had they but encouragꝰ d me, or thought well | 77 
Of what I've done, I think I ſhould have ventur'd 60 
For one knock more; I ſhould have made a fhift yet * 
To've broke one ſtaff more handſomely, and have died "hh 
Like a good fellow, and an honeſt ſoldier, * 
Þ th? head of ye all, with my ſword in my hand, Py 


And ſo have made an end of all with credit. 


Theod, Well, there will come an hour, when all theſe 0 
injuries, 35 

Theſe ſecure lights — Vo 
Archas. Ha! no more of that, ſirrah; 15 
Not one word more of that, I charge you! ! 90 
Theod. J muſt ſpeak, Sir: 5 | js 


And may that tongue forget to ſound your ſervice, 
That's dumb to your abules ! 

Archas, Underſtand, fool, 
That voluntary I ſit down. g 

Theod. You are forc'd, Sir, 


Forc'd for your ſafety : I too well remember (1 

The time and cauſe, and I may live to curſe 'em, 116 
y You made this vow; and whoſe unnobleneſs, 15 
6 1 

Indeed forgetfulneſs of good 15 
'; Archas, No more! Ne 
re As thou art mine, no more th 


| | | 1/39 
Theod. Whoſe doubts and envies— 17 


1 But th* devil will have his due, 1 
Putſ. Good gentle colonel ! WE 

Theod. And tho? diſgraces, and contempt of honour Wy 

Reign now, the wheel mult turn again. po 

. Vor. III. | X Archas. * 
A} 
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Archas. Peace, ſirrah! 


Your tongue's too ſaucy. Do you ſtare upon me? 
Down with that heart, down ſuddenly, down with! it; 
Down with that diſobedience z tie that tongue up! 

Wed. Tongue? 

Archas. Do not provoke me to forget my vow lirrah, 
And draw that fatal ſword again in anger, 

Pulſ. For Heav'n's ſake, colonel ! 

Archas, Do not let me doubt 
Whoſe ſon thou art, becauſe thou canſt not ſuffer 
Do not play with mine anger; if thou doſt, 

By all the loyalty my heart holds— 

Theod, I have done, Sir; 
Pray pardon me. 

Archas. I pray you be worthy of it. 

Beſhrew your heart, you've vex'd me. 

Theod. I am ſorry, Sir. 

Archas. Go to; no more of this; be true e ad honeſt! 
I know you're man enough; mould it to Juſt ends, 
And let not my diſgraces. Then I'm milerable”, 
When 1 have nothing left me but thy angers. 


Flouriſh. Enter Duke, Burris, Boroſtie, Attendants and 
Gentlemen. 


Putſ. An't pleaſe you, Sir, the duke. 
Duke. Now, what's all this? 


The meaning of this ceremonious emblem? > 


10 And let not my diſgraces, then 1 am miſerable, 
When ] have nothing left me but thy angers.] The firſt part of 
this mult either be a broken ſentence, as I nave made it, or /et mul 
be wrong. The ſenſe might be, Do no? increaie my d. races, by a 
avill make me moſt miſerable, your lawleſs angers. Ihe only reading 
that occurs in this ſenſe is, Aud whet not my diſgraces ; but I don't 
think it a very natural word. Seward. 
Mr. Seward prints, 
And let nat my diſgraces Then, c. 
but the word Jet is probably uſed here in its ancient ſenſe ; i. e. 
© attempt not to prevent my'diſgraces.” Co in Hane, 
I'll make a ghoft of him that Jets me. 
The inſtances in which the word is applied in this ſenſe are innu-. 
merable. It is ſtill uſed in 1 the ſame manner as a law term. 


Archos, 
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Archas. Your Grace ſhould firſt remember | 
Bor. There's his nature. 

Duke. I do, and ſhall remember ſtill that injury, 
That at the muſter ; where it pleas'd your greatneſs 
o laugh at my poor foldierſhip, to ſcorn it; 

And, more to make me ſeem ridiculous, 

Took from my hands my charge. 

Burris. Oh, think not fo, Sir. 

Duke. And in my father's ſight, 

Archas. Heav'n be my witneſs, 

I did no more (and that with modeſty, 
With love and faith to you) than was my warrant, 
And from your father ſeal'd: Nor durſt that rudeneſs, 
| And impudence of ſcorn fall from my *haviour ; 

| | ever yet knew duty, 

| Duke, We ſhall teach you! 

I well remember too, upon ſome words I told you, 
Then at that time, ſome angry words you anſwer'd, 
If ever I were duke, you were no ſoldier. 

| You've kept your word, and ſo it ſhall be to you; 
From henceforth I diſmiſs you; take your eaſe, Sir. 
| Archas. 5 humbly thank your Grace; this waſted 
1 ody, 15 

E Beaten and beta with arms, dried up with troubles, 
Is good for nothing elſe but quiet now, Sir, 

And holy pray'rs; in which, when I forget 
To thank high Heav'n for all your bounteous favours, 
May that be deaf, and my petitions periſh ! 
Bor. What a ſmooth humble cloak h'has cas'd his 
I pride in, 3 
And how h'has pull'd his claws in? there's no truſting 
Burris. Speak for the beſt. 

Bor. Believe I ſhall do ever. 
Duke. To make you underſtand, we feel not yet 
Puch dearth of valour and experience, 

Puch a declining age of doing ſpirits, 

That all ſhould be confin'd within your excellence, 
And you, or none, be honour'd; take, Boroſkie, 
be place he has commanded, lead the ſoldier ; 
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The ſoldiers? fondneſs, and a little fortune, 


(And all to keep you fate) than dogs or ſlaves are— | 


| Boldly, and bravely face your enemy, 
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A little time will bring thee to his honour, 
Which has been nothing but the world's opinion, 


Which I believe his ſword had the leaſt ſhare in. 
Theod. Oh, chat I durſt but anſwer now | 
Put. Good colonel ! 
| Theod. My heart will break elſe 500 Sir,! 

know not 

What you eſteem mens? lives, whoſe hourly labour, 

And loſs of blood, conſumptions i in your ſervice, 

W hoſe bodies are acquainted with more miſeries 


His ſword the leaſt ſhare gain'd ? 
Duke. You will not fight with me ? 
Theod. No, Sir, I dare not; 
You are my prince, but I dare ſpeak to you, 
And dare ſpeak truth, which none of their ambition | 
That be informers to you, dare once think of; 
Yet truth will now but anger you; I'm — fort 
And ſo I take my leave. [Zai 50 
Dube. Ev'n when you pleaſe, Sir. 
Archas. Sirrah, ſee me no more! 
Dufte. And ſo may you too: 
You have a houſe 'th* country; keep you there, Sir b 
And, when you've rul'd yourſelf, teach your 00 Ye 
> Manners: Ar 
For this time I forgive him. 4 
Archas. Heav'n forgive all; 
And to your Grace a happy and long rule here! . 
And you, lord gen'ral, may your fights be proſperow An 
In all your courſe may Fame and Fortune court you. Hi 
Fight tor your country, and your prince's ſafety; „an 


And when you ſtrike, ſtrike with that killing virtus 
As if a general plague had ſeiz'd before you; 3 
Danger, and doubt, and labour caſt behind you; Moe 
And then come home an old and noble ſtory |! ene 
Burris. A little comfort, Sir. 1 
Duke. As little as may be. 


Farewell 
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Farewell! you know your limit. ¶ Exeunt Duke, Sc. 

Burris. Alas, brave gentleman ! 

Archas. I do, and will obſerve it ſuddenly. 

| My grave; ay, that? s my limit; *tis no new thing, 
Nor that can make me ſtart, or tremble at 1t, 

To buckle with that old grim ſoldier now : 

ve ſeen him in his ſoureſt ſhapes, and dreadfull'ſt; 

Ay, and I thank my honeſty, have ſtood him: 

That audit's caſt. Farewell, my honeſt ſoldiers ! 

ive me your hands. F arewell! farewell, good Ancient! 

(A ſtout man, and a true) thou'rt come in ſorrow *', 

Bleflings upon your ſwords, may they ne'er fail ye! | 

| You do but change a man; your fortune's conſtant; 

| That by your ancient valours is tied faſt Hl; 

Be valiant ſtill, and good: And when ye fight next, 

When flame and fury make but one face of horror, 

When the great reſt of all your honour's up, 

| When you would think a ſpell to ſhake the enemy, 

| Remember me; my prayers ſhall be with ye: 

So, once again, farewell! 

Pufſ Let's wait upon you. 


5 
i. 


A ſingle fortune to myſelf, no more, 

Which needs no train, nor compliment. Good captain, 
vou are an honeſt and a ſober gentleman, 

And one I think has loy'd me. 

= Puiſ. I am ſure on't, 

Archas. Look to my boy; he's grown too head- 
3 ſtrong for me; 

And if they think him fit to carry arms ſtill, 

His life is theirs. I have a houle i'th' country, 
And when your better hours will give you liberty, 


rooms 


Nig 
ſon 


= Thou art come in forrow.] As this is ſenſe 1 don't change it; 
C but, as it appears flat, think it provable the original might have been, 
6 m————h rt drown'd in ſorrow. 

le Ancient's ſpecch afterwards plainly ſhews that he was then ſhed- 
as tears, 1/ cry no more. | | Seward, 

I y e think the paſſage means ae * Thou art come in a time of 
borrow.“ 


Well 


Archas. No, no, it muſt not be; I ove now left me 
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See me: You ſhall be welcome. Fortune to ye! [Fg 
Anc. I'll cry no more, that will do him no good, 
And 'twill but make me dry, and Pve no money, 
I'll fight no more, and that will do them harm; 

And if I can do chat, I care not for mone 

I could have curs'd reaſonable well, and I have had the 

lack too 

To have 'em hit ſometimes. Whoſoe'er thou art, 

That, like a devil, didſt poſſeſs the duke 

With theſe malicious thoughts, mark what I ſay to 

_ thee; 

A plague upon thee ! that's but the preamble, 
Sold. Oh, take the pox too. 
Anc. They'll cure one another : 

I muſt have none but kills, and thofe kill ſinking, 

Or, look ye, let the fingle _ poſſeſs them, 

Or POX upon pox. 

Putf. That's but ill i'th' arms, Sir. 

Anc. Tis worſe i'th' legs; | wou'd not wiſh it ele: 
And may thoſe grow to ſcabs as big as mole-hills, 
And twice a-day, the devil with a curry-comb 
Scratch %em, and ſcrub em! 1 warrant him he has em. 

Sold. May he be ever louly! 

Anc. That's a pleaſure, 

The beggar's lechery; ſometimes the ſoldier's: 

May he be ever lazy, ſtink where he ſtands, 

And maggots breed in's brains ! 

2 Sold. Ay, marry, Sir, 

May he fall mad in love with his grandmother, 

And kiſſing her, may her teeth drop into his mouth. 

And one fall croſs his throat; then let him gargle 


Enter a Poſt. 


Put Now, what's the matter ? 

Poſt. Where“ s the duke, pray, gentlemen? 

Putſ. Keep on your way, you cannot miſs. 
Pops. I thank you. [ Extl 

Anc. If he be married, may he dream he's cuckold 
And when he wakes believe, and ſwear he ſaw it, 
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cue a divorce, and after find her honeſt; 
Then in a pleaſant pigſty, with his own garters, 
And a fine running knot, ride to the devil! 
Putſ. If theſe would 83 
Anc. T'll never truſt my mind more, 


If all theſe fail. 


1 Sold. What ſhall we do now, captain ? 
For by this honeſt hand PII be torn in pieces, 
Unleſs my old general go, or ſome that love him, 
And love us equal too, before 1 fight more. 
can make a ſhoe yet, and draw it on too, 
If I like the leg well. 

Anc. Fight? *tis likely! 


No, there will be the ſport, boys, when there's need: on's. 
| They think the other crown will do, will carry us, 


And the brave golden coat of captain Cankro 
Boroſkie ! What a noiſe his very name carries 
'Tis gun enough to fright a nation, 
He needs no ſoldiers; if he do, for my part 


I promiſe ye he's like to ſeek em; lo I think you 


think too, 
And all the army. No, honeſt, brave old Archas, 
We cannot fo ſoon leave thy memory, 
So ſoon forget thy goodneſs : He that does, 
The ſcandal and the ſcum of arms be counted 
Pulſ. You much rejoice me; now you have hit my 
meaning. 


durſt not preſs ye till I found your ſpirits : 


Continue thus 


Anc. I'll go and tell the duke on't. 


Enter Second Poſt. 
Put No, no, he'll find it ſoon enough, and fear it> 


| When once occaſion comes. Another packet 
From whence, friend, come you? 


2 Poſt. From the borders, Sir. 
Puſ. What news, Sir, I 'beſeech you? 
2 Poſt. Fire and ſword, gentlemen 
The Tartar's up, and with a mighty force 
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328 THE LOYAL SUBJECFE. 
Comes forward, like a tempeſt ; all before him 
Burning and killing, 
Anc. Brave, boys | brave news, boys! 
2 Poſs. Either we muſt have preſent NO 
Anc. Still braver! 
2 Poſt. Where lies the duke? 
Sold. He's there. 
2 Poſt. *Save ye, gentlemen ! [ Exit, 
Anc. We are ſafe enough, I warrant thee. 
Now the time's come. 
Putſ. Ay, now *tis come indeed; 
And now ſtand firm, boys, and let 'em burn on 
merrily. 
Anc. This city would make a marvelous fine bonfire: 
T is old dry timber, and ſuch wood has no fellow. 
2 Sold. Here will be trim piping anon and whining, 
Like ſo many pigs in a ſtorm, when they hear the 
NEWS ONCE. 


3 


Enter Boroſtie and a Servant. 


Putſ. Here's one has heard it already. Room for the 
general 
Bor. Say J am fall'n excecding ſick o th? ſudden, 
And am not like to live, 
Putſ. If you go on, Sir; 
For they will kill you certainly; ; they ak for you. 
Anc. I ſee your lordſhip's bound; take aſuppolitory. 
*Tis I, Sir; a poor caſt flag of yours. The fooliſn 
Tartars, . 
They burn and kill, an't like your honour; kill us, 
Kill with guns, with guns, my lord ; with guns, Sir! 
What ſays your lordſhip to a chick in ſorrel ſops ? 
Putſ. Go, go thy ways, old True-penny ! thou hal: 
but one fault; 
Thovu'rt ev'n too valiant. Come, to thi army, gen 
tlemen, | JR 
And let's make them acquainted, 
Sold, Away; we are for you. [Exeun. 


SCENE 


Mal ALATy. tel! O> > > 


A 


474 . 
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F 
Enter Ainda, Peteſca, and Gentlewoman. 
Alin. Why, whether run ye, fools ? will ye leave 


my lady? 
Pet. The Tartar comes, the Tartar comes! 
Ain. Why, let him; 
thought ye had fear'd no men. Upon my conſcience, 


| You have tried their ſtrengths already; ſtay, for ſhame |! 


Pet. Shift for thyſelf, Alinda. | Exit with Gent. 
Alin. Beauty bleſs ye! : 


Into what groom's feather-bed will ye creep now, 


| And there miſtake the enemy ? Sweet youths ye are, 


And of a conſtant courage: Are you afraid of foining? 


Enter Olympia. 5 
Ohm. Oh, my good wench, what ſhall become of us? 
The poſts come hourly in, and bring new danger ; 


| The enemy is paſt the Volga, and bears hither 


With all the blood and cruelty he carries : 


My brother now will find his fault. 


Ain. I doubt me, 


| Somewhat too late, madam, But pray fear not; 
All will be well, I hope. Sweet madam, ſhake not. 


Ohm. How cam'ſt thou by this ſpirit? our ſex 
trembles. 55 
Ain. I am not unacquainted with theſe dangers, 
And you ſhall know my truth; for, ere you periſh, 


| A hundred ſwords ſhall paſs thro me; *tis but dying, 
And, madam, we muſt do't; the manner's all. 


You have a princely birth, take princely thoughts to 
= | 


| And take my counſel too : Go . 
| With all the haſte you have (I will attend you) 


With all the poſſible ſpeed, to old lord Archas ; 
He honours you; with all your art perſuade him, 


Bears hither.] i. e. Comes this way, So in Othello, bears 


 0Wrds Cyprus,” 


(Twill 
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(*T'will be a diſmal time elſe) wooe him hither, 
But hither, madam ; make him ſee the danger . 
For your new general looks like an aſs 
There's nothing! in his face but loſs. 

Olym. IN doit: 
And thank thee, ſweet Alinda! Oh, my jewel, 
How much Fm bound to love thee ! By this hand 

wench, 

If thou wert a man—— 

Ain. I would I were, to fight for you. 
But haſte, dear madam. 

Ohm. I need no ſpurs, Alinda. [ Exeunt, 


mw 


— — 


mA OI TT 


LCENE . 


Enter Duke, two Poſts, Attendants, and Ciel 


Duke. The lord-general ſick now? Is this a time 
For men to creep into their beds? What's become, Poſt, 
Of my lieutenant? 


Poſt. Beaten, an't pleaſe your grace, 
And all his forces ſparkled '*, 95 


Enter a G entleman. 


Duke. That's but cold news. 
How now ? what good news ? are the ſoldiers ready! 
Cent. Yes, Sir; but fight they will not, nor fi 

from that place 

They ſtand in now, unleſs they have lord Archas 
To lead 'em out: They rail upon this general, 
And ſing ſongs of him, ſcurvy ſongs, to worſe tunes: 
And much they ſpare not you, Sir. Here, they ſwear, 
They'll ſtand and ſee the city burnt, and dance about it 
Unleſs lord Archas come, before 5 fight for't: 
It muſt be ſo, Sir. 

Dake, I could wiſh it ſo too; 
And to that end I have ſent lord Burris to him: 
But all 1 tear will fail; we muſt die, gentlemen, 


iz Sparkled. J i. e. Diſper ſed. gots Eg Lieutenant, p.13. 
| And 
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And one ſtroke we'll have for't. 


Enter Burris, 


What bring'ſt thou, Burris? 
Burris. That I am loth to tell; he will not come, Sir, 
I found him at his prayers; there, he tells me, 
The enemy ſhall take him, fit for Heav'n: 
[ urg'd to him all our dangers, his own worths, 
The country's ruin; nay, I kneePd and pray'd him; 
He ſhook his head, let fall a tear, and pointed 
Thus with his finger to the ground ; a grave 
I think he meant; and this was all he anſwer'd. 
Your grace was much to blame. Where's the new 
general? 
Duke. He's ſick, poor man. 
Burris. He's a poor man indeed, Sir. 
Your grace mult needs go to the ſoldier, 
Duke. TRY | 
Have ſent me word they will not ſtir; they rail at me, 
And all the ſpite they have Shout within.] What 
ſhout 1s that there ? CN 
Is th* enemy come ſo near? 


Enter Archas, Olympia, and Alinda. 

Olym: I've brought him, Sir; 
At length Pve woo'd him thus far. 

Duke, Happy ſiſter ! 
Oh, blefſed woman ! 

Ohm. Uſe him nobly, brother; 
You never had more need. And, gentlemen, 
All the beſt pow'rs ye have to tongues turn preſently, 
To winning and perſuading tongues : All my art, 


Only to bring him hither, I have utter'd; Z 


Let it be yours to arm him. And, good my lord, 
Tho? I exceed the limit you allow'd me, 
Which was the happineſs to bring you hither, 

And not te urge you further; yet, ſee your country, 
Out of your own ſweet ſpirit now behold it: 


Turn round, and look upon the miſeries - 
n 
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On every ſide, the fears; oh, ſee the dangers, 
We find 'em ſooneſt, therefore hear me firſt, Sir, 


Duke. Next, hear your prince: You've ſaid you 


lov'd him, Archas, 
And thought your life too little for his ſervice. 
Think not your vow too great now, now the time is, 
And now you're brought to thi teſt ; touch right now, 
ſoldier, | 
Now ſhew the manly pureneſs of thy mettle ; 
Now, if thou be'ſt that valued man, that virtue“, 
That great obedience, teaching all, now ſtand it. 
What I have ſaid forgive, my youth was haſty; _ 
And what you ſaid yourſelf forget“, you were angry, 
If men could hve without their faults, they were gods, 
Archas. | | 
He weeps, and holds his hands up : To him, Burris! 
Burris, You've ſhew'd the prince his faults ; 
And, like a good chirurgeon, you have laid 
That to*em makes *em ſmart; he feels it, 
Let 'em not feſter now, Sir; your own honour, 
The bounty of that mind, and your allegiance, 
(*Gainſt which, I take it, Heav'n gives no command, 
Sir, 
Nor ſeals no vow) can better teach you now 
What you've to do, than I, or this neceſſity; 
Only this little's left; would you do nobly, 
And in the eye of honour truly triumph? 
Conquer that mind firſt, and then men are nothing, 
Ain. Laſt, a poor virgin kneels : For love's lake, 
general; 
If ever you have lov'd, for her ſake, Sir; 
For your own honeſty, which is a virgin; 
Look up, and pity us! Be bold and fortunate. 
You are a knight, a good and noble ſoldier, 
"2 —— that virtue, 


That great obedience teaching, &c.] Mr. Seward reads, obe. 
dience- teaching, but the old reading is certainly the maſt elegant. 
14+ What I have ſaid forget, my youth was baſly, _ 
And what you [aid yourſelf forgive, you were angry.) This very 
proper tranſpoſition was made by Mr, Seward. | m2 
— f n 
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And when your ſpurs were giv'n you, your ſword 
buckled, 

Then were you {worn for virtue's cauſe, for beauty's, 

For chaſtity, to ſtrike : Strike now, they ſuffer ; 

Now draw your ſword, or elſe you're recreant, 

Only a knight i' th* heels, i' th' heart a coward : 

Your firſt vow Honour made, your laſt but Anger. 
Archas, How like my virtuous wife this thing looks, 

ſpeaks too ? i 

So would ſhe chide my dullneſs. Fair one, I thank you. 

My gracious Sir, your pardon, next your hand; 

Madam, your favour, and your prayers; gentlemen, 

Tour wiſhes, and your loves; and, pretty ſweet one, 

A favour for your ſoldier | © 

Ohm. Give him this, wench. 

Ain. Thus do I tie on victory. 

Archas. My armour, 

My horſe, my ſword, my tough ſtaff, and my fortune! 

And, Olin, now I come to ſhake thy glory. 


with thee! 


thee 1 
Burris, Ec. Loaden with victory, and we to honour 
_ thee! 

Ain. Come home the ſon of honour, and I'll ſerve 
you, [ Exeunt. 


AGTH SCEV REI 


Enter Duke, Burris, and two Gentlemen. 
O news of Archas yet ? 
Burris. But now, an't pleaſe you, 
A poſt came in; letters he brought none with him, 
But this deliver'd: He ſaw the armies join, 
The game of blood begun; and by. our general, 


Duke. 


Who 


| Duke. Go, brave and proſperous; our loves go 


Ohm. Full of thy virtue, and our pray'rs attend 
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Who never was acquainted but with conqueſt, 
So bravely fought, he ſaw the Tartars ſhaken, 
And there he ſaid he left *em, 
Duke. Where's Boroſkie ? 
1 Gent. He's up again, an't pleaſe you. 
Burris, Sir, methinks 
This news ſhould make you lightſome, bring joy to 
ou 
It ſtrikes our hearts with general comfort, Gone? 
| [ Exit Duke. 
What ſhould this mean? ſo ſuddenly ? He's ell! 
2 Gent. We ſee no other. 
1 Gent. Would the reſt were well too, 
That put theſe ſtarts into him! 
Burris. I'll go after him. 
2 Gent. T will not be fit, Sir; h has ſome ſecret 
e 28 Rn, 
He would not be diſturb'd in. Know you any ching 
Has croſs'd him ſince the general went? 
Burris. Not any; 
If there had been, I am ſure I ſhould have found it: 
Only I have heard him oft complain for money; 
Money he ſays he wants. 
1 Gent. It may be that then. 
Burris. To him that has ſo many ways to raiſe it, 
And thoſe ſo honeſt, it can't be. 


Enter Duke and b 


1 Gent. He comes back, 
And lord Boroſkie with him. 
Burris. There the game goes. 
I fear ſome new thing hatching. 
Duke. Come hither, Burris. 
Go, ſee my ſiſter, and commend me to her, 
And to my little miſtreſs give this token; 
Tell her I'Il ſee her ſhortly. | 
Burris. Yes, I ſhall, Sir. ¶ Exeunt Burris and Gent. 
| Duke, Wait you without, —I would yet try him 
further. 
Bor. 


7 4 
oY 


THE LOYAL SUBJECT. 333 

gor. Twill not be much amiſs, Has your Grace 
heard yet 
Of what he has done i' th' field? 
Duke. A Poſt but now 
| Came in, who ſaw 'em join, and has deliver'd, 
The enemy gave ground before he parted. 

Boy. Tis well. 1 
Duke. Come, ſpeak thy mind, man, Tis not for 
___ fighting, . 
And noiſe of war, I keep thee in my boſom; 
| Thy ends are nearer to me; from my childhood 
Thou brought'ſt me up, and, like another nature, 
Made good all my neceſſities. Speak boldly. 
Hor. Sir, what I utter will be thought but envy, 
(Tho? I intend, high Heav'n knows, but your honour) 
| When vain and empty people ſhall proclaim me 
| Good Sir, excuſe me. 
| Duke. Do you fear me for your enemy? 
| Speak, on your duty. OS. 
Hor. Then I muſt, and dare, Sir. 
When he comes home, take heed the court receive 
1 him not, 
Take heed he meet not with their loves and praiſes; 
That glaſs will ſnew him ten times greater, Sir, 


Than e'er his fortune bred him; he is honourable, 
At leaſt I ſtrive to underſtand him ſo, 

And of a nature, if not this way poiſon'd, 

Perfect enough, eaſy, and ſweet; but thoſe are ſoon 
1 ſeduc'd, Sir. N — 
He's a great man, and what that pill may work, 
Prepar'd by general voices of the people, 

15 th' end of all my counſel, 'Only this, Sir; 

Let him retire a while, there's more hangs by it 
Than you know yet: There if he ſtand a while well, 
Hut till the ſoldier cool (whom, for their ſervice 
Lou muſt pay now moſt liberally, moſt freely, 
And ſhower yourſelf into *em; tis the bounty 
hey follow with their loves, and not the bravery)— 
1 * 


(And make him ſtrive to make good that proportion) 


n = . we _ : 
— —— * * 5 3 
3 x oo DSM fs Ge SD 65; * 3 
—— , ; 7 - 5 TW RES Ties © rage . —— 
. - * — — * — * 
—— — Z _ -= 


E 


E 7 
1 


Nr 
Db 


r — 


= 
— $1 = 
— 


, —— 


3 


1 

7. 
77 
44.4 

1 
14:9 4 
$1.40 
1 
\ l 
4% 


336 THE LOYAL SUBJECT. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


Duke. But where's the money ?—How now ? 

2 Gent. Sir, the colonel, 
Son to the lord Archas, with moſt happy news 
Of the Tartar's overthrow, without here 
Attends your Grace's pleafure. 

Bor. Be not ſeen, Sir, 
He's a bold fellow ; let me ſtand his TR Rag 
To th' court he muſt not come. No bleſſing here, dit, 
No face of favour, if you love your honour ! 


Enter Theodore. 


Duke. Do what you think is meeteſt; Pl retire, Sir, 
[ Exit 
Bor. dn kin in, Sir. — Welcome, noble colon 
Theod. That's much from your lordſhip: N where 
is the duke? 
Bor. We hear you've beat the Tartar. 
Theod. Is he buſy, Sir ? 

Bor. Have ye ta'en Olin yet? 
Theod. | would fain ſpeak with him. 
Bor. How many men have ye loſt ? 

Theod, Does he lie this way? 
Bor. I'm ſure you fought it bravely. 
Theod. | muſt ſee him. 
Bor. You cannot yet, you muſt not z what's you 
commiſſion ? 
Theod. No gentleman. o' th* chamber here? 
Bor. Why, pray you, Sir, 
Am not I fit to entertain your buſineſs ? 
Theed. I think you are not, Sir; I'm ſure yo! 
ſhall not. 
I bring no tales nor flatteries : 7 my tongue, dir, 
I carry no fork'd ſtings. 
Bor. You keep your bluntneſs. 
| Theod. You are deceiv'd ; ; it keeps me: I had fi 
elſe 


Some of your plagues ere this. But, good Sir, tile Eg 
U 
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Is with the duke, and of ſuch general bleſſing 
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pye buſineſs to the duke. 
Bor. He's not well, Sir, 
And cannot now be ſpoke withal. 


| Theod. Not well, Sir? 


How would he ha? been, if we had loſt ? Not well, Sir? 
bripg him news to make him well: His enemy, 
That would have burnt his city here, and your houſe too, 
Your brave gilt houſe, my lord, your honour's 
hangings, 5 


Where all your anceſtors, and all their battles, 


Their ſilk and golden battles, are decipher'd; 


That would not only have abus'd your buildings, 


| Your goodly buildings, Sir, and have drunk dry your 


e : - WP 1 
Purloin'd your lordſhip's plate, the duke beſtow'd 


on you, 


For turning handſomely o' th' toe, and trimm'd your 


| virgins, 5 5 
Trimm'd 'em of a new cut, an't like your lordſhip, 


| *T'is ten to one, your wife too, and the curſe is 


You'd had no remedy againſt theſe raſcals, 


No law, an't like your honour ; would have kill'd 


you too, . 


And roaſted you, and eaten you, ere this time: 
| Notable knaves, my lord, unruly raſcals; 


Theſe youths have we tied up, put muzzles on 'em, 


| And par'd their nails, that honeſt civil gentlemen, 
| And ſuch moſt noble perſons as yourſelf is, 
| May live in peace, and rule the land with a twine 


thread. 


| Theſe news I bring. 


Bor. And were they thus deliver'd you ? 
Theod, My lord, I am no pen- man, nor no orator ; 


My tongue was never oil'd, with © Here, an't like ye, 
| © There, 1 beſeech you:“ Weigh, I am a ſoldier, 
And truth I covet only, no fine terms, Sir; 


come not to ſtand treating here; my buſineſs 


: Bor. You have overthrown the enemy ; we know it, 
r 5 And 
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And we rejoice in't; ye've done like honeſt ſubjects 
You have done handſomely and well. ; 
Theod. But well, Sir ? 
But handſomely and well? What, are we jugglers? 
P11 do all that in cutting up a capon. e 
But handſomely and well? Does your lordſhip take us 
For the duke's tumblers? We have done bravely, Sir 
Ventur'd our lives like men. 
Bor. Then bravely be it. 
IJTheod. And for as brave rewards we look, and graces, 
We've ſweat and bled for*t, Sir. 
Bor. And you may have it, 
If you will ſtay the giving. Men that thank them. 
ſelves firſt „ 
For any good they do, take off the luſtre, 
And blot the benefit. 
Theod. Are theſe the welcomes, 
The bells that ring out our rewards? Pray heartily, 
Early and late, there may be no more enemies; 
Do, my good lord, pray ſeriouſly, and ſigh too; 
For, if there be _— 
Bor. They muſt be met, and fought with, _ 
Theod. By whom? by you? they muſt be met and 
flatter'd. V 5 
Why, what a devil ails you to do theſe things? 
With what aſſurance dare you mock men thus ? 
You have but ſingle lives, and thoſe I take it 
A ſword may find too: Why do you dam th? 
5 duke up ? * ED 
And choke that courſe of love, that like a river 
Should fill our empty veins again with comforts ? 
But if you ule theſe knick-knacks, 
This faſt and looſe, with faithful men and honeſt, 
You'll be the firſt will find it. 3 


Enter Arc has, Soldiers, Puiſtie, Ancient and other! 
Bor. Youre too untemperate. 8 5 
Theed. Better be ſo, and thief too, than unthankful: 
Pray uſe this old man fo, and then we're paid all. F 
N F 
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The duke thanks you for your ſervice, and the court 
thanks you, 

And wonderful deſirous they're to ſee you. 

Pray Heav'n we've room enough to march for may- 
| games, 

Pageants, and bonfires, for your welcome home, Sir. 
Here your moſt noble friend the lord Boroſkie, 

A gentleman too tender of your credit, 

And ever in the duke's ear, for your good, Sir, 

Crazy and fickly, yet, to be your ſervant, 

Has leap'd into the open air to meet you. 

Bor. The beſt is, your words wound not. You are 
welcome home, Sir, 

Heartily welcome home ; and for your ſervice, 

The noble overthrow you gave the enemy, 

The duke ſalutes you too with all his thanks, Sir. 
Anc. Sure they will now regard us. 

| Putſ. There's a reaſon: _ 

But, by the changing of the colonel's countenance, | 
The rolling of his eyes like angry billows, 1 ot 
fear the wind's not down yet, Ancient. wi] 
| Archas. Is the duke well, Sir? OS 

Bor. Not much unhealthy, 

Daly a little grudging of an ague, WO en 
Mhich cannot laſt. H' has heard, which makes him 
| fearful, 


WE 


it 


„ad loth as yet to give your worth due welcome, =. 
le The ſickneſs hath been ſomewhat hot i“ th? army, 15 
Mich happily may prove more doubt than danger, by 
nd more his fear than faith“; yet, howſoever, 0 
An honeſt care e | 4 
& 4rchas, You ſay right, and it ſnall be; 1 
, For tho', upon my life, *tis but a rumour, = _ 80 


Aid more bis fear than fate.] Mr. Sympſon calls this abſolute 


Wuſenſe, and reads faith, which is prov'd by Archas's anſwer, who * 
iss, | 

" 4 A meer opinion, wvithout faith or fear in it. 

amm the conjecture, but cannot think the old reading abſolute 
cute. | x Seward. 


A mere 


ul: 
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A mere opinion, without faith or fear in't; 
(For, Sir, I thank Heav'n, we never ſtood more heal; 
Never more high and luſty) yet to ſatisfy, | 
We cannot be too curious, or too careful 
Of what concerns his ſtate, well draw away, Sir 
And lodge at further diſtance, and leſs danger, | 
Bor. It will be well. 
Anc. It will be very ſcurvy : 
I ſmell it out, it ſtinks abominably ; 
Stir 1t no more, TE 
Bor. The duke, Sir, would have you too, 
For a ſhort day or two, retire to your own houſe, 
Whither himſelf will come to viſit you, | 
And give you thanks. 5 5 5 Po e 
Archbas. I ſhall attend his pleaſure. 
Anc. A trick, a louſy trick | So ho, a trick, bon 
Archas. How now ? what's that ? | 
Anc. 1 thought I had found a hare, Sir, 
But 'tis a fox, an old fox; ſhall we hunt him? 
Archas. No more ſuch words! 
Bor. The ſoldier's grown too ſaucy ; 
You muſt tie him ſtraiter up. 
 Archas. I do my belt, Sir; 
But men of free-born minds ſometimes will fly out. 
Anc. May not we lee the duke? | 
Bor. Not at this time, gentlemen ; 
Your general knows the cauſe. 
Anc. We have no plague, Sir, 
Unleſs it be in our pay, nor no pox neither; 
Or, if we had, I hope that good old courtier 
Will not deny us place there. 
Putſ. Certain, my lord, 
Conſidering what we are, and what we have done, 
(If not, what need you may have) *twould be bett 
A great deal nobler, and taſte honeſter, 
To uſe us with more ſweetneſs. Men that dig, 
And laſh away their lives at the cart's tail, 
Double our comforts ; meat, and their maſters? thai 
too, q 
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Chen they work well, they have; men of our quality, 
When they do well, and venture for't with valour, 
Fight hard, lie hard, feed hard, when they come 
home, Sir, 

Und know theſe are deſerving things, things worthy, 
an you then blame 'em if their minds a little 

be ſtirr'd with glory? *Tis a pride becomes em, 

\ little ſeaſon'd with ambition, 

fro be reſpected, reckon'd well, and honour” d, 

or what they have done : When to come home thus 
_ poorly, 

And met with ſuch unjointed j joy, ſo look'd on 

IA; if we had done no more but dreſs'd a horſe well, 
po entertain'd as if © I thank ye, gentlemen, 

Take that to drink, had pow'r to pleaſe a ſoldier ! 
Where be the ſhouts, the bells rung out, the people? 
he prince himſelf! ? 

Archas. Peace! — I perceive your eye, Sir, 

Is fix'd upon this captain for his freedom; 

And happily you find his tongue too forward: 
am maſter of the place I carry, 

is fit I think ſo too; but were I this man, 

No ſtronger tie upon me, than the truth 

nd tongue to tell it, I ſhould ſpeak as he does, 

And think, with modeſty enough, ſuch ſaints 

That daily thruſt their loves and lives thro? hazards, 
Hund fearleſs, for their country's peace, march hourly 
W hro' all the dgors of death, and know the darkeſt, 
Phould better be canoniz'd for their ſervice : | 
Nhat labour would theſe men neglect, what danger, 
Where honour is? tho? ſeated in a billow 

Niſing as high as Heav'n, would not theſe ſoldiers, 

N ike to fo many ſca-gods, charge up to it? 

© you ſee theſe ſwords ? Time's ſcythe was ne'er ſo. 
E ſharp, Sir, 

Por ever at one harveſt mow'd ſuch handfuls ; 
Thoughts ne'er ſo ſudden, nor belief ſo ſure, 

When they are drawn ; and were it not ſometimes 


in upon their angers to alla em, 


lth 


Ut, 


1 
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And, like a calm, depreſs their fell intentions, 
They are ſo deadly {ure, Nature would ſuffer 


And whoſe are all theſe glories ? why, their prince, i pl 
Their country's, and their friends“! Alas, of all thef | 
And all the happy ends they bring, the bleſſings, * K 
They only ſhare the labours : A little joy then, | 
And outſide of a welcome, at an upſhot, 'B 


Would not have done amiſs, Sir; but, howſoever, 
Betwcen me and my duty no crack, Sir, 
Shall dare appear : I hope, by my example, 
No diſcontent in them. Without doubt, gentlemen, 
The duke will both look ſuddenly and truly 
On your deſerts. —Methinks, *rwere good they Wer 
paid, Sir, 
Bor. They ſhall be immediately; I "y for war, 
And any ee elſe 
Archas. We are all bound to you; 
And ſo I take my leave, Sir. When the duke plealy 
To make me worthy of his eyes 
Bor. Which will be ſuddenly; 
I know his good thoughts to you, 
Archas. With all duty, 
And all humility, I ſhall attend, Sir. 
Bor. Once more, you're welcome home! Theſe ſal 
b ſatisfied. 
Theod. Be ſure we be; and handſomely—— 
Archas. Wait you on me, Sir. 
Theod. And honeſtly : No Juggling |! 
Archas. Will you come, Sir? Eu. 
Bor. Pray do 2 doubt. 
Theod, We are no boys! Lui. 


c LE I yo. 


EDN. hee: 


1 


Enter a Gentleman, and two or three with money 


Bor. Well, Sir? 

Gent. Here $ money from the duke, an't pleck 
your lordſhip. 

Bor. Tis well. 

Gent. How ſour the ſoldiers look l 

Bor. Is't told! ? 
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Cent. Yes; and for ev'ry en! 5 3 pay, 
And the duke's love to all. 
Anc. That's worth a ducat. 
Bir. You that be officers, ſee it diſcharg'd then, 
Why don't you take it up? 
Auc. *Tis too heavy: | 
Body o'me, I have ſtrain'd mine arm. 
Bor. Do you ſcorn it? 
Anc, Has your lordſhip any dice about you? Sit 
round, gentlemen, 
And come on ſeven for my ſhare. 
Putſ. Do you think, Sir, 
| This is the end we fight for ! ? can this dirt draw us 
To'{uch a ſtupid tameneſs, that our {ervice, 
Neglected and look'd lamely on, and ſkew'd at, 
With a few honourable words, and this, 1s righted | ? 
| Have not we eyes and ears, to hear and ſee, Sir, 
And minds to underſtand, the ſlights we carry? 
| I come home old, and full of hurts; men look on me 
As if I had got 'em from a whore, and ſhun me; 
| tell my griefs, and fear my wants; I am anſwer” d, 
Alas, *tis pitv | pray dine with me on Sunday,” 
Theſe are the ſores we're lick of, the mind's maladies, 
And can this cure em? You ſhould have ug'd us nobly, 
And for our doing well, as well proclaim'd us 
To the world's eye, have ſhew'd and fainted * 
Then you had paid us bravely; then we had min'd, Sir, 
Not in this gilded ſtuff, but in our glory! 
You may take back your money. 
Gent. This I fear'd ſtill. | 
Bor. Conſider better, gentlemen. 
Anc. Thank your lordſhip I 
And now I'll put on my conſidering cap. 
My lord, that I'm no courtier, you may gueſs it 
By having no ſuit to you for this money; 
For tho? I want, I want not this, nor ſhall not, 
While you want that civility to rank it 
With thoſe rights we expected; money grows, Sir, 


And men mu gather it; all is not put in one purſe : 
* 4 And 


1 
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And that I'm no carter **, I cou'd,n&er whiſtle yet, 
But that I am a ſoldier, and a gentleman, 


And a fine gentleman, an't like your honour, = 
And a moſt pleaſant companion, $ All you that ae Ane 
witty, At! 
Come, liſt to my ditty !* Come, ſet in, boys! For 
With your lordſhip's patience.— Seng. ]—How Ove h 
like my ſong, my lord? An 


Bor. Ev'n as I like yourſelf; But *twould be a An 
great deal better, 4 
Lou would prove a great deal wiſer,'——[Song.]—and An 
take this money; 1 
In your own phrale I ſpeak now, Sir: And tis very wel 
You've learn'd to ſing; for ſince you prove ſo liberal, 
To refuſe ſuch means as this, maintain your voice ll; 
Iwill prove your beſt friend, 
Anc. Tis a ſinging age, Sir, : 
A merry moon here now; I'll follow it: 
Fidling, and tooling, now gain more than fighting, 
Bor. What is't you blench at“? What would 128 
afk ? Speak freely. 


1G Ard that I am no carter, 1 could never whilth x yet.] 1 take the 

word that to have crept in from the line beneath, for it ſeems to hurt 

both ſenſe and meaſure. His ſaying, he was no carter, ſeems to 

relate to the weigat of the BEE, which required a cart - 2 i. 
ewwar 


His ſaying, that I'm no CARTER, is explained by his adding, ! 
could ne er whiſtle yet; but he ſoon after fngs. 
The context proves the neceſſity of the word that being retained, 
The ſenſe of the whole ſpeech is, © That I'm no courtier, you may 
* gueſs by not aſking for money; thar I'm no carter, by not being 
able to whiſtle ; but ht I'm a ſoldier, a gentleman, a fine gen. 
* tleman, and a pleaſant companion, Ill ſhew you e Al 
0 you that are witty,” &c. ſinging. 
143 1 * Blench. ] i. e. Shrink, fart. 
714 if he but blench, ”— . 
Bil t I know my courſe. Hamlet. 1 
Again, in Chaucer's Knyghte's Tale; ; 
le caſt his eye upon Emilia, 
And therewithal he b/eynt, and criede, A! 
As thow he ſtongen were unto the herte,” 
Morell's Chaucer, p. 86. 
Sold. 
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t; gold. And ſo we dare. A triumph for the general ! 
Putſ. And then an honour ſpecial to his virtue! 
Anc. That we may bepreferr*dthat haveſery'd for it, 

ae And cram'd up into favour like the worſhipful 


at leaſt upon the city's charge made drunk 

or one whole year; we've done 'em ten years? ſervice; 
That we may enjoy our lechery without grudging, 
And mine or thine be nothing, all things equal, 

And catch as catch may be proclaim'd; that when 
[ we borrow, 

and have no will to pay again, no law 

Lay hold upon us, nor no court controul us! 

| Bor. Some of theſe may come to paſs; the duke 
© may do em, . 

And no doubt will: The general will find too, 


no pow*r. | 
Putſ. Nor will. Come, fellow. ſoldiers ! 
Bor. Pray be not ſo diſtruſtful. 
Put ſ. There are ways yet, 5 
And honeſt ways; we are not brought up ſtatues. 
Ac. If your lordſhip . . 
Have any filk ſtockings that have holes i' th? heels, 


to Or ever an honourable caſſock that wants buttons, 
i. could have curd ſuch maladies : Your lordſhip's 
: z cuſtom, „ 

„1 


E And my good lady's, if the bones want ſetting 
In her old bodice —— Ex 


d. ” | 
uy Bor. This is diſobedience. | 
0 Anc. Eight- pence a-day, and hard eggs! 


= Puiſ: Troop off, gentlemen! | 
Come coin we have; while this laſts, or our credits, 
We'll never ſell our generals worth for ſix-pence. 
lou are beholden to us. 

= nc. Fare you well, Sir, . 
And buy a pipe with that. Do you ſee this ſcarf, Sir? 
By this hand Ill cry brooms in't, birchen brooms, Sir, 
before I eat one bit from your benevolence. 


ia [ Exeunt, 
| Bor, 


ö And ſo will you, if you but ſtay with patience I have | 


ow to our old occupations again. By your leave, 
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According to your pleaſure, full of duty 


Can feed them, Sir, and yet they have found a genera 
That knows no ebb of bounty; there they eat, Sit, 


And, as you go, I'll open you a wonder, 
Good Sir, this morning. 
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Bor. You will bite when ye are ſharper ; take up thy 
money, 
This love I mult remove, this fondneſs to him, 
This tenderneſs of heart; I have loſt my way alfe 
There is no ſending, man; they will not take it, 


They're yet too full of pillage; ny” Il dance for; 
ere't be long. 


Come, bring it after. 


Enter Duke. 


Duke. How now? refus'd their money? 
Bor. Very bravely; 
And ſtand upon ſuch terms, ?tis terrible. 
Duke. Where's Archas? 
Bor. He's retir'd, Sir, to his houſe, 


To outward ſhow ; but what within 
Duke. Refuſe its 


Bor. Moſt confidently : 'Tis not your revenues 


And loath your invitations. 
Duke. *T1s not poſſible; 

He's poor as they. 
Bor. You'll find it otherwiſe, 


Pray make your journey thither preſently, 


Dake. Follow me; I'll do it. Exeun. 


SCENE i 


Enter Olympia, Alinda, Burris, Peteſca, and Gentlewoman, 
Ohm. But do you think my brother loves her? 
Burris. Certain, madam; 

He ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wonder 

Oft wiſhes ſhe were nobler born. 
Olym. Do you think him honeſt ? 
Burris, Your Grace is nearer to his heart than [am 

| pon 


ER 


>» 
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| Upon my life, I hold him ſo, 
Ohm. Tis a poor wench, 
[| would not have her wrong'd : Methinks my 
brother 
| But I muſt not give rules to his affections; 
Yet, if he weigh her worth 
Burris, You need not tear, 
Madam. 
Ohm. I hope I ſhall not. Lord Burris, 
] love her well; I know not, there 1s ſomething 
Makes me beſtow more than a care upon her. 
do not like that ring from him to her, 
I mean to women of her way; ſuch tokens 
Rather appear as baits, than royal bounties : 
I would not have it ſo. 
Burris, You will not find it; 
Upon my troth, I think his moſt ambition 
Is but to let the world Know, h' has a handſome 
miſtreſs, 
Will your Grace command me any ſervice to him! 2 
Ohm. Remember all my duty. 
Burris. Bleſſings crown you! 
What's your will, lady? 
Alin. Any thing that's honeſt 
And, if you think it fit, ſo poor a ſervice, 
Clad in a ragged virtue, may reach him, 
do beſeech your lordſhip [peak it humbly. 
Burris, Fair one, I wiki in the beſt phraſe I have 
too: | 
And fo I kiſs your hand. 8 (Exit. 
Ain. Your lordſhip's ſervant. 
Ohm. Come hither, wench. What art thou doing 
© with that ring? 
Ain. I'm looking on the poſy, madam. 
Ohm. What ist? 
Ain. The jewels ſet within “.“ 
. But where the joy, wench, 


p thy 


ſe. 
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Sir, 


reuni, 


— 
The jewel's ſet within.] This is the poſy of the ring, being a 
conn. to the wearer. | Seavard. 


When 
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When that inviſible jewel's loſt ? Why doſt thoy 
_ ſmile ſo? 
What unhappy meaning haſt thou ? 
Ain. Nothing, madam ; 
But only thinking what ſtrange ſpells theſe rings have, 
And how they work with ſome. 
Pet. I fear with you too. 
Alin. This could not coſt aboye a crown. 
Pet. Twill coſt you 
The ſhaving of your crown, if not the waſhing. 
Olym. But he that ſent it, makes the virtue greater, 
Alin. Ay, and the vice too, madam, Goodneſs 
bleſs me, 
How fit *tis for my finger! 
Gent, No doubt you'll find too, 
A finger fit for you. 
Alin. Sirrah, Peteſca, 
What wilt thou give me for the good that follows this? 
But thou haſt rings enough ;, thou art provided. 
Heigh ho! what muſt I do now? 
Pet. You'll be taught that, 
The eaſieſt part that & er you learnt, 1 warrant you. 
Ain. Ah me, ah me! 
--; Pet; You will divide too, ſhortly ; 
Your voice comes finely forward. 
Olym. Come hither, wanton 
Thou art not ſurely as thou lay'ſt, 
Ain. I would not: 
But ſure there 1 is a witchcraft in this ring, lady; 
Lord, how my heart leaps ! 
Pet. Twill go pit-a-pat ſhortly. 
Ain. And now methinks a thouſand of the duke's 
ſhapes —— 
Gent. Will no leſs ſerve you? 
Ain. In ten thouſand ſmiles 
Ohm. Heav*n bleſs the wench | 
Alin. With eyes that will not be denied to enter; 
And ſuch ſoft ſweet embraces Take it from me: 
IT am undone elſe, madam, I am loſt elſe. 


Ohm. 
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ohm. What ails the girl ? 
Ali. How ſuddenly I'm alter'd, 
And grown myſelf again! Do not you feel it? 
Ohm. Wear that, and I'll wear this: I'Il try the 
ſtrength on't. 
Ain. How cold my blood grows now! Here's 
ſacred virtue | 
When I leave to honour this, 
Ev'ry hour to pay a kiſs; 
When each morning I ariſe, 
I forget a ſacrifice”? , 
When this figure in my faith, 
And the pureneſs that it hath, 
I purſue not with my will, 
Nearer to arrive at ſtill ; 
When loſe, or change this jewel; 
Fly me, faith, and Heav*n be cruel ! 
Ohm. You've half confirm'd me; keep but that 
way ſure, 
And what this charm can do, let me endure. | Exeunt. | 


8 E N E III. 
Enter Archas, Theodore, Honora, and Viola. 


Archas, Carry yourſelf diſcreetly, it concerns me; 
The duke's come in; none of your froward paſſions, 
Nor no diſtaſtes to any. Prithee, Theodore ! 

By my life, boy, *rwill ruin me. 

THeod. 1 have done, Sir, . 
So there be no foul play * He brings along with 

him 

Archas. What's that to you? Let him bring what 

pleaſe him, 
And whom, and how. 


'9 Or 1 forget a ſacrifice.] Mr. Sympſon and] both ſtruck out the 


or, as injuring the meaſure, and utterly ſpoiling the ſenſe, Seward. 


20 So there be no foul play he brings along with him.] Mr. Sympſon 
has corrected the pointing here, and ſeems much to have improved 


the ſenſe. Theodore would ſay, that the duke brings Boroſkie along 


with him, but is interrupted by his father. Seward. 


THeod. 
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Theod. So they mean well. 
Archas. Is't fit you be a judge, ſirrah? 

Theod. Tis fit I feel, Sir. 
Archas. Get a banquet ready, 
And trim yourſelves up handſomely, 
Theod. To what end? 
Do you * to make *em whores? Hang up a ſign 
then, | 
And ſet 'em out to livery. 
Archas. Whoſe ſon art thou? 
Theod. Yours, Sir, I hope; but not of your diſgraces. 
Archas. Full twenty thouſand men I have com- 
manded, 0 17 8 
And all their minds, with this calm'd all their angers; 
And ſhall a boy, of mine own breed too, of mine 
own blood. 
One crooked ſtick „ | 
 Theod. Pray take your way, and thrive in't; 
I'll quit your houſe, If taint or black diſhonour 
Light on you, *tis your own, I've no ſhare in't: 
Yet if it do fall out fo, as I fear it, 
And partly find it too 
Archas, Haſt thou no reverence? 
No duty in thee ? 
Theod, This ſhall ſhew I obey you; . 
I dare not ſtay. I would have ſhew'd my love too, 
And that you aſk as duty, with my life, Sir, 
Had you but thought me worthy of your hazards, 
Which Heav'n preſerve you from, and keep the 
duke too: | 
And there's an end of my wiſhes ; God be with you! 
Os = Exit. 
Archas. Stubborn, yet full of, that we all love, 
honeſty. 


Enter Burris. 
Lord Burris, where's the duke? 
Burris, In the great chamber, Sir, 


And there ſtays *till he lee you. You've a fine houſe 
here. | | 


Archas. | 
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Archas. A poor contented lodge, unfit for his pre- 
ſence ; 


Yet all the joy 1t hath 
Burris, J hope a great one, 

And for your good, brave Sir. 
Archas. I thank you, lord: 

| And now my ſervice to the duke, | 

Burris. I'll wait on you. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Duke, Boroſtie, Gentlemen and Attendants, 


Duke, May this be credited ? 
Bor. Diſgrace me elſe, 
And never more with favonr look upon me. 
Duke, It ſeems impoſſible. 
Bor. It cannot chuſe, Sir, 
Till your own eyes behold it but that it is ſo, 
And that by this means the roo-haughty ſoldier 
Has been ſo cramm'd and fed he cares not for you, 
Believe, or let me periſh : Let your eye, 
As you obſerve the houſe, but where I point it 
Make ſtay, and take a view, and then you've found it. 


Enter Archas, Burris, Honora, Viola, and Servant. 
Duke, I'll follow your direction. Welcome, Archas, 
You're welcome home, . brave lord ! We're come to 
viſit you, 
And thank you for your ſervice. 
Archas. I'was ſo poor, Sir, 
ln true reſpect of what I owe your highneſs, 
it merits nothing. 
Duke. Are theſe fair ones yours, lord ? 
Archas, Their mother made me think ſo, Sir. 
Duke, Stand up, ladies. 
Beſhrew my heart, they're fair ones; methinks fitter 
The luſtre of the court, than thus live darken'd. 
Pd fee your houſe, lord Archas ; it appears to me 
A handſome pile. 
Archas. Tis neat, but no great ſtructure; 
PI "0 your grace's guide. Give me the keys there. 
Duke, 


— ——— — — — — — — VIS or 


. any) obſcure. | 
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Duke. Lead on, we'll follow you : Begin with the 
gallery, 
I think that s one. 
Archas. Tis ſo, an't pleaſe you, Sir; 
The reſt above are lodgings all. . 
Duke, 80 On, Sir. | . Exeunt. 


Enter Theodore, Putſtie, and Ancient. 
Putſ. The duke gone thither, do you ſay? . 
Theod. Yes, marry do I; 
And all the ducklings too : But what they'll do there— 


Puiſ. J hope they'll crown his ſervice, 
Theod. With a cuſtard **! ! - A 


This is no weather for rewards. They crown his ſervice? W 
Rather they go to ſhave his crown. I was rated ou; WW H. 
| of doors, If 
As if I'd been a dog had worried ſheep, An 
For making but a doubt. 


Putſ. They muſt now grace him. 


Theod. Mark but the end. 
Anc. I'm ſure they ſhould reward him; 


They can't want him. Eni 
Theod. They that want honeſty, want any —_ _ 
Pulſ. The duke's fo noble in's own thoughts 7 
_ Theod., That I grant you, 

If thoſe might only ſway him: But tis moſt certain, Ful 

So many new-born flies, his light gave life to, F 

Buz in his beams, fleſh- flies, and butterflies, 

Hornets, and humming ſcarabs, thatnot one honey-bee, To 


That's loaden with true labour, and brings home 
Encreaſe and credit, can *ſcape rifling ; . 
And what ſhe ſucks for tweet, they turn to bitterneſs, 


1 With a cuſtard.] So the former editions, inſtead of coftard, 
To crown a man with a coſtard, is to break his head: Coftard in tins 
phraſe meaning a crab-tree ſtick. b Seward. 

The old reading i is droll ; and Mr. Seward's humour (if there 1s 


Ant, 
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Auc. Shall we go ſee what they do, and talk 
Our mind to *em ? 

Putſ. That we have done too much, 
And to no purpoſe. 

Anc. Shall we be hang'd for him ? 
have a great mind to be hang'd now for doing 
Some brave thing for him; a worſe end will take me, 
And for an action of no worth. Not honour him ? 
Upon my conſcience, ev'n the devil, the very devil, 
(Not to belie him) thinks him an koneſt man; 
am ſure h' has ſent him ſouls ** any time theſe twenty 

years, 

Able to furniſh all his fiſh- be 

Theod. Leave thy talking; 
And come, let's go to dinner, and drink to him: 
We ſhall hear more ere ſupper time. If he be honour” d, 
He has deſerv'd it well, and we ſhall fight for't; 
If he be ruin'd, ſo; we know the worſt then, 
And, for myſelf, I'll meet it. 

Put}, 1 neer tear it. : [ Exeunt. 


SCENE YV. 


Enter Duke, Archas, Boroſtie, Burris, Gentlemen, and 
Attendants. 


Dake. T hey re handſome rooms all, well contriv'd 
fitted, 
Full of convenience; the proſpect's excellent. 
Archas. Now will your Grace paſs down, and do 
me but the honour 
To tafte a country banquet ? 
Duke. What room's that ? 
I would ſee all now; what conveyance has it? 
| ſee you ve kept the beſt part yet; pray open it. 
"aides Ha! Emiſdoubtes this. Tis of no receipt, 
b 
For your eyes ; moſt unfit, 


*2 Souls zo a his fiſh-markets.} A poor pun upon 8 
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Duke. I long to ſee it, 
Becauſe I'd judge of the whole piece: Some excellent 


painting, 
Or ſome rare ſpoils, you'd keep to entertain me 


Another time, I know. 


Archas. In troth there is not, 


Nor any thing worth your ſight, Below I have 
Some fountains, and ſome ponds, 


Dake. 1 would ſee this now. 


Archas. Boroſkie, thou'rt a knave |—It containg 


nothing 


But rubbiſh from the other rooms, and unneceſſarics: 


Will't pleaſe you ſee a ſtrange clock ? 

Duke. This, or nothing. 
Why ſhould you bar it up thus with defences 
Above the reſt, unleſs it contain'd ſomething 
More excellent, and curious of keeping ? 


Open't, for 1 will ſee it. 


Archas. The keys are loſt, Sir. 


Does your Grace think, if it were fit for you, 


T could be 10 unmannerly : ? 
Duke. I will ſee 1 it; 

And either ſhew it 
Arc bas. Good Sir—— 
Duke. Thank you, Archas; 


You ſhew your love abundantly. 


Do I uſe to entreat thus? Force it open, 
Burris. That were inhoſpitable ; you re his gueſt, 
Sir, 
And tis - his greateſt | joy to entertain you. 
Duke. Hold thy peace, fool! Will you open it? 
Archas. Sir, I cannot, 


1 mult not, if I could. 


Dake. Go, break it open. 
Arxrebas. | "mal withſtand that force, Be not too 
raſn, gentlemen! | 


Duke. Uuaris him firſt ; then, if he be not obſtinate, 


ene 


And with bis — Former editions corrected by Mr. 
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Preſerve his life. 
Archas. I thank your grace; I take it: 
And now take you the keys; go in, and ſee, Sir; 
There feed your eyes with wonder, and thank that 
traitor, | 
That thing that ſells his faith for favour ! ¶ Exit Duke, 
Burris. Sir, what moves you? 
Archas. I have kept mine pure. Lord Burris, there's 
2 a Judas, 
That for a ſmile will fell ye all, A gentleman ? 
The devil has more truth, and has maintain'd it; 
A whore's heart more belief in't 


| Enter Duke. 
Dake. What's all this, Archas ? 
I cannot blame you to conceal it ſo, 
This moſt ineſtimable treaſure. 
Archas. Yours, Sir. 
Duke. Nor do I wonder now the ſoldier {lights me, 
Archas, Be not deceiv'd; I has had no fayour here, 


Sir, FG, 
Nor had you known this now, but for that pick-thank, 
That loſt man in his faith! he has reveal'd it; 

To ſuck a little honey from you, has betray'd it. 

I ſwear he ſmiles upon me, and forſworn too 

Thou crack'd, uncurrent lord !—PU tell you all, Sir: 

Your ſire, before his death, knowing your temper 

To beras bounteous as the air, and open, 

As flowing as the ſea to all that follow'd you, 

Your great mind fit for war and glory, thriftily, 

Like a great huſband, to preſerve your actions, 

Collected all this treaſure ; to our truſts, 

To mine I mean, and to that long-tongu'd lord's there, 

He gave the knowledge and the charge of all this, 

Upon his death-bed too.; and on the ſacrament 

He ſwore us thus, never to let this treaſure 

Part from our ſecret keepings, *till no hope 

Of ſubject could relieve you, all your own waſted, 

No help of thoſe that lov'd you could ſupply you, 
= 2 2 „ 7 


" * 


And of a mine far puter, and more precious ; ; 
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And then ſome great exploit afoot : My honeſty 
I would have kept *till I had made this uſeful, 
(I ſhew'd it, and I ſtood it to the tempeſt) = 
And uſeful to the end *rwas left: I'm ed, 
And ſo are you too, if you ſpend this vainly, 
This worm that crept into you has abus'd you, 


Abus'd your father's care, abus'd his faith too; 
Nor can this maſs of money make him man more 


A flay'd dog has more ſoul, an ape more honeſty 
All mine you have amoneft | I:; farewell that 


I cannot part with't nobler; my heart's clear, 


My conſcience ſmooth as that, no rub upon' t. 
But, oh, thy hell! 
Bor. I ſeek no Heav'n from you, Sir. 
Archas. Thy gnawing hell, Boroſkie! it will find 
e 
Would you heap coals upon bla head has wrong'd you, 
Has ruin'd your eſtate ? give him this money, 
Melt it into his mouth. | 
Duke. What little trunk's that? 
That there o th top, that's lock'd ? 
Bor. You'll find it rich, Sify: 


Richer, I think, than all. 


Archas. You were not covetous, 


Nor wont to weave your thoughts with ſuch a coarſe. 


neſs ; 


Pray rack not honeſty! 


Bor. Be ſure you ſee it. 
Dake. Bring out the trunk. 


Enter Attendant, with a trunk. 
Archas. You'll find that treaſure too; 
All I have left me now. 
Duke. What's this? a poor gown? 


And this a piece of Seneca? 
Archas. Yes, ſure, Sir, 


More worth than all your gold (yet you've : enough 


on't) 


| This 
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This ſells no friends, nor ſearches into counſels, 
And yet all counſel, and all friends live here, Sir; 
Betrays no faith, yet handles all that's ruſty. 
Will't pleaſe you leave me this? 
Duke. With all my heart, Sir, 
Archas. What ſays your lordſhip to't ? 
Bor. I dare not rob you. 
Archas. Poor miſerable men, you've robb'd your- 
ſelves both 
This gown, and this unvalu'd treaſure, your brave 
father 
Found me a child at ſchool with, in his progreſs ; ; 
Where ſuch a love he took to ſome few anſwers 
(Unhappy boyiſh toys, hit in my head then) 
That ſuddenly I made him, thus as I was 
(For here was all the wealth I brought his highneſs) 
He carried me to court, there bred me Up, - 
Beſtow'd his favours on-me, taught me arms firſt, 
With thoſe an honeſt mind: I ſerv'd him truly, 
And where he gave me truſt, I think I fail'd not; 
Let the world ſpeak, I humbly thank your highneſs; ; 
You have done more, and nobler, eas'd mine age, Sir, 
And to this care a fair quretus given. 
Now to my book again! 
Duke. You have your wiſh, Sir. 
Let ſome vring off the treaſure. 
Bor. Some 1s his, Sir. 
Archas. None, none, my lord; a Jour unworthy 
reaper,,. -- 
The harveſt is his grace's. 
Duke. Thank you, Archas. 
Archas. But will not you repent, lord ? When this 
is gone, 
Where will your lordſhip— 
Bor. Pray take you no care, Sir. 
Archas. Does your Grace like my houle ? 
Duke. Wondrous well, Archas; 
You've made me richly welcome. 
Archas, I did my beſt, Sir. 
Z 3 Is 
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Is there any thing elſe may pleaſe your Grace | ? 
Duke. Your daughters 

I had forgot; ſend them to court. 
Archas. How's that, Sir ? 


Duke. I ſaid, your daughters | ſee it done: Tt | 


have *em 


Attend my ſiſter, Archas. 


| Archas. Thank your highneſs! 
Duke. And ſuddenly. [Exit with train 
 Archas. Thro' all the ways I dare, 


P11 ſerve your temper, tho? you try me far. [Exit 


ACT I SCENE IL 


Enter Theodore, Putſkie, Ancient, and Servant. 
Theod. F WONDER we hear no news. 
_ Putſ. Here's your father's ſervant; 
He comes in haſte too; now we ſhall know all, Sir, 
Theod, How now ? 
Serv. I'm glad Pve met you, Sir; your father 
Entreats you preſently make haſte unto him. 
| Theod. What news? 
Serv. None of the beſt, Sir; I'm aſham's to tell it; 
Pray aſk no more. . 
Tpeod. Did not I tell ye, gentlemen ? 
Did not I prophecy ?—He's undone then ? 
Serv. Not fo, Sir; but as near it 
Putſ. There's no help now 
The army's ſcatter'd all, thro? diſcontent, 


Not to be rallied up in haſte to help this, 


Anc. Plague of the devil, have ye watch'd your 
ſeaſons ? | | 
We ſhall watch you ere long, 
Theod. Farewell! there's no cure; 


Wie muſt endure all now. I know what I'll do. 


- [ Exeunt Theodore and Servan!. 


Put). 
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Putſ. Nay, there's no ſtriving; z they've a hand 
upon us, 
A heavy and a hard one. 
Anc. Now I have it; 
We've yet ſome gentlemen, ſome boys of mettle, 
(What, are we bobb'd thus ſtill, colted, and carted ?) 
And one mad trick we'll have to ſhame theſe vipers ! 
Shall I bleſs 'em? 
_ Puiſ. Farewell! J have thought my way too. [ Exit. 
Anc. Were never ſuch rare cries in Chriſtendom, 
As Moſco ſhall afford! We'll live by fooling, 
Now fighting s gone, and " ſhall find and feel it. 
| Exit. 


$8 CENE 11 


Enter Archas, Honora, and Viola. | 


Archas, No more; it muſt be lo, D'ye think 1d 
lead ye, 

Your father, and your friend— 

Viola. Pray, Sir, be good to us! 
Alas, we know no court, nor ſeck that knowledge; 
We are content, like harmleſs things at home, 
Children of your content, bred up in quiet, 
Only to know ourſelves, to ſeek a wiſdom 
From that we underſtand, ealy and honeſt, 
To make our actions worthy of your honour, 
Their ends as innocent as we begot em. ” 
What ſhall we look for, Sir, what ſhall we learn there, 
That this more private ſweetneſs cannot teach us ? 
Virtue was never built upon ambition, 
Nor the ſouls beauties bred out of bravery : 
What a terrible father would you ſeem to us, 
Now you have moulded us, and wrought our tempers 
To eaſy and obedient ways, uncrooked, 
Where the fair mind can never loſe nor loiter, 
Now to divert our natures, now to ftem us 


Roughly againſt the tide of all this treaſure ? 
Z 4 Would 
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Would y' have us proud (tis ſooner bred than buried) 
Wickedly proud? for ſuch things dwell at court, Sir 
Hon. Would y* have your children learn to forget 
„„ Tor Taeſer, 5 | 
And, when he dies, dance on his monument ? 
Shall we ſeek virtue in a ſatin gown, 85 
Embroider'd virtue? Faith in a well-curl'd feather? 
And ſet our credits to the tune of Green- ſleeves? 
This may be done; and, if you like, it ſhall be. 
— Youſhould have ſent us thither when we were younger, 
Our maidenheads at a higher rate, our innocence _ 
Able to make a mart indeed : We're now too old, Sir: 
Perhaps they'll think too cunning too, and ſlight us; 
Beſides, we're altogether unprovided, 
Unfurniſh'd utterly o' th' rules ſhould guide us: 
This lord comes, licks his hand, and proteſts to me; 
Compares my beauty to a thoufand fine things, 
Mountains, and fountains, trees, and ſtars, and 
V 5 
Now have not I the faſhion to believe him; 
He offers me the honourable courteſy 
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To lie with me all night; what a miſery is this? 
I am bred up ſo fooliſhly, alas, I dare not; 
And how madly theſe things will ſhew there! 
Archas. I ſend ye not, „ . 
Like parts infected, to draw more corruption; 
Like ſpiders, to grow great with growing evil: 
With your own virtues ſeaſon'd, and my pray' rs, 


24 Trees, and ſlars, and goblins.] Mr. Sympſon thinks gob/ins io 
odd a thing for a courtier to compare a lady's beauty to, and ſo un- 
fit to be joined to fountains, ſtars and the reſt, that he would ſtrike 
it out as corrupt, and read godlins or little gods. The conjecture is 
| ingenious, if any inftance could be produced of our Poets or any ot 
= --- their contemporaries uſing the word godlins, or if there was any ne- 
Þ | ceſſity of a change. Goblins is ſometimes uſed for fairies, and may | 

not improperly ttand for ſuch angels as the lewd courtier often com- 
pares his miſtreſs to: But it more often ſtands for bugbears, or frightſul 
apparitions, which courtiers often make their miſtreſſes like, when they 
talk of the Aames, darts, and killing qualities of their eyes. Whatever 
the Poet's deſign was, it was certainly to convey a ludicrous idea. 
| | Seward. 


The 
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The card of goodneſs in your minds, that ſhews ye 
When ye ſail falſe ; the needle touch'd with honour, 
That thro' the blackeſt ſtorms ſtill points at happineſs; 5 3 
Your bodies the tall barks ribb*d round with goodnefs, 
Your heav'nly ſouls the pilots; thus I fend you, 
Thus I prepare your voyage, ſound before you, 

And ever, as you fail thro? this world's vanity, 
Diſcover ſhoals, rocks, quickſands, cry out to you, 
Like a good maſter, © Tack about for honour !“ 
The court is virtue's ſchool, at leaſt it ſhould be; 
Nearer the ſun the mine lies, the metal's purer. 

Be it granted, if the ſpring be once infected, 
Thoſe branches that flow from him muſt run muddy : 
Say you find ſome fins there, and thoſe no ſmall ones, 
And they like lazy fits begin to ſhake ye; 
Say they affect your ſtrengths, my happy children, 
Great things thro' greateſt "hazards are atchiev'd ſtill, 
And then they ſhine, then goodneſs has his glory, 
His crown faſt rivetted, then time moves under, 
Where, thro' the miſt of errors » ue the fun 
Thro' thick and pitchy clouds, he breaks out nobly. 

Hon. 1 thank you, Sir, you have made me halt a 

ſoldier ; 

vill to court moſt willingly, moſt fondly. 

And, if there be ſuch ſtirring things amongſt em, 
Such travellers into Virginia 

As fame reports, if they can win me, take me. 

I think I have a cloſe ward, and a ſure one, 

An honeſt mind; I hope ' tis perticoar-proof, 
Chain-proof, and jewel-proof; I know *tis gold-proof, 
A coach and four horſes cannot draw me from it. 
As for your handſome faces and fil'd tongues, 

CurPd millers? heads, I have another ward for them ©, 
And yet III flatter too, as faſt as they do, 
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25 IA here, thy ough the midi of err ors. ] The Editors of 1 750 make | 
a great merit of altering miaſt to miſt; when no edition but that ot 
171, reads mzd/t 3 the others concurring in the right word, mz/t. 

*6 J have another word for them.] Former editions, Mr. Sympſon 
and I concuried in the emendation, _ Seward. 
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And lie, but not as lewdly. Come; be valiant, ſiſter I Are 
She that dares not ſtand the puſh o' th' court, dares The 
| nothing, Arc 
And yet come off ungraz d: Like you, we both, Sir Wi Thy, 
Affect great dangers now, and th' world ſhall fee Thi 
All glory lies not in man's victory. Ar 
Archas. Mine own Honora |! Lord 
Viola. I am very fearful : Rifle 
Would I were ſtronger built! You'd have me honeſt) Th 
Archas, Or not at all, my Viola. It m. 


Viola. I'll think on't; 
For *tis no eaſy promiſe, and live there. 


D'you think we ſhall do well? A 
Hon. Why, what ſhould ail us? To! 
Viola. Certain, they'll tempt us ſtrongly. Beſide ! an 
the glory „ | T 
Which women may affect, they're handſome gentlemen, 4 
Every part ſpeaks: Nor is it one denial, : . 
Nor two, nor ten; from ev'ry look we give em 5 
They'll frame a hope; ev'n from our pray'rs promiſes. : 
Hon. Let *em feed fo, and be fat; there is no iear, 7 
„ - Y 
If thou be'ſt faſt to thyſelf. Us 
Viola. I hope I ſhall be; Jol 
And your example will work more. W 
| Enter Theodore. | 
Hon. Thou ſhalt not want it. T. 
Theod. How do you, Sir? Can you lend a man an 
f angel? 5 
I hear you let out money. D 
Archas, Very well, Sir; : | A 
You're pleaſantly diſpos'd : I'm glad to fee it. V 
Can you lend me your patience, and be ruPd by me! Ir 
Theod. Is't come to patience now ? | 
7. fed yet come off ungraſed.] Firſt folio. Second, ungraced. In C 
17c0, Mr. Seward (without, as it appears, having conſulted the oldeſt P 
book) altered the word to * wnras'd; i.e. uncut, unſcratch d. He 
conjectured (and rightly, as we think) that angraced might be a cor: / 


ruption of ungrazed, but preferred wnrafed. 


Arch, 
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Archas. Is't not a virtue? 
Theod. I know not; I ne'er found i It ſo. 
Archas. That's becauſe . 
Thy anger ever knows, and not thy judgment. 
7 ed. I know you have been rifled. 
| Archas. Nothing leſs, boy? 
Lord, what opinions theſe vain people publiſh ! 
| Rifled of what ? 
Theod. Study your virtue, patience 
It may 8 muſtard to o your meat. Why in ſuch haſte, 
Ir, 
Sent you for me? 
Archas, For this end only, T heodore,” 
| To wait upon your ſiſters to the court; 0 
am commanded they live there. 
Theod. To th' court, Sir? 
Archas. To th' court, I ſay. 
Theod. And muſt I wait upon 'em? 
Arc has. Yes, tis moſt fit you ſhould ; you are their 
; brother. 
Theed, Is this the buſineſs? Ihad thought your mind, 
Sr. 
Had been ſet forward on ſome noble action, 
Something had truly ſtirr'd you. To th' court with theſe? 
Why, they're your daughters, Sir. 
Archas. All this 1 know, "I 
Theod. © The good old woman on a bed he threw.” 
To th* court? [ Singing. 
Archas, Thou art not mad) 
_ Theod. Nor drunk, as you are; 
Drunk with, your duty, Sir : Do you call it duty 
A pox of duty! What can theſe do there ? 
What ſhould they do? Can ye look babies, ſiſters, 
In the young gallants' eyes, and twirl their band. 
ſtrings ? 
Can ye ride out to air yourſelves ? Pray, Sir, 
Be ſerious with me, do you ſpeak this truly ? 
Archas. Wy, didſt thou never hear of women Ft 
At court, boy? 


Theod, Yes, and good women too, very good women, 
Excellent 
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Excellent honeſt women: But are you ſure, Sir, 
That theſe will prove fo ? 

Hon. There's the danger, brother. 

Theod. God-a- mercy, wench, thou haſt a grudging 

of it. 

Archas. Now be you ſerious, Sir, and obſerve what 

I ſay ; 
Do it, and 15 handſomely; go with 'em. 

Theod. With all my heart, Sit; I am in no fault noy, 
If they be thought whores for being in my company. 
Pray write upon their backs, they are my lifters, 
And where I ſhall deliver 'em. 

Archas. You're wondrous jocund; 

But prithee tell me, art thou ſo lewd a fellow? 
I never knew thee fail a truth, 
Theod. I am a ſoldier, 
And ſpell you what that means. 
Archas. A ſoldier? 
What doſt thou make of me ? 

| Theod. Your palate's down, Sir. 

Archas. I thank you, Sir, 

Theod. Come, ſhall we to this matter ? 

You will to court? 

Hon. If you will pleaſe to honour us. 

Theod. I I honour ye, I warrant ; I'll ſet ye of 
With ſuch a luſtre, wenches ! Alas, poor Viola, 
Thou art a fool, thou crieſt for eating white bread: 
Be a good hufwife of thy tears, and ſave 'em; 
Thou wilt have time enough to ſhed *em. Siſter, 
Do you weep too? Nay, then I'll fool no more. 
Come, worthy liſters, ſince it muſt be fo, 

And ſince he thinks it fit to try your virtues, 
Be you as ſtrong to truth, as I to guard ye, 
And this old kenn ſhall have) joy of ye. [ Exeunt, 


S'C'E N R 


. Duke and FRO 


Dale. Burris, take you ten thouſand of thoſe crowns 
And thole two chains of pearl they hold the richeſt; 
I give 


8. 
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give 'em you. 
Bur. I humbly thank your Grace; 

And may your great example work in me 

That noble charity to men more worthy, 

And of more wants | 
Duke. You bear a good mind, Burris 

Take twenty thouſand now. Be not ſo modeſt ; 

It ſhall be ſo, I give 'em: Go, there's my ring fort. 
Bur. Heav'n bleſs your highneſs ever | Exit. 
Due. You are honeſt. 


Enter Alinda and Pulſxie, at the door. 


Pulſ. They're coming now to court, as fair as 
virtue** : 
Two brighter ſtars neer roſe lere 
Alin. Peace, J have it, 
And what my art can do—The duke! 
Putſ. Pm gone; remember. Exit. 
Alm. I'm counſell'd to the full, Sir. 
Date, My pretty miſtreſs, whither lies your buſineſs? 
How kindly I ſhould take this, were't to me now? 
Alin, ] muſt confeſs, immediately to your Grace, 
At this time. 
Duke. You have no addrels, I do believe vou; 
I would you had.- - 


23 Put. 7. hey" re coming now: to court, as fair as virtue: 
Ta brighter ſtars ne er roſe here. 

Alin. Peace, I have it. Putſkie is diecting Alinda to make 
uſe of the influence her beauty has gain'd over the duke in favour of 
Archas, and ſhe tells him that ſhe is ſufficiently inſtructed. But how | 
is this an anſwer to what Putſkie is made to ſay in the former editions? 
or what has the two ladies? introduction to court to do with the ſcheme 
that Putſkie has plann'd? It is to me evidently a ſoliloquy of the 
duke's, whoſe thoughts are all bent on his pleaſures. And it is very 
artful in our Poets to make him in the very height of his wickedneſs | 
acknowledge the beauty of virtue. For /z/ is fired by the oppoſition 
of virtue, as much as by the attractions of beauty. Seward. 


There is ſomething ingenious and plauſible in this note; but we do 
not think it will warrant the arbitrary change in the text. If the duke 
had been ſpeaking of the women, either with defire or remorſe, he 
would moſt probably have ſaid more on the ſubject. The ſequel, how- 
ever, proves the old books right. See P. 375. 

An. 


Or, if it do ſhew here, where all light luſtres, 
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Ain. Twere too much boldneſs, Sir, 
Upon ſo little knowledge, leſs deſerving, 

Duke. You'll make a perfect courtier. 

Alin. A very poor one. 

Duke. A very fair one, ſweet. Come hither to me, 
What killing eyes this wench has! In his glory, 
Not the bright ſun, when the Sirian ſtar reigns, 
Shines half ſo fiery. | 
Alin. Why does your Grace ſo view me? 
Nothing but common handſomeneſs dwells here, Sir, 
Scarce that: Your Grace 1s pleas'd to mock my 

meanneſs, 


Duke. Thou ſhalt not go: I do not lie unto ther, | 


In my eye thou appear'ſt 
Alin. Dim not the light, Sir; 
I am too dull an object. 
Duke. Canſt thou love me? 
Canſt thou love him will honour thee ? ? 
Ain. I can love, | 
And love as you do too: But *twill not ſhew well; 


Tioſel affections, make a glorious gliſt' ring, 
Twill halt Pth* handſome . 
Duke. Are you ſo cunning ? 
Doſt think I love not truly ? 
Ain. No, you cannot; 
You never travell'd that way yet. 
1 prate ſo boldly to you. 
Duke. There's no harm done : 
But what's your reaſon, ſweet ? 
Ain. Va tell your Grace, 
But happily—— 
Duke. It ſhall be pleaſing to me, 
Alin. 1 ſhould love you again, and then you would 
hate me. 
With all my ſervice I ſhould follow you, 
And thro? all dangers. 
Dake. This wouid more provoke me, 
More make me fee thy worths, more make me 
meet cm. 


Pray pardon me, 


Alin, 
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Ain. You-ſhould do fo, if you did well and truly: 

But, tho' you be a prince, and have pow'r in you, 

lPow'r of example too, you have fail'd and falter'd. 

Duke. Give me example where? 

Alin. You had a miſtreſs, 

oh, Heav'n, ſo bright, fo brave a dame, ſo lovely, 

In all her life ſo true 

Duke. A miſtreſs ? 

Ain. That ferv'd you with that conſtancy, that care, 

That lov'd your will, and woo'd i it too. 

Duke. What miſtreſs ? 

Ain. That nurs'd your honour up, held faſt your 
Vite, 

And when ſhe kiſs'd encreas'd, not ſtole your goodneſs, 
Duke. And I neglected her? 

Alm. Loſt her, Person her, 

Wi nly flung her off. 

Dake. What was her name? 

Aun. Her name as lovely as herſelf, as noble, 

An.. in it all that's excellent. 

Duke, What was it? 

Alin. Her name was Beau- deſert : D'you know her 

now, Sir? 

Duke. Beau- deſert | ? I don't remember— 

| Alin. I know you do not; 

Yet ſh* has a plainer name; lord Archas' ſervice! 

D'you yet remember her ? There was a miſtreſs 

Fairer than woman, and far fonder to you, Sir, 

Than mothers to their firſt-born joys. Can you 

love? 

Dare you profeſs that truth to me, a ſtranger, 

A thing of no regard, no name, no luſtre, 

When your moſt noble love you have neglected, 

A beauty all the world would wooe and honour ? 

Would you have me credit this? think you can love 

me, 
And hold you conſtant, when I've read this ſtory ? 
Is t poſſible you ſhould ever favour me, 


To alight pleaſure prove a friend, and faſt too, 
When, 
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With the context, 
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When, where you were moſt tied, moſt bound to 
benefit, 

Bound by the chains of honeſty and honour, 

You've broke, and boldly too? I am a weak one, 

Arm'd only with my fears: I beſcech your grace 

Tempt me no further, | 

Duke. Who taught you this leſſon ? 

Alin. Woeful experience, Sir. If you ſeek a fair one, 
Worthy your love, if yet you have that perfect, 
Two daughters of his ruin'd virtue now 
Arrive at court, excellent fair indeed, Sir: 


But this willbe the Plague on't, they're excellent honeſt, 


Enter Olympia and Peteſca private 9. 


Duke. I love thy face. 
Alin, Upon my lite you cannot : 


I do not love it myſelf, Sir; *tis a lewd one“, 
So truly ill art cannot mend i It, God, if” twere hand- 


e eee 
At leaſt if I thought ſo, you ſhould hear me talk „du, 


In a new ſtrain; and, tho you are a prince, 


Make you petition to me too, and wait my anſwers; 


Yet, o my conſcience, I ſhould pity you, 


After ſome ten years? liege. 


Duke. Prithee do now. 

Ain. What would you do? 

Duke. Why, I would lie with you. 

Alin, I do not think you would. 
Duke. In troth I would, wench, 
Here, take this Jewel. 


29 J do not lowe it myſelf, Sir, tis a lewd one. J Mr. Seward, ob- 


Jjefting to the word /ewwd, reads faul; but foul is too far from the | 


trace of the lettters to be adopted. Lewd, in the old writers, is not 
confined to the ferſe of Ful. In the laſt ſcene of this very play, 


Archas fays, IJ n&er gave life to lewd and headſtrong rebels. 


39 Art cannot mend it; "od, if ' tavere handſome.] So the firll 
folio; the other editions, BUT , *tavere hand/ome. As we do not 


believe ſuch tame language could come from our Poets, we have fe. 


jected it. The expreſſion we have inſerted, at the ſame time that i 
is near the firſt copy, is very common in old plays, and Sers perfect 


An. 
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An. Out upon t! that's ſcurvy : 
N ay, if we do, ſure we'll do for good fellowſhip, 
For pure love, or nothing: Thus you ſhall be ſure, Sir, 
You ſhall not pay too dear for't. 
Du ke. Sure I cannot. 
Ain. By*r lady, but you may. When you Rave ob] 
me able 
To do your work well, you may pay my wages. "ro 
Pet. Why does your Grace ſtart back ? 3 
Ohm. I ha' ſeen that ſhakes me, 
Chills all my blood ! Oh, where is faith or goodneſs? 
Alinda, 14 art falſe; falſe, falſe, thou fair one, 
Wickedly falſe ** ! and, woe is me, 1 ſee it! 


For ever, falle 1. © * La. 
Pet. I'm glad t has ta- en thus ri ht. Exit. 
Ain. I'II go aſk my lady, Sir. e ee 
Duke. What? VVV 


Ain. Whether! i 
Shall lie with you, or no: If L dad * willing 
For, look you, Sir, I've ſworn, while Jp! n her ſervice 
(Twas a raſn oath, I muſt confels)- » 

© Duke, Thou mock*ſt me. 

Alin, Why, would you lie with me, if 15 were hn 
Would you abuſe my weakneſs? 

Duke. I would piece it, 

And make it ſtronger. 

Alin. 1 humbly thank your highnels! | 
When you piece me, you mult piece me to my coffin, 
When you have got my maidenhead, I take it, 

Tis not an inch of ape's tail will reſtore it: 

[ love you, and I honour you; but this way 

I'll neither love nor ſerve you. Heaven change your 
mind, Sir! „ OTR „ 7˙ 


31 ' Widkedneſs, falſe) Mr. Fp 21 1 e d in reſtoring 
the adverb here, not only as the natural expreſſion, but as it is our 
Author's own: In the beginning of this act, ſcene ii. Viola ſays, 
| — — Would ye have us proud, 905 

wickedly proud? Seward. 

Admirable ingenuity ! ihcomparable raelity 1 The book. of moſt 

authority (i. e. the firſt folio) reads ewickedly, 


Ver. III, Aa Duke. 
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| Duke. And thine too; for it muſt be chang'd, , 


Hall be. Enit. pray! 
SCENE IV. wy 
Enter Boroskie, Burris, Theodore, Viola, and Honors. Than 

Bor. They're goodly gentlewomen. Bo! 
Barris, They are, Th, 
Wondrous ſweet women both, 

Theod. Does your lordſhip like 'em? Bo 
They are my ſiſters, Sir; good luſty laſfes : Th 
They'll do their labour well, I warrant you; ; 
You'll find no bed-ſtraw here, Sir, But! 

Hon Thank you, brother. Stew 

7 heod. This is not ſo ſtrongly built ; bur ſhe s good B 
e Ree” To 

of a good ſtirring ſtrain too; ſhe goes rich ay” Sir, 4 
nc 
Enter 2 Gentlemen, The 
Here they be, gentlemen, muſt make ye merry, Ani 
The toys ye wot of, D'ye like their complexions ? An 
T hey be no Moors : What think ye N this hand, TI 
gentlemen? | An 
Here's white altar for your fatrifice * 15 W. 
" thouſand kiſſes here—Nay, keep off yet, oentlemen; Al 
Let's ſtart firſt, and have fair play. What would ye | * 
give now W. 

To turn the globe up, and find the rich Moluccas? 
To paſs the Straits? Here, (do ye itch?) by St T 

F 
Herc's that will make you ſcratch and claw 5 1 
| — INE — I As 

* Tith.) We beliers there is no ſuch word; very probably the C 
enuine one is tiltb, which occurs in Shakeſpeare and Milton. It i D 

a word of huſbandry, ſignify ing plowed ground. In the fame ſtile, 
Theodore ſas of the other fitter, You will find no bed firaw bers, ; 
33 By St. Nicholas.] Se. Nicholas is the 8 ſaint of the | 

| Ruſſians ; they call him, Sco-a Pomoſnick, or the Speedy Helper, and 

ſay, chat he hath three hundred angels of the chiefeſt appointed by 
God to attend upon him, See Fletcher s Ruſſe Commonwealth, = L 
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Claw, my fine gentlemen, move ye in divers forts : 
Pray ye let me requeſt ye, to forget 8 
To ſay your pray'rs, whilſt theſe are courtiers; 
Or, if ye needs will think of Heav'n, let it be no higher 
Than their eyes. e 
Bor. How will you have *em beſtow'd, Sir? 
Tbeod. Ev*n how your lordſhip pleaſe, fo you don't 
bake *em. ET 
Bor. Bake em? : 2 
Theod. They are too high a meat that way, they run 
to jelly. . 
But if you'll ha* em for your own diet, take my counſel; 
Stew em between two feather- beds. 
| Burris. Pleaſe you, colonel, 
To let them wait upon the princeſs ? 
_ Theod. Yes, Sir, 
And thank your honour too : But then, happily, 
Theſe noble gentlemen ſhall have no acceſs to 'em ; 
And to have em buy new cloaths, ſtudy new faces, 
And keep a ſtinking ſtir wr themſelves for nothing, 
'Twill not be well, i' faith: They*ve kept their bodies, 
And been at charge for baths. D' ye ſee that ſhirt there? 
Weigh but the moral meaning; *twill be grievous : 
Alas, I brought 'em to delight theſe gentlemen ; 
I weigh their wants by mine: I brought*'em wholeſome, Wl 
Wholeſome and young, my lord; and two ſuch bleſ- _ 
bs - =p 1 
They will not light upon again in ten years. 1 
Bor. Tis fit they wait upon her. 4 
Tpeod. They're fit for any thing: 
They'll wait upon a man (they are not baſhful) 
Carry his cloak, untie his points, or any thing, 
Drink drunk, and take tobacco; the familiar'ſt fools ! 
This wench will leap o'er ſtools too, ſound a trumpet, 
Wreſtle, and pitch the bar; they're finely brought up. 
| Bor. Ladies, ye're bound t' your brother, and have 
mech cauſ ro thank him. 
I'll eaſe you of this charge; and to the princeſs, 
So pleaſe you, I'll attend 'em. 
Theod, Thank your lordſhip ! 
os A a 2 
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If there be &er a private corner as you go, Sir, 
A fooliſh lobby out o th' way, make — ” 
Try what they are, try-—— | 
Bor. You're a merry gentleman. 
Theod. I would fain be your honour's kinſman, 
Bor. You're too curit, Sir“. 
Theod. Farewell, wenches! keep cloſe your ports, 
you're waſh'd elſe. 
Hon. Brother, beitow your fours wheye: they Are 
necdful. [ Exeunt Bor. Hon. Viola. 
Theod, Honor thy name is, and 1 hope thy naiure, 
Go after, gentlemen, go; get a ſnatch if ye can, 
Yond? old Erra Pater will never pleaſe *em. 
Alas, I brought 'em for you; but ſee the luck on't: 
3 ſwear, I meant as honeitly toward you 
Nay, do not cry, good gentlemen ! A little counſel 
Will do no harm: T hey'll walk abroad i' th' evening, 
You may ſurprize 'em eaſily; they wear no piſtols, 
Set down your minds in metre, flowing metre, 
And get ſome good old linen- woman to deliver i it, 
That has the trick on't; you can't fail. F arewell, 
_ gentlemen. _ | Exeunt Gent: 
Burris. You've frighted off theſe fleſh- flies. 
2 heod. F leſh- flies indeed, my lord, 


Enter Servant. 
Andꝰt muſt be very NA nking flcſh they will not ſcize on. 


Serv. Your lordſhip bid me bring this 8 
Burris. Yes. Good colonel, 


Commend me to your worthy father, and, as a pledge A 
Ee ever holds my love and ſervice to bim, 5 = 
Deliver him this poor, but hearty token; ; F 


And where I may be his 
' Theod. You are too noble ; 5 


3+ Make danger.) From the Latin phraſe, Fac periculum, 


3: 7% are curſt, Sir] Curt, in the old dition, fignifies malicious, 
Froward. /brewiſh, ſevere, ill natured, &c. 80 Shakeſpeare, 
—————— her only fault 


Is, that ſhe is ina Cu? A. Taming of the Shrew. 
Again, in Philatter, 
_ a curit maſter wits thou went 1 to ſchool * 


A wonder 
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4 wonder here, my lord ; that dare be honeſt, 
When all men hold i it vicious. I ſhall deliver it, 
And with 1 it your moſt noble love. Your ſervant. 
Exit Vurris, 
Were there but two more ſuch at court, *twere ſainted. 
This will buy brawn this Chriſtmas yet, and muſcadine. 
LExit. 


„ DV: 
Enter Antient, crying Brooms | and after him ſeverally, 


four Soldiers, crying other things. Boroſtie and Gentle- 
men over the Aage, obſerving them, 


L * 0-K-.6, 


Auc. Broom, broom, the bonny broom ! 
Come, buy my birchen broom ! 

I' tht wars we have no more room, 
Buy all my bonny broom ! 
For a kiſs take two; 
If thoſe will not do, 
For a little, little pleaſure, 
Take all my whole treaſure : 
If all theſe will not do't, 
Take the broom-man to boot. 
Broom, broom, the bonny broom ! 


1-0 N 5, 
1 Sold. The wars are done and gone, 

And ſoldiers, now neglected, pedlars at are. 

. maidens, come along, 

For I can ſhew you handſome, handſome ware; 
Powders for the head, 
And drinks for your bed, 

hh make ye blithe and bonny 3 
As well in the night 

| We ſoldiers can fight, 

And pleaſe a young wench as any, 
2 Sold. J have fine potatoes, 


Ripe potatoes! 3 
is : Aa 3 a III. 8o NSA 
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3 Sold. Will ye buy any honeſty? come away, Try 
I ſell it openly by day; 
[ bring no forc'd light, nor no candle 18 
To cozen ye; come buy and handle: | 
This will ſhew the great man good, 
The tradeſman where he {wears and lies, 
Each lady of a noble blood, 
The city dame to rule her eyes. 
Ye're rich men now: Come buy, and then 
PI make ye richer, honeſt men. X 
B 
Iv. 8 0 N 0. Aw 
4 Sold. Have ye any crack'd maidenheads, to new WI Dil 
_ leach or mend? = 
Have ye any old maidenheads to ſell or to change? / 
Bring em to me, with a little pretty gin, 
I'll clout 'em, PI mend 'em, PH knock in a pin, 
Shall make 'em as good maids again, 
As ever they have been. 
Bor. What means all this? why d'ye ſell broons, 1 
Ancient? No 
Is it in wantonneſs, or want? W. 
Anc. The only reaſon i is, 1 Pre 
To ſweep your lordſhip's conſcience, Here's one for Ar 


the nonce. 
Gape, Sir ; you've ſwallow'd many a | goodlier matter— 
The only caſting for a crazy conſcience, 
3 Sold. Will your lordſhip buy any honeſty ? *twill 
be worth your money. 
Bor. How is this ? es 
3 Sold. Honeſty, my lord ; *tis here in a quill. 
Anc. Take heed you open it not, for *tis ſo ſubtile, 
The leaſt puff of wind will blow it out o' th' kingdom, 


2 Sold. Will your NN Peeks to taſte a fine A 
potatoe ** ?.. 
36 Potatoe, | 
"Tavill advance your <wvither"d fate. 1. All the old writers ſpeak E 


of potatoes as reſtoratives. See * ii. Te 173. 


ail 
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Twill advance your wither'd ſtate. 


Anc. Fill your honour full of moſt noble itches, 
And make Jack dance in your lordſhip' s breeches. 


1 Sold. If your daughters on their beds, 

Have bow'd, or crack'd their maidenheads; : 
If, in a coach, with too much tumbling, 

They chance to cry, fy, fo, what fumbling ! 
If her foot ſlip, and down fall ſhe, 

And break her leg above the knee; 

The one and thirtieth of February let this be ta en, 

And they ſhall be arrant maids again. 


Bur. Ye are brave ſoldiers ; keep your wantonneſs! 
A winter will come on to ſhake this wil fulneſs. 
Diſport va and, when you want your money— 

. 

Anc. Broom, broom, &c. ( reuni finging, 


„ R N E M. 


Enter Ainda, Honors, and Viola. 


Ain. You muſt not be ſo fearful, little one; 
Nor, lady, you ſo ſad; you'll ne'er make courtiers, 
With theſe dull ſullen thoughts ; this place is pleaſure, 
Preſerv'd to that uſe, ſo inhabited ; 

And thoſe that live here, live delightful, joyful: 
Theſe are the gardens of Adonis, ladies; 
Where all ſweets to their free and noble uſes, 
Grow ever young and courted, 

Hon. Bleſs me, Heav'n 
Can things of her years arrive at theſe rudiments ? 

By your leave, fair gentlewoman, how long have you 
been here ? 

Alin. Faith, much about a week. 

Hon. You've ſtudied hard, | 
And, by my faith, arriv'd at a great knowledge. 

Viola. Were not you baſhful at firſt ? 

Alin. Ay, ay, for an hour or two; 

Bur when I faw people laugh at me for i it, 255 
Aa 4 And 
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And thought it a dull breeding—— Ho 
Hon. You are govern'd here then 

Much after the mens' opinions. Alt 
Ain. Ever, lady. Appt 
Hon. And what they think 1s honourable—— He 
Alin. Moſt preciſely Al 

We follow, with all faith. And. 
Hon. A goodly catechiſm! For 
Viola. But baſhful-for an hour or two © ? It be 


Ain. Faith, to ſay true, And 


1 do not think I was ſo long: For, look ye, B 
"Ts to no end here; put on what ſhape ye will, A 
And ſour yourſelf with ner ſo much auſterity, 15 
You ſhall be courted in the ſame, and won too; 0 
ITis but ſome two hours more, and ſo much time oft, / 
Which we hold precious here. In ſo much time now WI No 
As I have told you this, you may loſe a ſervant ö 
Your age, nor all your art, can &er recover. 4 
Catch me occaſion as ſhe comes, hold faſt there, 
Till what you do affect is ripen'd to you! . Th 
Has the duke ſeen you yet? a 
Hon. What if he have not? | 
Ain. You do your beauties too much. wrong, ap-. Co 
earing 
So full of ſweetnels, newneſs; ſet fo richly, | 
As if a counſel beyond nature fram'd ye. Fe 
Hon. If we were thus, ſay Heav'n had given theſe Yi 
| bleſſings, D 
Muſt we turn theſe to Gn-oblations ?. | T 
Alin. How fooliſhly this country way ſhews in ye! 
How full of phlegm ! D'ye come here to pray, 
ladies? V 
You'd beſt cry, Stand away; let me alone , gentlemen; A 


I'll tell my father elſe.” 

Viola. This woman's naught ſure, . 
A very naughty woman. | | Y 
Hon. Come, Jay on, friend; | 
I'll be inſtructed n 

Alin, Yow'll thank me forꝭt. 


J 10h, 
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Hon. Either J or the devil ſhall. -[ Afde.]—The 
duke you were {peaking of, 

Ain. Tis well remember'd: Yes, let him firſt ſee 08 
Appear not openly till he has view'd you. 3s 

Hon. He's a very noble prince, they ſay. 

Ain. Oh, wondrous gracious; 
And, as you may deliver yourſelf, at the firſt viewing. 
For look ye, you muſt bear yourſelf ; yet take heed 
t be ſo ſealon'd with a ſweet humility, we 
And grac'd with ſuch a bounty in your beauty— 

Hon. But I hope hell offer me no ill? 

Ain. No, no: 
'Tis like he'll kiſs you, and lay with you. 

Hon. Play with me? how? | 

Ain. Why, good lord, that you are ſuch a fool now ! 
No harm, aſſure yourſelf. 

Viola. Will he play with me too ? 

Alin, Look babies in your eyes, my pretty ſweet 

one: 


There s a fine ſport. Do you know your lodgings yer 


Hon. I hear of none. 
Ain. I do then; they are handſome, 

Convenient for accels. | 
Viola. Acceſs? _ 

Alin. Yes, little one, 

For viſitation of thoſe friends and Waits, 

Your beauties ſhall make choice of. F riends and viſits: 

Do not you know thoſe uſes? Alas, poor novice! 

There's a cloſe couch or two, handſomely plac'd too. 
Viola. What are thoſe, I pray you ? 

Alin. Who would be troubled 

With ſuch raw things ? They are to lie upon, 

And your love by you; and diſcourſe, and Wy. in. 
Viola. Alas, I have no love. | 
Ain. You muſt, by any means: 

Yow'll have a hundred, fear not. 

Viola. Honeſty keep met.” 

What ſhall I do with all thoſe ? 2 

Ain. Y ou'll find uſes : 
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You are ignorant yet; let time work. You muſt 1 
learn too, 
To lie handſomely in your bed a- mornings, neatly dreſt 
In a moſt curious waiſtcoat 37, to ſet you off well, 
Play with your bracelets, ſing ; you muſt learn to 
rhime too, 
And riddle neatly ; ſtudy the hardeſt language, 
And tis no matter whether it be ſenſe, or no, 
So it go ſeemly off. Be ſure you profit 
In kiſſing, kiſſing ſweetly; there lies a main point, 
A key that opens to all practick pleaſure; 
PII help you to a friend of mine ſhall teach you, 
And ſuddenly : Your country way is fulſome. 
Hon. Have you ſchools for all theſe myſteries ? 
Alin. Oh, yes, 
And ſeveral hours prefix*d to ſtudy i in: 
You may have calendars to know the good hour, 
And when to take a jewel: For the ill too, 
When to refuſe, with obſervations on 'em; | 
Under what ſign” tis beſt meeting in an arbor, He 
And in what bow'r **, and hour it works; a thouſand— 
When in a coach, when in a private lodging, 
With all their virtues. 
Hon. Have you ſtudied theſe? 
How beaſtly they become your youth! how bawdily! 
A woman of your tenderneſs, a teacher, 
Teacher of theſe lewd arts ? of your full beauty ? 
A man made up in luſt would loath this in you, 
The rankeſt lecher hate ſuch impudence. 
They ſay the devil can aſſume Heav*n's brightrieſs, 
And ſo appear to tempt us; ſure thou art no woman. 


37 In a moſt curious wailtcoat.] This paſſage ſerves to explain 
"ap aficoateer, which ſeveral times occurs in our Authors, and 1 is men- 
tioned in p. 30 of this volume. 


3* And in what bow'r, and hour it ths 4 1 ] The 
meaning here is obſcure ; but by making a thouſand only a broken 
ſentence, and to ſtand for @ thouſand ſuch miſteries, it will be tolerably 
plain. Under what ſign it is beſt meeting in an arbor, and in what 
. Particular arbor, and the preciſe hour when it is predominant, with 

= thouſand of the like nature,” Seward. 


Ain. 
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Ain. I joy to find ye thus. 
Hon. Thou haſt no tenderneſs, 
No reluctation in thy heart; *tis "miſchief. 
Ain. AlVs one for that; read theſe, and then be 
ſatisfied; 
A few more private rules I've gather'd for ye; 
Read em, and well obſerve*em : So I leave ye. ¶ Exit. 
Viola. A wondrous wicked woman: Shame go with 
thee ! 
Hon, What new Pandora's box is this? P11 fee it, 
Tho? preſently I tear it. Read thine, Viola; 
'Tis in our own wills to believe and follow. 
Worthy Honora, as you have begun 
In Virtue's ſpotleſs ſchool, fo forward run; 
Purſue that nobleneſs and chaſte defire 
You ever had; burn in that holy fire; 
And a white martyr to fair memory 
Give up your name, unſoil'd of infamy. 


How's this ? Read yours out, ſiſter. This amazes me: 


Viola, Fear not, thou yet-unblaſted Violet, 
Nor let my wanton words a doubt beget ; ; 
Live in that peace and ſweetneſs of thy , bud; 
Remember whoſe thou art, and grow till good; 
Remember what thou art, and ſtand a ſtory 
Fit for thy noble fire ?, and thine own glory 


Hon. 1 know not what to think. 

Viola. Sure a good woman, 
An excellent woman, ſiſter. 

Hon. It confounds me. 
Let *em uſe all their arts, if theſe be their ends ; 
The court I ſay breeds the beſt foes and friends. 
Come, let's be honeſt, wench, and do our beſt ſervice. 
Vids. A moſt excellent woman; ; 1 will love her. 


[ Exeunt. 


39 Fit for hy noble ſex.) The alteration of ſex to fre was made, 
we think with propriety, by Mr. Seward. We have therefore adopted 
it, though the old reading might paſs. 


* 


— 2 
© 


—— — — 
— — 


2 
a . - 

-- d PR 
—— 


— 2 


5, Ig ey we..." Hr WF: > — - 
* * — gh Ahn —ͤ—6— — — — 
— — ——-—-— = — > — —— — "TIE 


/ 
i : 
uf 
{3 
| | 
i 
vo . 
U 
i : 
13 19 
Fi 
l 
N . 
N. : 
# 4, 't 
Wo | 
= 
* : 
7 » ip o 
„ 
it 
* i 
4 
ig ; 
R's 7 
| ' 
, 
"4 
by N 
* 
- 48: 
14 
$4 1 
a3 : 
4 ww 
14 
1 | 
$2008 
, 4 
1 
6 0 
8 , 5 
$-4 10 jt 
1 
rh t! 
| ty 
3» 64 
| 
b 42 172 
"m4 big 
'y '* 
14 
3 
N 
Ahe f 
t 22000 
i' It 
—  *FY 
— 738 
—_ 
543 
1 uf? : 7 
e 
, , 
** ' 
12 18 
—9 4 . 
4 * 
U 
84. 
. . 
: 
: * 
+ #% 
. : J 
. 

1 
BY : 
s CO 1 
— FF T 
jy 5 

__ 
h FEES”. / : 
1195.37 : 
4; 98 
1k ; 38 
= | 
[he 
75 
* 1. N 
i 06 
. 
me” 
N 
FS 
ay 
+4, 
* 
4 
1 if 
i; 
\ 
1 
115 


|S 
2 


_ — 
-— . 
- - ; 4) 
1 — 


4 
— — - 
„ 


i 


. 
A 380 THE LOYAL SUBJECT. 
N | Thi: 
8 Tho 
= | 8 8 7 5 Nay 
0 A . SCENE I hs 
l 4 
"i Enter Olympia with a caſket, and Anda. Of: 
10 Alin. ADAM, the duke has ſent for the two * 
0 ladies. 0 
Ohm. 4 2 go: I know thy thouglts are with f 
1 5 im. | 
1 _ Go, go, Alinda; do not mock me more Ha 
ff, Pve found thy heart, wench; do not wrong thy miſtreſs, TH 
4 Thy too-much- loving miſtreſs do not abuſe her. Fo 
"A Alin. By your own fair hands, I underſtand you not, Ih 
4 Ohm. By thy own fair eyes, I underſtand thee too 3 
5 | much, | 
i Too far; and built a faith there thou haſt ruin'd. 5 
Go, and enjoy thy wiſh, thy youth, thy pleaſure; 1 
A Enjoy the greatneſs no doubt he has promis'd, 
| Enjoy the ſervice of all eyes that ſee thee, 1 
y The glory thou haſt aim'd at, and the criumph: 
| | Only this laſt love I aſk, forget thy miſtreſs ! V 
Alin. Oh, who has wrong'd me ?-who has ruin'd me? A 
Poor wretched girl, what poiſon is flung on thee ? 1 
Excellent virtue, from whence flows this anger? 5 
Ohm. Go, aſk my brother, * the faith thou * 
gavꝰſt me, 
Aſk all my favours to thee, aſk my love, b 
Laſt, thy forgetfulneſs of good! 3 fly me 
For we mult part, Alinda, c 
Allin. You are weary of me. 7 
I muſt confels, I was ne'er warth your bee 
Your bounteous favours leſs; but that my duty, | ] 
My ready will, and all I had to ſerve you 
Oh, Heav'n, thou know'ſt my * 
Ohm. No more: C'S | 
Take heed ! Heav'n has a juſtice. Take this ring 
with you, | eee 


This 
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This doting ſpell you gave me : Too well, Alinda, 
Thou knew'ſt'the virtue in't; too well 1 feel it: 
Nay, keep that too; it may ſometimes remember you, 
When you are willing to forget, who gave it, 
And to what virtuous s end. 
Ain. Muſt I go from you? 
Of all the ſorrows Sorrow has, muſt J part Th you? ? 
Part with my noble miſtreſs ? . 
Ohm. Or I with thee, wench. r 
Ain. And Park, ſtain'd Sith « opinion; ? F arewell, 
i 
Happy and bleſſed lady, good neſs keep you! 
Thus your poor ſervant, full of grief, turns from you, 
For ever full of grief, for ever trom you. 
[ have no being now, no friends, no country; 
J wander Heav'r n knows whither, tHeay' n knows 
| how! F: 1 
No life, now TOW 4 are e loſt! Oniy mine innocence, 
That little left me of myſelf, goes with me; 
That's all my bread and comfort | I confeſs, madam, 
Truly contels, the duke has often courted me. 
Ohm. And pour'd his ſoul into thee, won thee. 
Ain. Do you think 10? 
Well, Time, that told this tale, will tell my truth too, 
And ſay you had a faithful honeſt ſervant. 
The buſineſs of my life is now to pray for you, 
Pray for your virtuous loves, pray for your children, 
When Heav'n ſhall make you happy | 
Ohm. How ſhe wounds me 
Fither ] am undone, or ſhe muſt g9! Take thee | 
with you, | 
Some toys may do you ſervice ; and this money; 
And when you want, I love you not ſo poorly 
{Not yet, Alinda!) that I'd fee you periſh, - 
Prithee be good, and let me hear. Look on me; 
1 love thoſe eyes yet dearly | I have kiſs' d thee, 
And now I'll do't again. Farewell, Alinda ! 
I am too full to ſpeak more, and too wretched | Exit. 
Ain. You have my faith, and all the world my 
fortune! ah (Exit. 
SCENE 


WV 
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s CE N E Il 


| Enter Theodore. 7 
Theod. I'd fain hear what becomes of theſe tuo 4 
_ wenches WP 2 7 
And if I can, I'll do 'em good, D'ye hear, my hones 
e 4 F 4 
Enter Gentleman, paſſing over the ſtage. 7 
He knows no fuch name. What a world of buſine(; : 
(Which by interpretation are mere nothings) 7 
Theſe things have here? Maſs, now I think on't better, Wl *** 
I wiſh he be not ſent for one of them, 1 
To ſome of theſe by-lodgings. Methought I ſaw Ml ** 
A kind of reference in his a to bawdry. 
Enter Gentleman, with a Gentlewoman, paſſing over thi 
e GE EMPTIED 2 
He has her; but *tis none of them. Hold faſt, thief! 
An excellent touzing knave ! Miſtreſs, you are He 
To ſuffer your penance ſome half-hour hence noy. M: 
How far a fine court cuſtard, with plums in it, | 
Will prevail with one of theſe waiting gentlewomen | : 
They are taken with theſe ſoluble things exceeding]y, | 
This is ſome yeoman o' th' bottles now that has ſent H 
VTEC 
That ſhe calls father: Now woe to this ale incenſe Ot 
Buy your leave, Sir. 1 + 
1 55 Enter a Servant. T 
Serv. Well, Sir; what's your pleaſure with me! If 
Y 


Theod. You do not know the way to the maids' lods: 
„„ VVV 
Serv. Yes, indeed do I, Sir. 
Theed. But you'll not tell me? 
Serv. No, indeed will not I, becauſe you doubt i. 


2 Le [Exit 
5 Enter ſecond Servant. 
Theed. Theſe are fine gimcracks. Hey ! here come: 
another ; 1 VO 


A flagon 


ji 


nr” 
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A flagon full of wine in's hand, I take it. 
Well met, my friend! Is that wane ? 
2 Serv. Yes, indeed is it. 
Theod. Faith, I'll drink on't then. 
2 Serv. You may, becauſe you have ſworn, Sir. 
Theod. 4 is very good; I'll drink a great deal now, 
„ 
2 Serv. I cannot help it, Sir. 
Theod. I'll drink more yet. 
2 Serv. Tis in your own hands. 
Theod. There's your pot; I thank mow. 
Pray let me drink again. 
2 Serv. Faith, but you ſhall not. 
Now have I ſworn, I take it. F are you well, Sir! 
e Exit 


Enter Lady. 


Theod. This is the fineſt place to live | in I er 
enter d. 
Here comes a gentlewoman, and alone; P"ll to her. 
Madam, my lord my maſter 
Lady. Who's your lord, Sir? 
Theed. The lord Boroſkie, lady. 
Lady. Pray excuſe me! 
Here's ſomething for your pains, Within this hour, 
Sir, 


One of the choice young ladies ſhall attend hint 


Pray let it be in that chamber juts out to the water 
'Tis private and convenient. Do my humble vis 
To my honourable good lord, I beſeech vou, Sir. 
If it pleaſe you to viſit a poor lady 
You carry the haviour of a noble gentleman. 
Tbeod. I ſhall be bold. 
Lady. *Tis a good aptneſs in you. 
I ie here in the wood-yard, the blue lodgings, "IR ; 
They call me merrily bo lady of the——Srr. 
A little I know what belongs to a gentleman, 
And if it pleaſe you take the pains—— [ Exit, 
Tbeod. Dear lady Take the pains? 


Why, 
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Why, a horſe would not take the e that thou re, 
quir'ſt now 2 

To cleave old SOOT, 0 One of the choice youy 
ladies??? 3 7 

1 would. Fd let this bawd: 803 the has frighted me; 

I am cruelly afraid of one of my tribe no: 

But if they'll do, the deyil cannot ſtop em 

Why ſhould he have a young lady? Are . now 

O' th' nature of bottles“, to be ſtopp'd with cork? 

Oh, the thouſand little Furies aer 155 here now 

: How now, captain? 


Enter + ili, 3 


Put ſ. I come to ſeek you out, Sir, 
And all the town I've travell'd. 
Theod, What's the news, man? 
Pulſ. That that concerns us all, and very nearly. 
The duke this night holds a great feaſt at court, 
To which he bids for gueſts all his old counſellors, 
And all his favourites: Your father's ſent 
Theod, Why he is neither in council, nor in n favour, 
Putſ. That's it : Have an eye! now, or never, and 
a quick one; 
An eye that muſt not wink from good intelligence. 
I heard a bird ſing, they mean him no good office. 


Enter Ancient. 


-Theod. Art ſure he ſups here? p 
Pw}. SUR a0 10 15.089, . 
Theod. Tis like then——How now 1 where haſt 

thou been, Ancient? 
Anc. Meaſuring the city. I've if my brooms at 
gate here; 
By this time the porter. has ſtole * em, to beer out 
„ Fe 
Theod Brooms ? | 
Anc. I've been crying brooms al the town over, 


42 0.500 nature of bottles, c.) u 
And maids, turn 'd bottles, cry aloud for corks Pope. 
And 
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And ſuch a mart I've made! there's no trade near it. 

Oh, the young handſome wenches, how they twitter'd, 
When they but ſaw me ſhake my ware, and ling wt 
Come hither, maſter Broom-man, I beſeech y you !? 


Good maſter Broom-man, hither,* cries another, 


Theod. Thou'rt a mad fellow: 
Anc. They're all as mad as I; they all have trades 
now, 
And roar about the ſtreets like bull-beggars. 
Theod, What company 
Of ſoldiers are they? 
Anc. By this means I have oather'd_ 
Above a thouſand tall and hardy loldiers, 
If need be, colonel. 
Theod. That need's come, Ancient; 
And ' twas diſcreetly done. Go, draw 4 em preſently, 
But without ſuſpicion ; this night we ſhall need *em. 
Let *em be near the court, let Putſkie guide em; 
And wait me for occaſion; Here PF ll ſtay ſtill. 
Putf. If it fall out, we're ready; if not, we're ſcatter'd: 
l' wait you at an inch. 


Theod, Do; farewell! n 
„„ 
Enter Duke and Boroſtie. 


Duke, Are the ſoldiers {till fo mutinous ? 

Bor. More than ever : 
No law nor juſtice frights em; all the town over 
They play new pranks and gambols; no man's perſon, 
Of what degree ſoc'er, free from abules : 
And durſt they do chis, (let your Grace conſider) 


Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive things, theſe villainies, 


If not ſet on, and fed? if not by one 

They honour more than you, and more e aw'd by hin ? 
Duke. Happily, their own wants 
Bor. J offer to ſupply 'em, 

And ev'ry hour make tender of their monics : 


They ſcorn it, laugh at me that offer it, 
Vo. III. WD -- I fear 
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But that they have a hope by his ambitions—— 


Welcome to th? court, {weet beauties |! Now the Court 


| How do you like the court? How ſeems it to you? 
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I fear the next device will be my life, Sir; 

And willingly PII give it, ſo they ſtay there, 
Duke. D*you think lord Archas privy ? 
Bor. More than thought, 

I know it, Sir; I know they durſt not do 

Theſe violent rude things, abule the ſtate thus, 


Dake. No more! He's ſent for? 

Bor. Yes, and will be here ſure. 

Duke. Let me talk further with you anon, 

Bor. I'll wait, Sir. 

Dake. Did you ſpeak to the ladies? 
Bor. They'll attend your Grace preſently. 
Duke. How do you like 'em? 

Bor. My eyes are too dull Toon: . 

They wait here, Sir. ä [ Exil, 


Enͤnnter Honora and Viola. 
| Duke. Be you gone then. Come in, ladies! 
ſhines, 
When ſuch true beams of beauty ſtrike amongſt us, 
Welcome, welcome! ev'n as your ownyoys welcome! 


Is't not a place created for all ſweetneſs ? 


Why were ye made ſuch ſtrangers to this happinels, 7 
Barr'd the delights this holds? The richeſt jewels, f 
Set ne'er ſo well, if then not worn to wonder, An 
By judging eyes not ſet off, loſe their luſtre. Fx 
Jour country ſhades are faint; blaſters of beauty; Yo 
The manners, like the place, obſcure and heavy; h 
The roſe-buds of the beauties turn to cankers, An 
Eaten with inward thoughts, while there ye wander. Wl Tr 
Here, ladies, here, (you were not made for cloiſters) M1 v 
Here is the ſphere you move in; here ſhine nobly, WM .. 
And by your powerful influence command all !— Ml 
What a tweet modeſty dwells round about 'em, | 
And, like a nipping morn, pulls in their bloſſoms! Be 
Hon. YourGrace ſpeaks cunningly: Youdo 1 chö 7 

1 Obe [ 
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hope, Sir, to betray us; we're poor triumphs, 4 
Nor can our loſs of honour add to you, Sir: = 
Great men, and great thoughts, ſeek things great and 4 
_ worthy, | | 
Pubjects to make 'em live, and not to loſe 'em; 
Conqueſts ſo nobly won can never periſh. i 
We are two ſimple maids, untutor'd here, Sir, | 
Two honeſt maids; is that a fin at court, Sir? - i 


Our breeding is obedience, but to good things, 1 
To virtuous, and to fair. What would you win on us? 4 
Why do I aſk that queſtion, when I've found you? i 
[Your preamble has pour'd your heart out to us; ff 
You would diſhonour us; which, in your tranſlation 4 
Here at the court, reads thus, your Grace would 1 
love us, ; 2 | 4 
x8 Moſt dearly love us; ſtick us up for miſtreſſes: WI 
Moſt certain, there are thouſands of our ſex, Sir, 9 
That would be glad of this, and handſome women, | Wl 
And croud into this favour, fair young women, ©! 
ung Excellent beauties, Sir: When you have enjoy'd 'em, 9 
And ſuck'd thoſe ſweets they have, what ſaints are "| 
theſe then? > 


c' WW What worſhip have they won, what name? you gueſs, "| 
Sir! 1 
What ſtory added to their time? a ſweet one ! [! 
; Duke. A brave-ſpirited wench. 1 
Hon. I'll tell your Grace, _ 
And tell you true; you are deceiv'd in us two, i 
Extremely cozen'd, Sir: And yet, in my eye, 
You are the handſom'ſt man I ever look'd on, 
The goodlieſt gentleman ; take that hope with you; ol 
And, were I fit to be your wife (ſo much I honour you) | 1 
raſt me I would ſcratch for you but I'd have you: 


BF | would wooe you then. 1 
Duke. She amazes me 100 
But how am I deceiv'd? 9 
Hon. Oh, we are too honeſt, j 


Believe it, Sir, too honeſt, far too honeſt ; 

BY [nc way that you propound, too ignorant, 

And there's no meddling with us; for we're fools tto, 
"Bb a Ohſtinate, 
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Obſtinate, peeviſh fools: If I would be ill, 
And had a wanton's itch to kick my heels up, 
| would not leap into the ſun, and do it there, 
That all the world might fee me; an obſcure ſhade by 
Dark as the deed ; there i Is no truſting light with it 
Nor that that's lighter tar, vainglorious oreatneſs | 
Duke. You'll love me as your friend? 
Hon. I'll honour you, 


As your poor humble handmaid, ſerve and pray fu Thus 
you. Bleſs 
Duke. What fays my little one? you're not ſo Bt, 
ſtinate? Com 


Lord, how ſhe bluſhes ! Here are truly ful ſouls, 
Come, you will be my love? 

Viola. Good Sir, be good to me ; 
Indeed, I'll do the beſt 1 can to pleaſe you. 
1 do befeech your Grace! Alas, I fear you. 
Dake. What ſhouldfſt thou fear? 
Hon. Fy, Sir! this is not noble. 
Dake. Why do] ſtand entreating, where my pow 
Hon. You have no pow'r; at leaſt, you ought to 


have none H 
In bad and beaſtly things : Arm'd thus, P11 die her: Wi Up. 
Before ſhe ſuffer wrong You 

Duke. Another Archas ? You 

Hon. His child, Sir, and his fpirit. Af 

Duke. I'll deal with you then, LK 
For here's the honour to be won. Sit down, ſwert; Ane 
Prithee, Honora, ſit. / 

Hon. Now you entreat, I will, Sir. [ 

Dake. I do, and will deſerve it. Wt 

Hon. That's too much kindneſs. 

Duke. Prithee look on me. 

Hon. Les; I love to ſce you, 
And could look on an age thus, and admire you. Th 
While you are good and N dare touch you, | 
Kiſs your white hand. 6 


Duke. Why not my lips? 
Hon. ] dare, Sir. 

* Dake. I do not think you dare. 1 
. . lm 
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Hon. Jam no coward, —— 

Do you believe me now ? or now ? or now, Sir ? 
You make me bluſh : But ſure, I mean no ill, Sir. 
t had been fitter you'd kifs*d me. 

Duke. That I'll do too. 
What haſt thou wrought into me? 

Hon. IJ hope all goodneſs. | 
While you are thus, thus honeſt, I dare do any thing; 
Thus hang about your neck, and thus dote on you; 
Bleſs thoſe fair lights! Hell take me, if I durſt not 
But, good Sir, pardon me. Siſter, come hither ; 
Come hither; fear not, wench! Come hither; bluſhnot! 
Come, Kiſs the prince, the virtuous prince, the good 

prince | | | 
Certain, he's excellent honeſt. 

Duke. Thou wilt make me—— _ 

Hon. Sit down, and hug him ſoftly, 

Duke. Fy, Honora | 
Wanton Honora ! Is this the modeſty, 

The noble chaſtity, your onſet ſhew'd me; 
At firſt charge beaten back ? Away ! 

Hon. Thank you ! 

Upon my knees I pray, Heaven too may thank you! 
You have deceiv'd me cunningly, yet nobly; 

You've cozen'd me: In all your hopeful lite yet 

A ſcene of greater honour you neer acted : 
knew Fame was a liar, too long and loud-tongu'd, 
And now I have found it. Oh, my virtuous matter ! 

Viola. My virtuous maſter too! 

Hon. Now you are thus, 

What ſhall become of me let Fortune caſt for'tc. 


Enter Alinda. 


Duke. I'll be that fortune, if I live, Honora ; 
Thou'ſt done a cure upon me, counſel could not. 
Alin, Here, take your ring, Sir ; and whom you 
| mean to ruin, 
Give it to her next : I have paid for't dearly, 
Hon, A ring to her? 
Bb 3 Duke, 
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I have forgot both theſe again. 


And when h'has bound you his, a thouſand ruins! 


Take heed of promiſes, take heed of gifts, 
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I'll force her take thee, love thee. 


Whenc'er you love, a falfe belief light on you! [Exit 
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Duke. Why frowns my fair Alinda ? 


Alin. Stand ſtill, Sir! 

You have that violent killing fire upon you, 
Conſumes all honour, credit, faith ! 
Hon. How's this? 

 Alin. My royal miſtreſs' favour towards me, 
(Woe-worth you, Sir!) you've poiſon'd, blaſted, 

Duke. I, ſweet ? 

Ain. You have taken that unmanly liberty, 
Which in a worſe man is vainglorious feigning, 
And kill'd my truth. 

Duke. Upon my life, *tis falſe, wench. 

Alin, Ladies, take heed! you haveacunning gameſter, 
A handſome, and a high : Come ſtor*d with antidotes, 
He has infections elſe will fire your bloods. 

Duke. Prichee, Alinda, hear me 

Alin. Words ſteep'd in honey, 

That will ſo melt into your minds, buy chaſtity 
A thouſand ways, a thouſand knots to tic ye; 


A poor loſt woman you have made me. 
Puke. I'll maintain thee, 
And nobly too. 
Alin. That gin's too weak to take me. 
Take heed, take heed, young ladies, till take heed! 


Or forced, 9 524 ſorrows, ſighs, take heed | 
Duke. By all that's mine, Alinda 
Alin. Swear by your miſchiefs | 

Oh, whither ſhall I go? 

Duke. Go back again ; 


Alin. Fare you well, Sir! 
I will not curſe you; only this dwell with you, 


Hon. Well take our leaves too, Sir. 
Duke. Part all the world now, 
Since ſhe is gone. 


Hin, 
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Hon. You're crooked yet, dear maſter ; 


And ſtill I fear [ Exeunt ladies. 
Duke. I'm vex'd, and ſome ſhall find it. [ Exit. 


c E N E Iv 


Enter Archas and a Servant. 


Archas. Tis ſtrange to me to ſee the court, and 
welcome. 

Oh, royal place, Row have I lov'd and ſerv'd thee | 
Who lies on this ſide ? knowꝰſt thou: * 

Serv, The lord Burris. 

Archas. Thou'ſt nam'd a gentleman I ſtand much 

bound to: 

| think he ſent the caſket, Sir ? 


Serv. The ſame, Sir. 
Archas. An honeſt-minded man, a noble courtier ! 


The duke made perfect choice when he took him. 

Go you home; I ſhall hit the way withouta guide now. 
Serv. You may want ſomething, Sir, 

Archas. Only my horſes, 

Which, after ſupper, let the groom wait with: 

I'll have no more attendance here. 
Serv. Your will, Sir. ut. 


| . Enter Theodore. 


| Theod. You're well met here, Sir, 
Archas. How now, boy ? how doſt thou? 
Theod. 1 ſhould aſk you that queſtion: How do you, 
„ 
How do you feel yourſelf ? 
| Archas, Why well, and luſty. 
Theod. What do you here then? 
Arcbas. Why, I am ſent for, 
To ſupper with the duke. 
Theod. Have you no meat at home:? 2 
Or do you long to feed as hunted deer do, 


In doubt and fear! ? 


Bb 4 Archas, 
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. J have an excellent ſtomach, 


at 
And can I ule 1t berter than among my friends, boy r 
How do the wenches? | tell 
Theod. They do well enough, Sir; Ti 
They know the worſt by this time. Pray be rul'd, Sir, Ay, 
Go home again, and, if you have a ſupper, And 
Eat it in quiet there: This is no place for you, A 
Eſpecially at this time, take my word for't. An 
Archas, May be, they'll drink hard; I could hay 
drank my ſhare, boy : q 
Tho! I am old, I wil not out. An 
Theod 1 hope you will. 
Hark in your car! the court's too quick of hearing. 
Archas. Not mean me well? thou art abus'd and 
cozen'd, 
Away, away! 
Theod. Lo that end, Sir, I tell you. 
Away, if you love yourſelf. M 
Archas. Who dare do theſe things, 
That ever heard of honeſty ? 
Theod. Old gentleman, T 
Take a fool's counſel. 
Archas. Tis a fool's indeed, 1 
A very fooPs! Thou'ſt more of theſe flams in thee, 
Theſe muſty doubts—Is't fit the duke ſend for me, F 


And honour me to eat within his preſence, 
And I, like a tall fellow, play at aper 
With his pleaſure? 
Theod. Take heed of bo- peep with your pate, 
Your pate, Sir! I ſpeak plain language now. 
Arcbas. It *twere not here, where rev'rence bids me 
hold, 
I would fo ſwinge thee, thou rude, unmanner'd knave 
Take from his bounty, his honour that he gives me, 
To beget ſaucy and ſullen fears! 
Theod. You are not mad ſure ? 
By this fair light, I ſpeak but what is whiſper” d, 
And whiſper'd for a truth. 
 aArchas, A dog is't? Drunken 2 Ther 
| 7 | | lat 
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That in their pot fee viſions, and turn ſtates ®?, 
Madmen and children—Prithee do not follow me ! 
| tell thee, I am angry: Do not follow me! 
Theod. Jam as angry as you for your heart, 
Ay, and as wiltul too: Go like a woodcock, 
And thruft your neck i'th' nooſe ! 
Archas, I*11 kill thee, " 
An chou ſpeakꝰſt but three words more. Do not follow 
me * 


And, it J do not my part, nhiſs at me. [Exit. 
CC 


Enter tuo Servants, preparing a banquet. 


1 Serv. Believe me, fellow, here'll be luſty drinking. 
Many a waſhed pate in wine, I warrant thee. 
2 Serv. I'm glad th' old genera?s come: Upon my 
fp 5 
That joy will make half the court drunk. Hark, the 
trumpets! ä 
They're coming on; away! 


Enter Duke, Archas, Burris. Boroſtie, Attendants. 
8 and Gentlemen. 
Duke. Come, ſeat yourſelves! Lord Archas, fit you 
there. „„ 
Archas. Tis far above my worth. 
Duke, I'll have it ſo.— 
Are all things ready? 
Bor. All the guards are ſet, 
The court gates ſnut. 


Duke. Then do as I preſcrib'd you ; 


A dog. Drunken people 
That in their pot ſee viſions, | 
| And turn ſtates, madmen and children.] In the firſt line, is was 
inſerted by Mr. Seward, who, in the third, for fates reads /atifts ; 
but as the old lection is good ſenſe, the change is too arbitrary. 
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Theod. A itrange old fooliſh fellow! I ſhall hear yet; 


1 Serv. We'll have a rouſe too. [ Exennt. 
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Be ſure, no further. 
Bor. I ſhall well obſerve you. 


Duke. Come, bring ſome wine; Here's to my ſiſter, 


gentlemen | | 
A health, and mirth to all! 
Archas. Pray fill it full, Sir; 
*Tis a high health to virtue, Here, lord Burris, 
A maiden health: You are moſt fit to pledge it, 
You have a maiden ſoul, and much I honour it. 
Paſſion o'me, you're ſad, man. 
Duke. How now, Burris? 
Go to; no more of this! 
Archas. Take the rouſe freely; 
*T will warm your blood, and make you fit for jollity, 
Your Grace's pardon ! when we get a cup, Sir, 
We old men prate apace. _ | 
Duke. Mirth makes a banquet. 
As you love me, no more. 
Burris. IJ thank your Grace. 
Give me it. Lord Boroſkie! 
Bor. I have ill brains, Sir 
Burris. Damnable ill, I know it. 
Bor. But I'll pledge, Sir, 
This virtuous health. | 
Burris. The more unfit for thy mouth, 


Enter two Servants, with cloaks. 


Duke. Come, bring out robes, and let my gueſts look 


nobly, | 
Fit for my love and preſence, Begin downward. 
Off with your cloaks, take new. _ 
Archas. Your Grace deals truly 
Like a munificent prince, with your poor ſubjects. 


Who would not fight for you? What cold dull coward 


Durſt ſeek to ſave his life when you would aſk it? 
Begin a new health in your new adornments; 
The duke's, the royal 
Sir? 
Ha! the robe of death? 


duke's Ha! what have 1 got, 


Duke, 


| —_ > 2 
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Duke. You have deſery'd it. Þ 

Archas. The liv'ry of the grave? Do you ſtart all 
from me? 5 

Do I ſmell of earth already? Sir, look on me, 

And like a man; is this your entertainment? 


Do you bid your worthieſt gueſts to bloody banquets? 


Enter a Guard. 
A guard upon me too? This is too foul play, 
Boy, to thy good, thine honour; thou wretched ruler, 
Thou ſon of fools and flatterers, heir of hypocrites ! 
Am I ſerv'd in a hearſe, that ſav'd ye all? 
Are ye men or devils ? Do ye gape upon me? 
Wider! and ſwallow all my ſervices “. 

Entomb them firſt, my faith next, then my integrity ; 
And let theſe itruggle with your mangy minds, 
Your ſear'd and ſeal'd-up conſciences, till they burſt, 

Bor Theſe words are death. ” 

Archas. No, thoſe deeds that want rewards, ſirrah 
Thoſe battles I have fought, thoſe horrid dangers 
(Leaner than death, and wilder than deſtruction) 
Pve march'd upon, theſe honour'd wounds, times ſtory, 
The blood I've loſt, the youth, the ſorrows ſuffer'd, 


I 


Theſe are my death, theſethatcanne'er berecompenc'd, 


Theſe that ye ſet a-brooding on like toads, 
Sucking from my deſerts the ſweets and favours, 
And render me no pay again but poiſons ! 
Bor. The proud vain ſoldier thou haſt ſet—— 
Archas. Thou lieſt ! 855 
Now, by my little time of life, lieſt baſely, 
Malictouſly, and loudly ! How I ſcorn thee ! 
If I had ſwell'd the ſoldier, or intended 
An act in perſon leaning to diſhonour, 
As you would fain have forc'd me, witneſs, Heav'n, 
Where cleareſt underſtanding of all truth is, 


11 r Do ye gape upon me, | 
Miider and fwallow all my ſervices?) This is one of the innu- 
merable paſſages the ſenſe whereof has been totally obſcured by falſe 
pointing. What Archas afterwards ſays, proves the propriety of our 
variation in that reſpect. | 
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{For theſe are ſpiteful men, and know no piety *) 


When Olin came, grim Olin, when his marches, : 

His laſt incurſions, made the city ſweat, B 
And drove before him, as a ſtorm drives hai}, G 

Such ſhow'rs of froſted fears ſhook all your heartſtrings, 

Then, when the Volga trembled at his terror, ; 

And hid his ſeven curPd heads, afraid of bruiſing 
By his arm'd horſes* hoofs ; had I been falſe then, 

Or blown a treach'rous fire into the ſoldier, ( 
Had but one ſpark of villainy liv'd within me, 

You'ad had ſome ſhadow for this black about me. / 


Where was your ſoldierſhip ? Why went not you out, 
And all your right honourable valour with you ? 
Why met you not the Tartar, and defied him? 
Drew your dead-doing ſword, and buckled with him? 
Shot thro? his ſquadrons like a fiery meteor ? 
And, as we ſee a dreadful clap of thunder 
Rend the ſtiff- hearted oaks, and toſs their roots up, 
Why did not you ſo charge him? You were ſick then; 
You, that dare taint my credit, ſlipp'd to-bed then, 
Stewing and fainting with the fears you had; 
A whoreſon ſhaking fit oppreſs'd your lordſhip. _ 
Bluſh, coward, knave, and all the world hiſs at thee! 
Duke. Exceed not my command. Exit. 
Bor. I ſhail obſerve it. 
Archas. Are you gone .too ?—Come, weep not, 
honeſt Burris, ; 
Good loving lord, no more tears: Tis not his malice, 
This fellow's malice, nor the duke's diſpleaſure, 
By bold bad men crouded. into his nature, 
Can ſtartle me. Fortune ne'er raz'd this fort yet; 
I am the ſame, the ſame man; living, dying, 
(The ſame mind to *em both) I poize thus equal : 
Only the juggling way that tolPd me to it, 
The Judas way, to kiſs me, bid me welcome, 
And cut my throat, a little ſticks upon me. 
Farewell! commend me to his Grace, and tell him, 


4 For theſe are ſpiteful men, and know no PIETY.] Inſtead of 
piety, the context induces us to believe, the Author wrote pity. 1 
The 
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The world is full of ſervants; he may have many, 

And ſome I wiſh him honeſt; he's undone elſc) 

But ſuch another doting Archas never, 

So tried and touch'd a faith! Farewell for ever! 

Burris. Be ſtrong, my lord; You mult not go thus 

lightly. 

Archas. Now, » what's to do? What ſays the law unto 

me ? 

Give me my great offence, that ſpeaks me PO 

Bor. Laying aſide a thouſand petty matters, 

As ſcorns, and inſolencies, both from yourſelf and 
followers, 

Which you put firſt fire to, (and cheſe are deadly) | 

come to one main cauſe, which, tho? it carries 

A ſtrangeneſs in the circumſtance, it carries death too, 

Not to be pardon'd neither: You have done a facrilege. 

Archas. High Heav'n defend me, man! How, how, 

Boroſkie ? 

Bor. You have took from the temple thoſe vow'd 

arms, 

The holy ornament you hung up there, 

No abſolution of your vow, no order 

From holy church to give *em back unto you, 

After they were purified from war, and reſted 

From blood, made clean by ceremony: From the altar 

You ſnatch'd em up again, again you wore em, 

Again you ſtain'd'em ſtain d your vow, the church too, 

And robb'd it of chat right was none of yours, Sir; 

For which the law requires your head, you Know it, 

Archas. Thoſe arms I fought 1 in laſt! 7 

Bor. The ſame. 

Archas. God-a-mercy ! 

Thou haſt hunted out a notable caule to kill me, 

A ſubtle one: I die, for ſaving all you. 

Good Sir, remember, if you can, the neceſſity, 

The ſuddenneſs of time, the ſtate all ſtood in ; 

I was entreated to, kneel'd to, and pray'd to, 

The duke himſelf, the princeſs, all the nobles, 


The cries of infants, bed-rid fathers, virgins ! 
Prithee 
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Prithee find out a better cauſe, a handſomer a 
This will undo thee too; people will ſpit at thee; Ik 
The devil himſelf would be aſham'd of this cauſe. 
Becauſe my haſte made me forget the ceremony, 


The preſent danger ev'ry where, muſt my life ſatisfy? 
Bor. It muſt, and ſhall. 


Archas. Oh, baſe ungrateful people ! 
Have ye no other ſwords to cut my throat with, 
But mine own nobleneſs? I confeſs, I took 'em, 
The vow not yet abſolv'd I hung 'em up with; 
Wore 'em, tought in 'em, gilded 'em again 
In the fierce Tartarsꝰ bloods ; for you I took 'em, 
For your peculiar ſafety, lord, for all; 
I wore 'em for my country's health, chat groan'd then; 
Took from the temple, to preſerve the temple: 
That holy place, and all the ſacred monuments, 
The reverend ſhrines of ſaints, ador'd and honour'd, 
Had been conſum'd to aſhes, their own ſacrifice, 
Had I been ſlack; or ſtaid that abſolution, 
No prieſt had liv'd to give it. My own honour, 
Cure of my country, murder me! 

Bor. No, no, Sir; 
I ſhall force that from you, will make this cauſe lighttoo, 
Away with him! I ſhall pluck down that heart, Sir. 

' Archas. Break it thou may'ſt; but if it bend for pity, 
Dogs and kites eat it! Come; I am honour's martyr, 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Duke and Burris. 
Duke. Exceed my warrant ? | 
Burris. You know he loves him not. 
Duke. He dares as well meet death“, as do! it ; eat 
wildfire, : 
Thro' a few fears, I mean to try his \ goodies, : 


42 He dares as well meet death ] Ihe Editors of the ſecond folio 
read eat for meet ; and the ſubſequent ones in 1750 concur in men- 


tioning this ſtrange meal. We have reſtored the genuine word from 
the fitſt ſolio. 
. That 
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That I may find him fit to wear here, Burris. 
know Boroſkie hates him, to death hates him ; 
know he is a ſerpent too "Y a ſwol'n one; 

[Noiſe within. 

But I have pull'd his ſting out. What noiſe is that? 

Theod. [ within.) Down with 'em, down with *em, 

down with the gates | 

Sold. [ within.) Stand, ſtand, ſtand ! 

Putſ. [within.] Fire the palace before ye ! 

Burris. Upon my life, the ſoldier, Sir, the ſoldier! f 
A miſerable time is come. 


Enter Gentleman. 

Gent. Oh, ſave him 
Upon my knees, my heart's knees, ſave lord Archas 
We are undone elſe. 

Dake. Dares he touch his body? 

Gent. He racks him fearfully, moſt fearfully. 

Duke, Away, Burris; 
Take men, and take him from him, clap him up 3 
And if I live, PI find a ſtrange death for him. 
Are the ſoldiers broke in? 3 [ Exit Burris. 
Gent. By this time, ſure they are, Sir ; 
They beat the gates extremely, bear the people. 

Duke. Get me a guard about me; make ſure the 

lodgings, 

And ſpeak the ſoldiers fair. | 

Gent, Pray Heav'n that take, Sir. Exeunt. 


Enter Putſrie, Ancient, and Soldiers, with torches. 


Putſ. Give us the general; we'll fire the court elſe! 
Render him ſafe and well. 
Anc. Don't fire the cellar, 
There's excellent wine in't, captain; and, tho? it be 
cold weather, 
I do not love it mulbd. Bring out the general! 
We'll light ye ſuch a bonfire elſe—Where are ye? 


+ 1 now he is a ſerpent too, &c.] Meaning Boroſkie ; but the pro- 
noun 1s uſed rather confuſedly, both here and in the lines that follow. 


Speak, 
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Speak, or we'll toſs your turrets “; peep out of your 
hives, 

We'll ſmoke ye elſe. Is not that a noſe there ? 

Put out that noſe again, and if thou dar'ſt 

But blow it before us—— Now he creeps out on' 
burrow. 


Enter Gentleman. 


Putſ Give us the general! 
Gent. Yes, gentlemen ; or any thing ye can deſire, 
Anc. You muſb- cat, 

Cordevant-ſkin# ! we will not take your anſwer, 
Putſ. Where is the duke? ſpeak ſuddenly, and ſend 

him hither. 

Anc. Or we'll ſo fry your buttocks 
Gent. Good ſweet gentlemen 
Anc. We are neither good nor ſweet ; we are ſoldiers, 

And you miſcreants that abuſe the general. 

Give fire, my boys ! *tis a dark evening; 

Let's light em to their lodgings. 


Enter Olympia, Honora, Viola, Theodore, and u women. 


Hon. Good brother, be not fierce. 

Tbeod. I will not hurt her. 
Fear not, ſweet lady. 

Ohm. You may do what you pleaſe, Sir “; 
] have a ſorrow that exceeds all yours, 
And more contemns all danger. 


Enter Duke above. 


T heed. Where's the duke ? 
Duke. He's here. What would ye, ſoldiers ? Where- 


tore troop ye 
LN 

4 Speak, or wve"ll toſs your turrets. ] Mr. Sympſon — reading, 
TORCH hour turrets, As the old books preſent good ſenſe, we have 
not abandoned them, though we think the corjecture plauſible, and 
not unpoetical. 


45 Cordevant cin. ] Spaniſh leather hide. 
45 May do what you pleaſe, Sir. ] Firſt folio. Other copies ſubſti 
tute zay for may. 
Like 
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Like mutinous madmen thus ? 
Theod. Give me my father! 
Pulſ. & Anc. Give us our general! 
Theod. Set him here before us; 
| You ſee the pledge we've got; you ſee theſe torches; 
All ſhall to aſhes, as I live, immediately 
A thouſand lives for one! 
Duke. But hear me 


Putſ. No; we come not to diſpute. 
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Enter Archas and Burris. 
nl By Hearn oy — 
[ ſwear, he's rack'd and whipt. 1 
Hon. Oh, my poor father! 
Putſ. Burn, kill and burn! 
Archas. Hold, hold, I ſay! hold, ſoldiers! 
On your allegiance, hold! 
Theed. We muſt not. 
Archas. Hold ! I ſwear i, 
By Heaven, he's a barb'rous traitor ſtirs firſt#, 
A villain, and a ſtranger to obedience, 
Never my ſoldier more, nor friend to honour |—- 
Why did you uſe your old man thus? thus cruelly. 
Torture his poor weak body? I ever lov'd you. 
Dube Forget me in theſe wrongs, moſt noble Archas. 
Archas, I've balm enough for all my hurts: Weep 
no more, Sir; | 
A ſatisfaction for a thouſand ſorrows. 
| I do believe you innocent, a good man, 
And Heav'n forgive that naughty thing that wrong'd 
me | - 
47 I bear by Heawn he is a barbarous traitor ſtirs firſt.) The 
epithet barbarous is certainly not the propereſt in the place, and makes 
{till much worſe meaſure ; I have therefore ſubſtituted baſe, as a mo- 


noſy llable ſeems certainly required, and 4% is the beſt and the neareſt 
the trace of the letters of any that has occurr'd to me. Seward. 
Barbarous does not always ſignify cruel. but often means uncivilixed, 
and in this place might import «ndiſciplined. Barbarous traitor; 
. e. as the next line explains it, 
A villain, and a ſtranger to obedience. 


VOL. H-” Ce Why 
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Why look ye wild, my friends ? why ſtare ye on me? 
I charge ye, as ye're men, my men, my lovers, 
As ye are honeſt faithful men, fair ſoldiers, 
| Let down your anger! Is not this our ſoverei n? 
The head of mercy, and of law ? Who dares then, 
But rebels, ſcorning law, appear thus violent? 
Is this a Place for ſwords, for threat'ning fires ? 
The rev*rence of this houſe dares any touch, 
But with obedient knees, and pious duties? 
Are we not all his ſubjects, all ſworn to him? 
Has not he pow'r to puniſh our offences, 
And don't we daily fall into 'em? Aſſure e 
I did offend, and highly, grievoully ; 
This good ſweet prince I offended, my life forfeited, 
Which yet his mercy, and his old love met with, 
And only let me feel his light rod this way. 
Ye are to thank him for your general, 
Pray for his life and fortune, ſweat your bloods tor him, 
Ye are offenders too, daily offenders; 
Proud inſolencies dwell in your hearts, and ye do 'em, 
Do 'em againit his peace, his law, his perſon; 
Ye ſee he only ſorrows for your ſins, 
And where his pow'r might perſecute, 1 ye. 
For ſhame, put up your {words! for honeity, 
For order's fake, and whoſe ye are, my ſoldiers, 
Be not lo rude | 
Theod, They've drawn blood from you, Sir 
Archas, That was the blood rebell'd, h naughty 
blies, 
The proud, provoking blood; *tis well 'tis out, boy. 
Give you example firſt; draw out, and orderly. 
Hon. Good brother, do 
Archas. Honeſt and high example, 
As thou wilt have my bleſſing follow thee, 
Inherit all mine honours.— Thank you, Theodore, 


45 The naughty blood.) The whole paſſage ſeems to require us t9 
read, the HAUCHTY blood; 


That was the blood rebell'd, the haughty blood, 
The proud, — blood, 
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My worthy fon. 
Theod. If harm come, thank yourſelf, Sir ; 
[ muſt obey you. Exit. 
Archas. Captain, you know the way now: 
Agood man, and a valiant, you were ever, 
lnclin'd to honeſt things. I thank you, captain. 
_ | Exeunt Sold. 
Soldiers, I thank ye all! And love me ſtill, 
But do not love me ſo you loſe allegiance; 
Love that above your lives. Once more, I thank ye. 
Duke. Bring him to reſt, and let our cares wait on 
him. 
Thou excellent old man, thou top of honour, 
ay juſtice and obedience only build, 
ou ſtock of virtue, how am I bound to love thee! 
1 all thy noble ways to follow thee! 
Burris. Remember him that vex'd him, Sir. 
Duke. Remember? | 
When I forget that villain, and to pay him 
For all his miſchiefs, may all good thoughts forget me! 
Archas. I'm very ſore. 15 e 
Duke. Bring him to bed with eaſe, gentlemen, 
For every {tripe I'll drop a tear to waſh” (1 
And, in my fad repentance—— _ 

Archas. Tis too much; 
have a life yet left to gain t that love, Sir, [Exeunt. 


ACT VV BOENE L 


Enter Duke, Burris, and Gentlemen. 


Dake. OW does lord Archas ? 

Burris. But weak, an't pleaſe you; 
Yet all the helps that art can, are applied to him : 

His heart's untoucht, and whole yet ; and no doubt, Sir, 
His mind being ſound, his body ſoon will follow. 
Cc Duke. 
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Duke. Oh, that baſe knave that wrong'd him, with. 


out leave too ! 

But I ſhall find an hour to give him thanks fort, 
He's faſt, I hope. 

Burris. As faſt as irons can keep him : 
But the moſt fearful wretch—— 

Duke. He has a conſcience, 
A cruel ſtinging one, I warrant him, 
A loaden one. But what news of the ſoldier ? 
I did not like their parting ; *twas too ſullen. 

Burris, That they keep ſtill, and I fear a worſe clay, 
They are drawn out o' th' town, and ſtand in councils, 
Hatching unquiet thoughts, and cruel purpoſes. 
I went myſelf unto 'em, talk'd with the captains, 
Whom I found fraught with nothing but loud mur. 

murs, - 

And deſperate curſes, ſounding theſe words often, 
Like trumpets to their angers : * We are ruin'd, 
Our ſervices turn'd to diſgraces, miſchiefs ; 
* Our brave old general, like one had pilfer'd, 
* Tortur'd and whipt |! „The colonel's eyes, like torches, 
Blaze every where, and fright fair peace. 

Gent. Vet worſe, Sir; 
The news is current now, they mean to leave you, 
Leave their allegiance; and under Olin's charge, 
The bloody enemy, march ſtraight againſt you. 

Burris. IJ have heard this too, Sir. 

Dake. This mult be prevented, 
And ſuddenly, and warily. 

Burris. Tis time, Sir; 
But what to miniſter, or how? 

Duke. Go in with me, ” 
And there we'll think upon't. Such blows as theſe 
Equal defences aſk, elſe they diſpleaſe. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE: Bl; 


Enter Peteſca and Gentlewoman. 


Pet. Lord, what a coil has here been with theſe 
ſoldiers! 


They re 
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They're cruel fellows. 
Cent. And yet methought we found'em 
Handſome enough. I'll tell thee true, Peteſca, 
| look*d for other manner of dealings From * em, 
And had prepar'd myſelf. But where's my lady ? 
Pet. In her old dumps within, monſtrous melan- 
choly : 
Sure ſhe was mad of this wench. 
Gent. An ſhe had been a man, 
She would have been a great deal madder. 1 am glad 
ſhe's ſhifted, 
Pet. Twas a wicked thing for me to betray her; 
And yet I muſt confeſs ſhe ſtood in our lights. 


Enter Young Archas. 


What young thing's this ? 
Y. Arc. Good morrow, beauteous gentlewomen | 
Pray ye 1s the princels ſtirring yet ? 
Gent. He has her face. 
Pet. Her very tongue, and tone too; her youth 
upon him. 
Y. Arc. ] gueſs ye to be the princeſs women. 


Pet. Ves, we are, Sir. 


7. Att. Pray | is there not a gentle woman waiting on 
her Grace, 
Ye call Alinda? 1 5 
Pet. The devil ſure, in her ſnape. 
Cent. I have heard her tell my lady of a brother, 
An only brother, that ſhe had, in travel. 
Pet. Maſs, I remember that: This may be he too. 


1 would this thing would ſerve her. 


Enter Ohmpia. 


Cent. So would I, wench ; 
We'd love him better ſure. Sir, here's the princeſs; 


She beſt can ſatisfy you. 


Z. Arc. How I love that preſence ! 
Oh, bleſſed eyes, how nobly ſhine your comforts ! 1 
Ohm. What gentleman | is that? | 
GG 3 Gent. 
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By Venus, he has all her ſweetneſs on him! 
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But for her beauteous mind (forget, great lady, 
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Gent. We know not, madam : 


He aſk'd us for your Grace ; and, as we gueſs it, 
He is Alinda's brother. 


Olym. Ha! let me mark him. 
My grief has almoſt blinded me. Her brother ? 


ban | nnd CON at and HI 


Two ſilver drops of dew were never liker. 

Z. Arc. Gracious lady 

Olym. That pleaſant pipe he has too. | 
2. Arc. Being my happineſs to pals this way, Sz 
And having, as I underſtand by letters, 
A ſiſter in your virtuous ſervice, Madam 

Ohm. Oh, now my heart, my heart akes | 

2. Are. All the comfort 
My poor youth has, all that my hopes have built me, 
I thought it my firſt duty, my beſt ſervice, 
Here to arrive firſt, humbly to thank your Grace 
For my poor ſiſter, humbly to thank your noblenck; 
That bounteous ooodneſs I in yeu·— 

Olym. Lis he certainly. 

* 2 That ſpring of favour to her; with my lit, 

madam, 


If any ſuch moſt happy means might meet me, 
To ſhew my thankfulneſs! 


Ohm. What have I done? fool ! 
7 Arc. She came a ſtranger to your Grace, nd 
courtier, 
Nor of that curious breed befits your ſervice ; 
Yet one, I dare aſſure my foul, that lov'd you 
Before ſhe ſaw you; doted on your virtues ; | 
Betore ſhe knew thoſe fair eyes, long'd to read * em; 
You only had her prayers, you her wiſhes; 
And that one hope to be yours once, preſery'd her. 
Olym. I have done wickedly. 
Y. Arc. A little beauty, 
Such as a cottage breeds, ſhe brought along g with her; 
And yet our country eyes eſteemꝰ d it much too 


I am her brother, and let me ſpeak a Itranger) 
Since 


10 


er; 


U 


] preſume ſhe's ſtill the ſame: I would fain ſee her; 


b Gone ? Now muſt 1 lament too. Said you "YG 1 
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Since ſhe was able to beget a thought, *twas honeſt. 
The daily ſtudy how to fit your ſervices, 
ruly to tread that virtuous path you walk } in, 
So fir'd her honeſt foul, we thought her ſainted. 


For, madam, tis no little love I owe her. 
Ohm. Sir, ſuch a maid there was, I 3 | 
. ATC. There was, :nadam ? l 
Ohm. Oh, my poor wench! Eycs, I will ever 3 = 

For your credulity | | Alinda | 
Y. Arc. That's her name, madam. 

Olym. Give me a little leave, Sir, to lament her. 
Z. Arc. Is ſhe dead, lady? 
Olym. Dead, Sir, to my ſervice: j 

She's gone. Pray you aſk no further, 9 
Y. Arc. T obey, madam. — 


madam? 1 
Ohm. Gone, gone for ever |! 
* "6s, That's a cruel laying. 
Her honour too? 
Ohm. Prithee look angry on me, 
And, if thou ever lov'dſt her, ſpit upon me: 


Do ſomething like a brother, like a friend, 


And do not only ſay thou lov'ſt her! 
Z. Arc. You amaze me. F 
Ohm. J ruin'd her, I wrong'd her, I abus'd her; 0 
Poor innocent ſoul, [ flung her v. Sweet Alinda, f 
Thou virtuous maid my foul now calls thee virtuous. a 


Why do you not rail now at me? 


Y. Arc, For what, lady ? 
Ohm. Call me baſe treach'rous woman: 2 
Z. Arc. Heav'n defend me! 
Ohm. Raſhly I thought her falſe, and put her from 
me ; 
Raſhly and madly I betray'd her modeſty : > 
Put her to wander, Heav'n knows Where: Nay, more, 
Sir, 
Stuck a black brand upon her! 


49 J flung her. ] Probably we ought to 0 lead, 4 ſtung her. u 
C04 Z. Arc. Ny 
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Y. Arc. I was not well, lady. 

Olym. *T'was damnable ; ſhe loving me fo dearly 
Never poor wench lov'd ſo, Sir, believe me, 
*T'was the dmoſt uteous wench, the beſt companion; 
When I was pleas'd, the happieſt, and the gladdeſt k 
The modeſteſt ſweet nature dwelt within her: 
I ſaw all this, I knew all this, I lov'd it, 

I doted on it too, and yet I kill'd it. 
Oh, what have I forſaken ? what have I loſt ? 

Z. Arc. Madam, I'll take my leave; ſince ſhe js 
„ wand' ring, = „„ 
Tis fit I know no reſt, 

Olym. Will you go too, Sir? 
I have not wrong'd you yet. If you dare truſt me— 
For yet I love Alinda there, I honour her, 
1 love to look upon thoſe eyes that ſpeak her, 
To read that face again—Modeſty keep me! 
Alinda, in that ſhape But why ſhould you truſt me? 
*T was I betray'd your ſiſter, I undid her, 
And, believe me, gentle youth, *tis I weep for her. 
Appoint what penance you pleaſe; but ſtay then, 
And fee me perform it; aſk what honour this place 
Is able to heap on you, or what wealth: 

If following me will like you, my care of you, 

Which, for your ſiſter's ſake, for your own goodneſs— 
Z. Arc. Not all the honour earth has, now ſhe's gone, 

lady, e 

Not all the favour— Let, if I ſought preferment, 

Under your bounteous Grace I'd only take it. 

Peace reſt upon you! One ſad tear every day, 

For poor Alinda's fake, tis fit you pay! [Exit 

Ohym. A thoutand, noble youth; and, when I fleep, 
Ev'n in my filver ſlumbers ** ſtill PI weep. | Exeunt. 


e 


SCENE III. 


Enter Duke and Gentlemen. 
Duke. Have you been with 'em? 
Gent. Yes, an't pleaſe your Grace ; 


Silver. flumbers.] Perhaps originally, s1LENT Humber. 


But 
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But no perſuaſion ſerves *em, nor no promiſe : 
They're fearful angry, and by this time, Sir, 
Upon their march to th' enemy. 

Dake. They muſt be ſtopp'd, 


Enter Burris, 
Gent. Ay, but what force is able? and what leader— 
Duke. How now? have you been with Archas ? 
Burris. Yes, an't pleaſe you, 
And told him alt: He frets like a chaf*d lion, 
Calls for his arms, and all thoſe honeſt courtiers 
T hat dare draw ſwords. 
Duke. Is he able to do any thing ? 
Burris. His mind is well ee and where his 
charge 1 3 
Let him be ne er ſo ſore, *tis a full army. 
Duke. Who commands the rebels ? 
Burris. The young colonel; ' 
That makes the old man almoſt mad. He ſwears, Sir, 
He will not ſpare his ſon's head for the dukedom, 
Duke. Is the court in arms ? 
Burris. As faſt as they can buſtle, 
Every man mad to go now ; inſpir'd ſtrangely, 
As if they were to force the enemy. 
| beſeech your Grace to give me leave. 
Duke. Pray go, Sir, 
And look to the old man well. Take up all fairly, 
And let no blood be ſpilt; take general pardons, 
| Andquench this fury with fair peace. 
Burris. I ſhall, Sir, 
Or ſeal it with my ſervice®. They are villains. 
The court is up: Good Sir, go ſtrengthen 'em; 
Your royal ſight will make 'em ſcorn all dangers; 
The general needs no proof. | 
Duke. Come, let's go view em. [ Exeunt. 


—EÄ——— NETIC JO. Anne: 
Or ſeal it with my ſervice.) This expreſſion is obſcure ; but 
tne following ſeems to be the meaning of it: I'll either quench. 
* this fary, or, in endeavouring ſo to do, put a period to my ſervice.” 
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SCENE IV. 


Eater Theo dore, Puiſtie, Aucient, Soldiers, drums an | 


colours, 
Theod, Tis known we're up, and marching, . 
ſubmiſſion, 
No promiſe of baſe peace, can cure our maladies : 
We've ſuffer'd beyond all repair of honour; 
Your valiant old man's whipt ; whipt, gentlemen, 
Whipt like a ſlave; that fleſh that never trembled, 
Nor ſhrunk one ſinew at a thouſand charges, 
That noble body, ribb'd in arms, the enem 
So often ſhook at, and then ſhunn'd like thunder, 
That body's torn with laſhes. 
Alnc. Let's turn head. 


Putſ. Turn nothing, gentlemen); let's marchon fairly, 


_ Unleſs they charge us. 


Theod. Think till of his ule, 
And keep your angers. 
Anc. He was whipt like a top; 
I never ſaw a whore fo lac'd : Court ſchool-butter ? 


Is this their diet? I'll dreſs em one running banquet: 
What oracle can alter us ? Did not we ſee him? 


See him we lov'd?ꝰ 

Theod, And tho' we did obey him, 
Forc'd by his reverence for that time; is't fit, gentlemen, 
My noble friends, is't fit we men, and ſoldiers, 


Live to endure this, and look on too ? 


Putſ. Forward they may call back the ſun as ſoon, 


ſtay time, 


Preſcribe a law to death, as we 4 TR 


Theod. They'll make ye all fair promiſes. 
Anc. We care not. 
Thead. Uſe all their arts upon ye. 
Anc. Hang all their arts! 
Puiſ. And happily they'll bring him with *em. 
Anc. March apace then; 
He's old, and cannot overtake us. 


Pu). 
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Putſ. Say he 6 | 
Anc. We'll run away with him ; they ſhall ne'er 
ſee him more. 
The truth is, we'll hear nothing, ſtop at nothing, 
Conſider nothing but our way; believe nothing, 
Not tho? they ſay their prayers 3 be content with no- 
thing, 
But the knocking out their brains; and laſt, do nothing 
But ban *em and curſe 'em, till we come to kill” em. 
Theod. Remove then forwards bravely ! Keep youx 
minds whole, 


And the next time we face em ſhall be fatal. [ Exeunt. 


„ 


Enter Archas, Duke, Burris, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 


Archas. Peace to your Grace | Take reſt, Sir; they're 
before us. 


Gent, They are, Sir, and upon the march. [ Exit Duke. 
Archas. Lord Burris, 
Take you thoſe horſe and coaſt” em * : Upon the firſt 


advantage, 


If they won't ſlack their march charge em up roundly ; 
By that time l' come in. 
Burris. IL'Il do it truly. | [ Exit. 
Gent. How do you feel yourſelf, Sir? 
Arcbas. Well, I thank you; 
A little weak, bur anger ſhall ſupply that, 
You'll all ſtand bravely to 1t ? 
Al. While we have lives, Sir. 
Archas. Ye ſpeak like gentlemen. I'll make the 
knaves know, 


The proudeſt, and the ſtrongeſt. hearted rebel, 


ina 


5: Take you thoſe horſe, and coaſt em.] Probably we ſhould read 
cote, which fignifies overtake. So in Shakeſpeare's Hamlet, Roſen- 
crantz, ſpeaking of the players, ſays, © we coted them on the way.“ 
Alſo, in The Return from Parnaſſus, a Famedy' 1606, reprinted in 
Hawkins's Origin of the Drama, 


: marry, we preſently coted, and outſtript them.” 


. 
They 
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They have a law to live in, and they ſhall have. 


* 6 

Beat up apace; by this time he's upon 'em; 1 
| [Drs um withiz Ne 

And, ſword, But hold me now, thou ſhalt play ever! M 


[Exeunt, 
Enter, drums beating, 7. 5 Putſtie, Ancient, and 
their Soldiers. 
Theod. Stand, ſtand, ſtand cloſe, and ſure! 


Enter Burris, and one or two Soldiers. 
The horſe will charge = 
Auc. Let 'em come on; we've provender fit for em. 
Putſ. Here comes lord Burris, Sir, I think to parly, 
Theod.Y ou're welcome, noble Sir; I hopetoour part. 
Burris. No, valiant colonel, I am come to chide ye, 
To pity ye; to kill ye, if theſe fail me. 
Fy, what diſhonour ſeek ye! what black infamy ! 
| Why do ye draw out thus? draw all ſhame with ye? 
Are theſe fit cares in ſubjects ? I command ye 
Lay down your arms again; move in that peace, 
That fair obedience, you were bred in. 
Putſ. Charge us # 
We come not here to argue. 
Theod. Charge up bravely, 
And hotly too; we have hot ſpleens to meet ye, 
Hot as the ſhames are offer'd us. 
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Enter Archas, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 


13 Look behind ye: 
D* ye ſee that old man? do ye know him, ſoldiers | ? 
Putſ. Your father, Sir, believe me! 
Burris. You know his marches, 
You've ſeen his executions : Is it yet peace ? 
Theod. We'll die here firſt. 
Burris, Farewell! You'll hear on's preſently. 
_ Archas. Stay, Burris: 
This is too poor, too beggarly a body, 5 
To bear the honour of a charge from me; 
A fort of tatter'd rebels. hen: provide oallowſes | 
Ne te 
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yYere troubled with hot heads; Þ11 cool ye preſently ! 
Theſe look like men that were my ſoldiers, 
Now I behold 'em nearly, and more narrowly, « 
My honeſt friends: Where got they theſe fair figures ? 
| Where did they ſteal theſe ſhapes ? 
Burris. They're ſtruck already. 
Arcbas. D'you ſee that fellow there, that godly 
rebel? 
He looks as like a captain I lov'd tenderly, 
A fellow of a faith indeed 
Burris. H'has ſham'd him. 


Arcbas. And that that bears the colours there, moſt 


certain 
$ like an Ancient of mine own, a brave fellow, 


A loving and obedient, that, believe me, Burris, 


Jam amaz'd and troubled: And, were it not 
know the general goodneſs of my people, 
| The duty, and the truth, the ſtedfaſt honeſty, 
And am aſſur'd they would as ſoon turn devils 
As rebels to allegiance, for mine honour—— 
Burris. Here needs no wars. 
Pulſ. 1 pray forgive us, Sir. 


Anc. Good general, forgive us, or uſe your ſword, 


Your words are double death, 

All. Good noble general! 

Burris, Pray, Sir, be merciful. 

Archas. Weep out your ſhames firſt, 
Ye make me fool for company. Fy, ſoldiers ! 
My foldiers too, and play theſe tricks? What's he 
there ? 
| Sure I have ſeen his face too Yes; moſt certain 
[ have a ſon (but I hope he is not here now) 
Would much reſemble this man, wondrous near him; 
| Juſt of his height and making too. You ſeem a leader. 
| Theod. Good Sir, don't ſhame me more: I know 

your anger, 


And leſs than death I look not for. 


Archas. You ſhall be my charge, Sir; it ſeems you 


want toes, 
When 


- — — _ : — mn + — 
— — — - — — — _ - — : — 
—— _ — CE _ — * 2 z . 4 — jd — ==> 


You do the moſt unnobly to be angry, 


I never yet knew one unchaſte thought in her, 
J muſt confeſs I lov'd her; as who would not? 


Why would you be fo jealous? 
And am aſham'd; that ſhame a thouſand ſorrows 
Or with a clearer judgment look'd upon her! 


VF WES I ſhall ſee her once again! 


Welcome, lord Burris; fair news I hope. 


Head of this fire, but now a Prey: 
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When you would make your friends your enemies. 
A running blood you have, but I ſhall cure you, 
Barris. Good Sir — 
Arc bas. No more, good lord. Beat forward ſoldiers 
And you march in the rear; you've loſt your places. 


| Exennt 
0 * N E. VI. 


Enter Duke, Olympia, Honora, and Viola. 
Duke, You ſhall not be thus ſullen ſtill with me, ſiſter; 


For, as I have a ſoul, I never touch'd her; 


I muſt confeſs I doted on her ſtrangely ; 

I offer'd all, yet ſo ſtrong was her honour, 

So fortified as fair, no hope could reach her: 
And while the world beheld this, and confirm'd 1 it, 


Olym. Good Sir, pardon me; 
I feel ſufficiently my folly's penance, 


Feed on continually. Would I had never ſeen her, 


She was too good for me; ſo heavenly good, Sir, 
Nothing but Heav'n can love that ſoul ſufficiently, 


Enter Burris. 
Duke. No more tears ; 
If ſhe be within the dukedom, we'll recover her. 


Burris. Moſt fair, Sie + 
Without one drop of blood theſe wars are enc nded, 
The ſoldier cooPd again, indeed alham'd, Sir, 
And all his anger ended. 

Duke. Where s lord Archas * 5 

Burris. Not far off, Sir; with him his valiant ſon, 


And, 


81 


N, 
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And, if by your ſweet mercy not prevented, 
fear ſome fatal ſtroke. Drum 5. 


Enter Arc has, Theodore, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. 
Duke. I hear the drums beat. 


Welcome, my worthy friend! 


Archas. Stand where you are, Sir; 

Even as you love your country, move not forward, 
Nor plead for peace, till J have done a juſtice, 

A juſtice on this villain, (none of mine now!) 


A juſtice on this rebel. 


Hon. Oh, my brother! 
Archas. This fatal firebrand 
Duke. Forget not, old man, 


He is thy ſon, of thine own blood. 


Archas. In theſe veins 


No treachery &er harbour'd yet, no mutiny ; 
I neer gave life to lewd and headſtrong rebels. 


Duke. *T is his firſt fault. 
Archas. Not of a thouſand, Sir 


Or, were it ſo, it is a fault ſo mighty, 

& ſtrong againſt the nature of all mercy, 

His mother, were ſhe living, would not weep for him. 
He dare not ſay he would live. 


Theod. J mult not, Sir, 


| While you ſay *tis not fit. Your Grace's mercy, 
Not to my lite applied, but to my fault, Sir! 

The world's forgiveneſs next! laſt, on my knees, Sir, 
I humbly beg, 

Do not take from me yet the name of father 

strike me a thouſand blows, but let me die yours! 

| Archas, He moves my heart: Imuſt be ſudden with 


him, 


I ſhall grow faint elſe in my execution. 
Come, come, Sir, you have ſeen death; now meet him 


bravely. 


Duke. Hold, hold, I ſay, a little, hold ! Conſider, 


Thou haſt no more ſons, Archas, to inherit thee. 


Archas, Yes, Sir, I have another, and a nobler : 


No 
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No treaſon ſhall inherit me : Young Archas, 
A boy as ſweet as young; my brother breeds him, 
My noble brother Briſkie, breeds him nobly: 


Him let your favour find, give him your honour, 


Enter Putſkie (alias Briſtie) and Y oung Archas, 


Putſ. Thou haſt no child left, Archas, none to 
„ je nee, 
If thou ſtrikꝰſt that ſtroke now. Behold young Arche! | 
Behold thy brother here, thou bloody brother, 
As bloody to this ſacrifice as thou art ! 
Heave up thy ſword, and mine's heav'd up Strike, 
Archas, 

And I'll ftrike too, as ſuddenly, as deadly 
Have mercy, and Pl have mercy ! the duke gives it, 
Look upon all theſe, how they weep it from thee; 
Chuſe quickly, and 'begin. 
Dake. On your obedience, 
On your allegiance, fave him! 

Archas. Take him to ye: Soldiers ſhout. 
And, ſirrah, be an honeſt man; you've reaſon. 
I thank you, worthy brother ! Welcome, child, 
Mine own tweet child | 

Duke. Why was this boy conceaPd thus? 

Paiſ. Your Grace's pardon ! = 
Fearing the vow you made againſt my brother, 
And that your anger would not only light 
On him, but find out all his family, 
This young boy, to preſerve from after-danger, 
Like a young wench, hither I brought; mel, 
In the habit of an ordinary captain 
Diſguis'd, got entertainment, and ſerv'd here, 
That I might ſtill be ready to all fortunes. 
The boy your Grace took, nobly entertain'd him, 
But thought a girl; Alinda, madam. 

Olym. Stand away, 
Abd let me look upon him ! 

Duke, My young miſtreſs ? 


(This is a ſtrange metamorphoſis) Alinda? 
Z. Arc, 


i, 


tt, 


2 
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7. Arc. Your Grace's humble ſervant. 
Dake, Come hither, ſiſter. 
dare yet ſcarce believe mine eyes. How they view 
one anomer?” 
Doſt thou not love this boy well ? 
Ohm. I ſhould lie elſe, truſt me, 
Extremely lie, Sir. 
Duke. Pidſt thou ne'er wiſh, Olympia, 
It might be thus? 
Ohm. A thouſand times. 
Dake. Here, take him! 
Nay, do not bluſh : I do not jeſt ; kiſs {weetly |! 


Boy, you kiſs faintly, boy. Fear n give ye comfort! 


Teach him; he'll quickly learn. There's two hearts 
eas'd now. 
Archas. You do me too much honour, Sir. 
Duke. No, Archas; | 
But all I can, I will, Can you love me? Speak truly. 
Hon. Ves, Sir, dearly. 


Duke. Come hither, Viola; can you love this man? 


Viola. I'll do the beſt I can, Sir, 
Duke. Seal it, Burris. 
We'll all to church together inſtantly , 
And then a vie for boys Stay; bring Boroſkie ! 


Enter Boroſtie. 


[ had almoſt forgot that lump of miſchief, 
There, Archas, take the enemy to honour, 
The knave to worth ; do with him what thou wilt. 


Arechas. Then, to my word again, you to your 


prayers; 
Waſh off your villainies ; you feel the burden. 
Bor. F orgive me ere [ die, moſt honeſt Archas ! 


And then a vie for boys.] Vie and revieare terms at an old game 


at cards, formerly played at, called g/eet. It ſeems to have been 


much like the preſent game brag. The manner in which it was played 


l deſcribed in © The Compleat Gameſter, or Inſtructions how to play 
* at Billiards, Trucks, Bowls, and Cheſs, together with all manner of 


* uſual and moſt gentile games, either on cards or dice,” 2d edit, 1680. 
N. 
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418 THE LOYAL SUBJECT. 
*Tis too much honour that I periſh thus. 
Oh, ſtrike my faults to Kill them, that no memory, 


Take you the charge; be general. 


From you riſe all my good thoughts: When ['d think 


No black and blaſted infamy, hereafter 
Archas. Come, are you ready ? 
Bor. Yes. 

Archas. And truly penitent, to make your way 
- -. ſtraight ? 
Bor. Thus I waſh off my ſins. 
Archas. Stand up, and live then, 

And live an honeſt man; I ſcorn mens' ruins. 

Take him again, Sir, try him; and believe 

This ching will be a perfect man. 

Duke. I take him. 

Bor. And when ] fail thoſe hopes, Heav'n's hopes 
, + 

Duke. Lou' re old: No more wars, father Theodore, 


Theod. All good bleſs you! 
Duke. And, my good father, you dwell in my boſom; 


And examine time for one that's fairly noble, 
And che ſame man thro” all the ſtraits of virtue, 
Upon this ſilver book Þ'l1l look, and read him. 
Now forward merrily to Hymen' $ rites, 

To joys, and revels, ſports! and he that can 
Moſt honour Archas, i is the nobleſt man. | Exeunt. 


SEL [! O17 1s 
HO? ſomething well aſſur'd, few here repent 
Three hours of precious time, or money ſpent 

On our endeavours, yet, not to rely 

Too much upon our care and induſtry, 

Tis fit we ſhould aſk, but a modeſt way, 

How you approve our action in the play ? 

If you vouchſate to crown it with applauſe, 

It is your bounty, and you give us cauſe 

Hereafter with a general content 

To itudy, as becomes us, your content. 
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RULE A WIFE AND 


HAVE A WIFE. 


The Commendatory Verſes by Hills aſcribe this Comedy ſolely to Fletcher ; 
in the title of the firſt copy, Fletcher's name is mentioned, without 
Beaumont's ; and the Prologue ſpeaks fingly of * the Poet. The firſt 

edition was printed in 1640. Many years ago, ſome judicious 
alterations in the cataſtrophe of this Comedy were made by David 
Garrick, Eſq. 


Dd2 PROLOGUE. 


/ e r £0 © OT fa os 2 


CCC 


LE AS URE attend ye! and about ye fit 
The ſprings of mirth, fancy, delight, and wit, 
To {tir ye up! Do not your looks let fall, 

Nor to remembrance our late errors call, 

Becauſe this day we're Spaniards all again”, 

The ſtory of our play, and our ſcene ald: : 

The errors too, do not for this cauſe hate ; 

Now we preſent their wit, and not their Rate. 

Nor, ladies, be not angry, it you ſee _ 

A young freſh beauty, wanton, and too free, 

Seek to abuſe her huſband , ſtill tis Spain; 

No ſuch groſs errors in your kingdom reign : 

You're veſtals all *, and tho' we blow the fire, 

We ſeldom make it flame up to deſire ; 

Take no example neither to begin, 

For ſome by precedent delight to lin; 

Nor blame the Poet if he ſlip aſide 

Sometimes laſciviouſly, if not too wide. 

But hold your fans cloſe, and then ſmile at eaſe; ; 

A cruel ſcene did never lady pleaſe. 

Nor, gentlemen, pray be not you diſpleas'd, 
Tho' we preſent ſome men fooPd, ſome diſeas- d, 
Some drunk, ſome mad: We mean not you, you'r re 

free; 
We tax no further than our ee 
You are our friends; fit noble then, and ſee! 


F RETINA EF” 
1 Nor to rementbrance our late errors call, 
| Becauſe this day we're Spaniards all again.] This part of the 
Prologue ſeems to refer to the ill ſucceſs of ſome tragedy, founded on 
a Spaniſh ſtory, which had then been preſented to the publick. 


Ware veſtals all.) The context very evidently requires the 
change which Mr, Sy mpſon firſt luggeies here. | Seward. 
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. 

Duke of Medina. 

Juan de Caſtro, a Spaniſh colonel. 

Sanchio, 910 

Alonzo: F officers in the army. 

Michael Perez, the Copper Captain. 
Leon, brother to Altea, and by her contrivance married 

to Margarita. 

Cacafogo, a rich uſurer. 


O . 


Margarita, @ wanton lady, married to Leon, by whom ſh: 
is reclaimed. 

Altea, her ſervant. 

Clara, a Spaniſh lady. 

Eſtifania, @ woman of intrigue, married to Perez. 

_ Three old Ladies. 

An Old Woman, and Maid. 


SCENE, 8 PAIN. 
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Rule a Wife and Have a Wife. 
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Enter Juan de Caſtro and Michael Perez. 


Perez, RE your companies full, colonel ? 
Juan. No, not yet, Sir; 


Nor will not be this month yet, as 1 


reckon. 
How rife your command? 
Perez, We pick up ſtill, 
And, as our monies hold out, we have men come : 
Abour that time I think we ſhall be full too. 
Many young gallants go. 
Juan. And unexperienc'd : 
The wars are dainty dreams to young hot ſpirits 
Time and experience will allay thoſe viſions. 
Ne have ſtrange things to fill our numbers: 
There's one don Leon, a ſtrong goodly fellow 3, 
Recommended to me from ſome noble friends, 
For my Alferes “; had you but ſeen his perſon, 
And what a giant s promiſe it proteſteth ! 
Perez, I've heard of him, and that he hath ſerv'd 
before too, 
Juan, But no harm done, nor never meant, don 
Michael, 


As ftrange goodly fellow.) The variation in the text Was propoſed 
| by Theobald, 255 rejected by Sewaid. 
4 Acres] Enfign. Spaniſh. R. 
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That came to my ears yet. Aſk him a queſtion, 

He bluſhes like a girl, and anſwers little, 

To the point leſs; he wears a ſword, a good one, 

And good cloaths too ; he's whole-ſkin'd, has no hurt 

et ; | os 

Good ono nopes ; I never yet heard certainly 

Of any gentleman that ſaw him angry. 
Perez, Preſer ve him; he'll conclude a peace if need be. 

Many as ſtrong as he will go along with us“, 

That ſwear as valiantly as heart can wiſh, 

Their mouths charg'd with fix oaths at once, and whole 
ones, 
That make the drunken Dutch creep into mole-hills, 
Juan. Tis true, ſuch we mult look for. But, Michael 

„ EE Ns 
When heard you of donna Margarita, the great heireſs? 


Perez. I hear every hour of her, tho” I never ſaw | 


her 3 | | | 

She is the main diſcourſe. Noble don Juan de Caſtro, 
How happy were that man could catch this wench up, 
And live at eaſe! She's fair and young, and wealthy, 
Infinite wealthy, and as gracious too 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 

Juan. But ſhe is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, 
And that comes ſeldom without wantonnels : 
He that ſhall marry her, mult have a rare hand. 

Perez. Would I were married; I would find that 

wildom . 

With a light rein to rule my wife. If ever woman 
Of the moſt ſubtile mould went beyond me, 
I'd give the boys leave to hoot me out o'th* pariſh, 


5 Many as ſtrong as he wwill go along with us.] Mr. Theobald for 
ſtrong would ſubſtitute range; and Mr. Seward, who alters the tex: 
to tout, ſays, © I believe whoever fully conſiders the context, where 

* firength of body had before been mentioned as joined with cowardice, 
* will think with me, that out either was or OUGHT TO HAVE BEES 
© the original.” This belief of what ought to have been betrays Mi. 
Seward into numberleſs arbitrary variations, though he ſeldom is in- 
genyous enough to mention them, — We apprehend frog to be i! 
right word, and to be uſed here ironically. 1 


Enter 
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Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, 
There be two gentlewomen attend to ſpeak with you. 
Juan, Wait on em in. 
Perez. Are they two handſome women? 


Serv. They ſeem ſo, very handſome; but they'r re 
veil'd, Sir. 


Fefe. I hou put'ſt ſugar in my mouth; how it 


melts with me 
1 love a ſweet young wench. T1 | 
Juan. Wait on them in, I ſay. Exit Servant. 
Perez. Don Juan! 
Juan. How you itch, Michael! how you buraifh. 
Will not this ſoldiers heat out of Tour bones yet ? 
Do your eyes glow now ? 
Perez, There be two. 
Juan. Say, honeſt , 
What ſhame have you then“? 
Perez. I would fain ſee that: 
I've been? th? Indies twice, and have ſcen ſtrange things; 
But, two honeſt women! One I read of once. 
Juan. Prithee, be modeſt. 
Perez. I'll be any thing ! 


Enter Servant, Clara, and Eſtifania, eil d. 


Juan. You're welcome, ladics. 

Perez. Both hooded | I like em well tho”. 
They come not for advice in law fure hither ! , 
May be they'd learn to raiſe the pike ; Pm for 'em. 
They're very modeſt ; *tis a fine preludium. 

Juan. With me, or with this gentleman, would you 

„ lady ? 
Clara. With you, Sir, as I gueſs; Juan de Caſtro, 


iat ſhame have you then ?] Mr. Theobald reads are, and the 
lame change was ſuggeſted by an ingenious friend. Bur I fee no rea- 
fon for it. How will you be a/ham'd if you offer rudeneſs to women 


of virtue? Juan is a good character, and the ſentiment very proper 


for him. Seryard. 


The meaning may be, © how will you be di/zraced, if you offer 


" gallantry, where it will not be 1 Aa ; 


Perez. 
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Perez, Her curtain opens ; ſhe's a pretty gentle. 


Woman. 


Juan. I am the man, and ſhall be bound to fortune, | 


I may do any ſervice to your beauties. 


Clara. Captain, I hear you're marching down to 


Flanders, 
To ſerve the Catholick king. 
Juan. I am, ſweet lady. 
Clara. I have a kinſman, and a noble friend, 


 Employ'd in thoſe wars; may be, Sir, you know him; 
Don Campuſano, captain of carbines, 


To whom I would requeſt your nobleneſs 
To give this poor remembrance. 
Juan. I ſhall do it; 
I know the gentleman, a moſt worthy captain. 
Clara. Something in private, 
Juan. Step aſide: I'll terve thee. [ Ex. Juan and 2 
Perez. Prithee, let me ſee thy face. 
Eſtif. Sir, you muſt pardon me: 
Women of our ſort, that maintain fair memories“, 
And keep ſuſpect off from their chaſtities, 
Had need wear thicker veils. 
Perez. I am no blaſter of a lady's were 


Nor bold intruder on her ſpecial tavours ; 
I know how tender reputation is, 


And with what guards it ought to be P lady : 
You may to me. 


Eſtif. You muſt _ me, Signior; 


I come not here to ſell my ſelf, 


Perez. As I'm a gentleman ! 
By th' honour of a ſoldier! 
Eſtif. I believe you; 


I pray you be civil; I believe you'd ſee me, 


And when you've ſeen me I believe youll like me; 3 
But in a ſtrange place, to a ſtranger too, 


As if I came on purpoſe to betray you |! 1 
Inceed, I will not. 
Perez. I ſhall love you dearly ; 


Fair memories. ] i. e. Fair characters. 


4 And 


| Gives a letter, | 


But. 


And *tis a fin to fling away affection: 

have no miſtreſs, no deſire to honour 

Any but you. — Will not this oyſter open? 

know not, you have ſtruck me with your modeſty 

She will draw ſure—ſo deep, and taken from me 

All the deſire I might beſtow on others—— 
Quickly, before they come 

| Eftif. Indeed, I dare not: 

Bur, fince I ſee you're ſo defirous, Sir, 

To view a poor face that can merit nothing 

But your repentance 

Perez. It muſt needs be excellent. 

Eſtif. And with what honeſty you aſk it of me; 

When I am gone let your man follo me, 

And view what houſe I enter; thither come; 

For there I dare be bold to appear open, 

And, as I like your virtuous carriage then, 


Enter Fuan, Clara, and Servant. 
| ſhall be able to give welcome to you. 


Perez, I'll kiſs your fair white nand, and thank you, 
7 lady: 

My man ſhall wait, and ! ſhall be your ſervant. 

Sirrah, come near; hark 

Serv. I ſhall do it faithfully, Exit. 

Juan. You will command me no more ſervices? 

Clara. To be careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 

That I may ever honour you, 

Juan, 1 thank you, 


| Exeunt ladies and Servant. 
Perez, You had the honour to ſee the face that came 
to you! ? 
Juan, And *twas a fair one; what was yours, don 
Michael ? 5 
Perez, Mine was i' th' eclipſe, and had a cloud 
| dran over it; 
But, believe, well, and I hope tis handſome; 


| oY fl 
1 0 I 


| 5 10 
„ | M1 Aj 
Sh' hath done her buſineſs; I muſt take my leave, Sir. 


| And Kiſs your hands. Wait on the ladies down there! 
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She had a hand would ſtir a holy hermit, 


Juan. You know none of *em ? Se 

Perez. No. 

Juan. Then I do, captain; EE. 
But I'll ſay nothing till I fee the proof on't. WW > 
Sit cloſe don Perez, or your worſhip” s caught: Y 
J fear a fly *. | U 


Perez. Were thoſe ſhe brought love-letters ? ? 
Fuan. A packet to a kinſman now in F landers. 
Yours was very modeſt, methought. 
Perez. Some young unmanag'd thing; 
But 1 may live to ſee—— 

Juan. Tis worth experience. 

Let 8 walk abroad, and view our companies. Eaeun 


Enter Sanc bio Pay Alonzo: St 


Sanc. What, are you for the wars, Alonzo ? 
Alon, It may be ay, 
It may be no; een as the humour es me. 
If 1 find DEACE among the female creatures, 
And eaſy entertainment, PII ſtay at home; 
I'm not fo far oblig'd yet to long marches 
And mouldy biſcuits, to run mad for honour. 
When you're all gone, I have my choice before me. 
Sanc. Of which hoſpital thou'lt ſweat in, Wilt thoy 
Never leave whoring ?. 
Aon. There is leſs danger i in't than Sunning, Sam- 
chio: 
Tho? we be ſhot ſometimes, the ſhot”s 3 not mortal ; 
Beſides, it breaks no limbs. 
Sanc. But it diſables em; doſt thou ſee how thou 
; pulFt--- 
Thy legs after thee, as they hung by points ? 
Alon. Better to pull” em thus, than walk on wooden 
ones; a 
5 1 fear a fly.] Botu Mr. Theobald and Mr. Sympſon make 1 
query about this. I . it a 8 ag taken from fiſhing wit 
flies. Sexvard. 


We apprehend fly alludes to ſome common ſaying in the time df 
our Authors. It obviouſly implies @ trict ; muſca, moſca, a fly. 
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Serve bravely for a billet to ſupport me. . : 
Sanc. Fy, ty ! *tis baſe. ail, M 
Alon. Doſt thou count it baſe to ſuffer ? "1p 

Suffer abundantly ? *tis the crown of honour. "1 

You think it nothing to lie twenty days 

Under a ſurgeon's hands, that has no mercy. 1 
Sanc. As thou haſt done, I'm ſure. But I perceive 0 oh, 

NOW | ee 

Why you deſire to ſtay; che Orient heireſs, * 5 

The Margarita, Sir! | mY * 
Alon. 1 would I had her. ; "hy 1 
Sanc. They ſay ſhell marry. a 0 
Alon. Yes, I think the will. e 
Sanc. And marry ſuddenly, as report goes tool 8 

She fears her youth will not hold out, Alonzo. | 
Alon. I would I had the ſheathing on't. | A. 
Sanc. They ſay too e 

She has a greedy eye, that muſt be fed 0 

With more than one man's meat. I 
Alon, Would ſhe were mine! hs | {Hi 

I'd cater for her well enough. But, Sanchio, 11 

| There be too many great men that adore her 3 Wl 

| Princes, and princes? fellows, that claim privilege. 

Fan. Yet choſe ſtand off © thi way of marriage; Bb 

To be tied to a man's pleaſure is a ſecond labour. * 
Aon. Sh'has bought a brave houſe here in town. 
Sanc. I've heard ſo. 
Alon, If ſhe convert it now to pious uſes, 

And bid poor gentlemen welcome ! 
Sanc. When comes ſhe to it? os 
Alon. Within theſe two days; ſhe's r th' country 

yet, 

And keeps the nobleſt houſe | 
Sanc. Then there's ſome hope of her. 

Wilt thou go my way ? 

| Alon. No, no, I mult leave you, 

And repair to an old gentlewoman 

| That has credit with her, that can ſpeak a ad Word. 
Sanc. Send thee good fortune ! bur make thy body 

ſound firſt, 


pi 


Alon. 


r 
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Alon. I ama ſoldier, and too ſound a body 


Becomes me not. Farewell, Sancho ! [Exe F 
Enter a Servant of Michael Perez. 4 
Serv. *Tis this or that houſe, or I've loſt my aim; 7 
They're both fair buildings. She walk'd plaguy faſt; Eb 
Enter Eftifania. ; 
And hereabouts I loſt her. Stay! that's ſhe, | She 
*Ts very ſhe. She makes me a low court'ly. 10 
Let me note the place; the ſtreet I well remember. T. 
She's in again. Certain ſome noble lady: [ Exit Eſti. 1 - 
How happy ſhould I be if ſhe love my maſter! 10 
A wondrous goodly houſe ; here are brave lodgings, Ou 
And] ſhall ſleep now like an emperor, = 
And eat abundantly. I thank my fortune 3 
LH back with ſpeed, and bring him happy tidings. An 
| | Exit 85 
Enter three old Ladies. Ar 

I Zak. What ſhould it mean, that in ſuch haſte 


we're ſent for? 

2 Lady. Belike the lady 3 has ſome buſineſ 
She'd 46 to us 1n private. 

3 Lady. It ſhould ſeem 1o. 
Tis a good lady, and a wiſe young lady. 

2 Lady. And virtuous enough too, I warrant ye, 
For a young woman of her years : Tis pity 
To load her tender age with too much virtue. 


3 Lady.” Tis more ſometimes than we can well awaj 
with“. N 


Mell away with.) This mode of expreſſion needs no explanation; 
we ſhall only obſerve, that it is frequently to be found in our ancient 
writers. In the Second Part of Henry IV. act iii. ſcene ii. Shallow 
ſays, * ſhe could never away with me.” And among The orders Wi 

* thought meete by her majeltie to be executed throughout the countis B 
of this realme, in ſuch townes, villages, and other places, as are ot p 
may be hereafter infected with the plague, for the ſtay of further iſ © 
increaſe of the ſame," B. L. 4to. printed by Barker, is a receipt for iſ 
women with child, or ſuch as be delicate and tender, and 1 5 
away with taking medicines,? 


"EO ay va 


Ent 


ſs 
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Enter Altea, 


Altea. Good morrow, ladies 
All. Morrow, my good madam |! 
1 Laay. How does the ſweet young beauty, lady 
M, argaret? 
2 Lady. Has ſhe ſlept well after her walk laſt night ? 2 
i Lady. Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 
py All's well; 
She's very well; he ſent for you thus faddenly 
To give her counſel-i in a buſineſs 
That much concerns her, 


2 Lady. She does well and wiſely, 


| To alk £19 counſel of the ancient'ſt, madam ; 
| Our years have run thro* many things ſhe knows not. 


Altea. She would fain marry. 
I Lady. Tis a proper calling, 


| And well beſeems her years. Who would ſhe yoke with? 


Altea. That's left to argue on. I pray come in, 


And break your fait; drink a good cup or two, 
| To ſtrengthen your underſtandings; then ſhe'Il tell ye. 
2 Tag. And good wine breeds good counſel; we'll 


YO. to you, [ Exeunt. 


Enter Tuan de Caſtro and Leon. 


Juan. Have you leen any ſervice: ? 
Leon. Les. 
Juan. Where? 
Leon. Every where. 
Juan. What office bore you? 
Leon. None; I was not worthy, 
Juan. What captains know you? 
Leon. None; they were above me. 
Juan. Were you ne'er hurt? 
Leon. Not that I well remember, 
But once ] ſtole a hen, and then they beat me. 


| | Pray aſk me no long queſtions ; ; I've an ill memory. 


Juan, This is an als, Did you ne'er draw your 
ſword yet? 


Leon, 
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Leon. Not to do any harm, I thank Heav'n for; 
Juan. Nor neer ta'en priſoner | ? 
Leon. No, I run away, 
For I had ne'er no money to redeem me. 
Juan. Can you endure a drum? 
Leon. It makes my head ake. 
Juan. Are you not valiant when vou re drunx? 
Leon. I think not; 


But I am loving, Sir. 


Juan. What a lump is this man! 
Was your father wiſe? 
Leon. Too wiſe for me, I'm ſure; 
For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 


Juan. That was no fooliſh part, I'll bear you witnels 


Canſt thou lie with a woman? 
Leon. I think 1 could make ift, Sir 


But II am baſhful. 


Juan. In the night? 
Leon. I know not; 


Darkneſs indeed may do ſome — upon me. 


Juan. Why art thou ſent to me to be my officer, 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'ſt not fight? 
Leen. There be more officers of my opinion, 


Or I am cozen'd, Sir; men that talk more too. 


Juan. How wilt thou ſcape a bullet! ? 
Leon. Why, by chance; 
They aim at honourable men; alas, I'm none, Sir. 
Juan. This fellow has ſome doubts i in's talk, that 
itrike me; 


Eater Alonzo. 


He cannot be all fool, Welcome, Alonzo ! 
Alon. What have you got there: ? Temperance int! 
Your company ? the ſpirit of peace ? we ſhall have 
wars 


Enter Cacafogo. 


By the ounce chen. Oh, here's another pumpion; 
Let him looſe for luck ſake, the cramm'd ſon 
Of a ſtarv'd uſurer, Cacafogo; | 

| | | | Bot. 
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Both their brains butter'd cannot make too ſpoonfuls. 
Cac. My father's dead; I am a man of war too, 
Monies, demeſnes; I've ſhips at fea too, captains. 
Juan. Take heed o- th? Holla nders your ſhips may 
leak elſe, 
Cac. 1 ſcorn the Hollanders they are my drunkards. 
Alon. Put up your gold, Sir: Iwill borrow it elſe. 
Cac. Pm ſatisfied, you ſhall not. - Come out; I 
know thee ; 
Meet mine anger inſtantly | f 
Leon. I never wrong d you. 
Cac. Thou haſt wrong'd mine honour ; 


Thou look'dſt upon my miſtreſs thrice laſciviouſiy; ; 


I'll make it good. 


Juan. Do not heat yourſelf ; you will f ſurfeit. 
Cac. Thou won't my money too, with a pair of 
baſe bones, 


In whom there was no truth ; for which I beat thee, 
beat thee much; now I will hurt thee dangerouſly ; 
This ſhall provoke thee. He Ariles. 
Alon. You ſtrick too low by a foot, Sir. 
Juan. You mult pet a ladder when you'd beat this 
fellow. 


Leon. I cannot chuſe but kick again; pray pardon me! 


Cac. Hadſt thou not allk'd my pardon, i had kill'd 


thee. 
Rave thee as a thing deſpis'd ! Bafo las mancs d voſtra 
Seignoria 7 3 
Alon. You've *ſcap'd by miracle; there is not, in 
all Spain, 


A ſpirit of more fury than this fire-diake. 
Leon. I ſee he's haſty, and I'd give him leave 

To beat me ſoundly, if he'd take my bond. 
Juan. What ſhall I do with this fellow? 


Alon, Turn him off: 


He will infect the camp with cowardice, 
If he go with thee. 


Juan. About ſome week hence, Sir, 


—— | 
1 A oles manus a voſtra fintare a maiſtre,} | have put Mr. Thed- 
hald's correction of this into the text. Spavard, 
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Without a bluſh, Sir, I dare bid you welcome. 


The heir of this poor place. 


There's nothing that I caſt mine eyes upon, 
But ſhews both rich and admirable; all the rooms 
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If I can hit upon no abler officer, 
You ſhall hear from me. 


Leon, I deſire no better. [ Exeun;, 


Enter Eſtifania and Perez. 


Perez. You've made me now too bountiful amends, 
lad 

For your trick carriage when you ſaw me firſt. 
Theſe beauties were not meant to be conceal'd; 
It was a wrong to hide ſo ſweet an object; 
I could now chide you, but it ſhall be thus. 
No other anger ever touch your {weetnels ! 

Ejiif. You appear to me fo honeſt, and ſo civil, 


Perez. Now let me aſk your name. 
Eſtif. Tis Eſtifania; 


Perez. Poor, do you call it ? 


Are hung as if a princeſs were to dwell here; 
The gardens, orchards, every thing ſo curious 
Is all that plate your own too? 

Eſtif. Lis but little, 
Only for preſent uſe; Pve more and richer, 
When need ſhall call, or friends compel me ule it. 
The ſuits you fee of all the upper chambers, 
Are thoſe that commonly adorn the houſe : 
I think I have, beſides, as fair as Sevil *', 
Or any town in Spain, can parallel. 


e 


ID yg — 
qs ſair, as civil, 
As any town in Spain can par allel.] The fir quarto reads, 
— as civil, 
Or any toꝛun in Spain can parallel. 


The ſubſequent editions in attempting to correct this made tolerabl- 
ſenſe by changing or to as, though Mr. Sympſon and I agree that 
they miſtook the real corruption; the change of the adjective ci4/ t0 
the name of the city gives ſo much better a reading, that we doubt 


not of its being the original. Upon conſulting Mr. Theobald's mar. 


gin, I find the ſame correction there. Seward. 
CL 
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Perez. Now if ſhe be not married, I have ſome hopes, 
Are you a maid ? 
9 Eftif. You make me bluſh to anſwer; 
Jever was accounted lo to this hour, 
And that's the reaſon that I live retir'd, Sir. 
„Perez. Then would I counſel you to marry preſently, 
If I can get her, I am made for ever 
For every year you loſe, you loſe a beauty; 
| A huſband now, an honeſt caretul huſband, 
Were ſuch a comfort! Will you walk above ſtairs ? 
| Eflif. This place will fit our talk  *tis fitter far, Sir; 
| Above there are day-beds, and ſuch temptations 
| 1 dare not truſt, Sir. — 
| Perez. She's excellent wiſe withal too.— 
| Eflif. You nam'd a huſband ; I am not fo ſtrict, Sir, 
| Nor tied unto a virgin's ſolitarineſß, 
But if an honeſt, and a noble one, 
Rich, and a ſoldier (for ſo I've vow'd he ſhall be) 
Were offer'd me, I think I ſhould cept him; 
| But, above all, he muſt love. 
| Perez. He were bale elſe.— 
There's comfort miniſter'd in the word ſoldier : 
| How {weetly ſhould 1 live! 
Eſtif. Pm not fo ignorant, 
| But that I Know well how to be commanded, 
And how again to make myſelf obey'd, I 
| { waite but little, I have gather'd much; 
My rial not the leſs won th, when 'tis ſpent, 
I ipent by my direction; 60 pleaſe my huſband, 
| | hold it as indifferent in my duty, 
To be his maid i' th' kitchen, or his cook, 
As in the hall to know myſelf the miſtreſs. | 
Perez. Sweet, rich, and provident! now fortune ſtick 
to me 
lam a ſoldier, and a batchelor, lady; 
And ſuch a wife as you I could love infinitel y : 
They that uſe many words, ſome are deceitful 
| | long to be a huſband, and a good one; 
For *tis moſt certain I ſhall make a precedent 
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For all that follow me to love their ladies. 

I'm young you ſee, able I'd have you think too; 
If't pleaſe you know, try me, before you take me, 
Tis true, I ſhall not meet in equal wealth 

With you; but jewels, chains, ſuch as the war 
Has giv'n me, a thouſand ducats I dare preſume on 
In ready g gold, (now as your care may handle it) 
As rich cloaths too as any he bears arms, lady 

Eſtif. You're a true gentleman, and fair, 1 ſee by you; 
And ſuch a man Pd rather take—— 

Perez. Pray do 0! 
Pil have a prieſt o' th? ſudden. 

Eſtif. And as ſuddenly 
You will repent too. 

Perez. I'll be hang'd or drown'd firſt, 

By this, and this, and this Kiſs! 

Eſif. You're a flatterer ; 
Bur I ruſt fay there was ſomething when I faw you fir, 
In that moſt noble face, that ſtirr'd my fancy. 

Perez, I'll ſtir it better ere you ſleep, ſweet lady. 
P11 fend for all my trunks and give up all to you, 
Into your own diſpoſe, before I bed you; 

And then, ſweet wench > 


Ef. You have the art to cozen me. | Excun. 


i140 T W- 


Enter Margarita, two Ladies, and Altea. 


Marg. OI T down, andgivemeyour opinions ſeriouſly, 


I Lady. You oy you have a mind 90 
marry, lady? 

Marg. *Tis true, I have, for to preſerve my credit; 
Yet not ſo much for that as for my ſtate, ladies; 
Conceive me right, there lies the main o thi queſtion 
Credit I can redeem, money will imp it; 

But when my money's gone, when the law ſhall 
Seu 
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Seize that, and for incontinency ſtrip me of all ? 
1 Lady. D'ye find your body lo malicious that way? 
Marg. F 1 85 it as all bodies are that are young and 
uſty, 
Lay, and high fed; I deſire my pleaſure, 
And Aer I muſt have. 
2 Lady. Tis fit you ſhould have; 
| Your years require it, and *tis neceſſary, 
As neceſſary as meat to a young lady; 
sleep cannot nouriſh more. 
I Lady. But might not all this be, and keep you 
| ſingle ? 
| You take away variety in marriage, 
{ Th abundance of the pleaſure you are barr'd then; ; 
I by not gy that you aim at? 
g Kess; 
| Why was I made 2 woman ? 
1 WW 2 Lady, And ev'ry day a new? 
Marg. Why fair and young, but to uſe it ? 


1 Lady, You're ſtill i' th' right; why ſhould you 


marry then ? 
Altea. Becauſe a huſband ſtops all doubts in this 
= And clears all paſſages. 
| 2 Lady: What huſband mean ye? 
Altea. A huſband of an ealy faith“, a fool, 


Altea. 4 buſoand of an eaſy faith.) This part ot Altea is given 
to the Fourth Lady in the firſt quarto. She is the plotter, anc lifter 
to Leon; but the players, probably to contract the nuinber of cha- 
racters, gave her whole part to Altea; and with ſo much judgment, 
that [ queſtion whether they had not the Author's approbaticn, and 
& tizerefore I ſhall not alter it. Sexvard. 
We ſhould be glad to know how this approbation, Which Mr. 
Seward makes no queſtion of the Author's giving, was communicated 3 


died fifteen years before this firſt quarco was pr: inted; ſabſequent 
to which the variation of the interlocutors was inade. But perhaps 
4 Mr, Seward © intended the anachroniſm,”* to render the c11cumitance 
more droll and laughable.“ See note 44, on Humorous Lieutenant, 


or, in this firſt quarto, the characters are ſtrangely jumbled togecher; 


E e 3 | Altea, 


as it muſt have been ſent from the Elyzian Fields; face Lietcher | 


3 p. 81. of this vol. The approbation, however, was totally undeſerved; 


4 the ſame perſon being, in the very ſame ſcene, ſometimes called 
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Made by her wealth, and moulded to her pleaſure , 

One, tho? he ſee himſelf become a monſter, 

Shall hold the door, and enteriain the maker. 
2 Lady. You grant there may be ſuch a man. 
i Lady. Yes, marry 3 

But how to bring em to this rare perfection. 


2 Lady. | hey muſt be choſen ſo; things of no honour, 
Nor outward honeſty. 


Marg. No, tis no matter; 
care not what they are, ſo they be lofty.” 


2 Lady. Methinks now, a rich lawyer ſome ſuch 
fellow, 


That carries credit and a face of awe, 
But lies with nothing but his clients? buſineſs. 
Marg. No, there's no truſting them; they are tod 
ſubtle; 
The law has moulded *em of natural miſchief. 
1 Lady. Then, ſome grave governor, 
Some man of honour, yet an eaſy man. 
Marg. It he have honour, I'm undone; Pl none 
ſuch : 
PII have a luſty man; honour will cloy me. 
Altea. Tis fit you ſhould, lady; 
And to that end, with ſearch and wit, and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one and a perfect; 
He's made as ſtrong as braſs, 1s of brave years too, 
And doughty of compicxion, 
Marg. Is he a gentleman ? 
Altea. Yes, and a ſoldier; as gentle as you'd wit 
bim 3 
A good fellow, wears good cloaths. 
Marg. I hoſe ll allow him ; 


They are tor my credit. Does he underſtand 
But little ? 


Altea, Very little. 
Marg. *Tis the better, 


Altea, ſometimes Fourth Lady. This Mr. Seward does not feem to 


have known, The plot, however, ſeems to give the whole part io 
Altea. 
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Have not the wars bred him up to anger ? 

Altea. No ; 
He will not quarrel with a dog that bites him; 
Let him be drunk or ſober, he's one ſilence. 

Marg. H' has no capacity what honour is? 
For that's the ſoldier's god. 

Altea. Honour's a thing too ſubtile for his wiſdom; 
If honour lie in eating, he's right honourable. 

Marg. Is he ſo goodly a man, do you ſay ? 

Altea. As you ſhall fee, lady; 
But, to all this, he's bot a trunk. 
Marg. I'd have him ſo, 
[ ſhall add branches to him to adorn him. 
Go, find me out this man, and let me ſee him; 
if he be that motion ” that you tell me of, 
And make no more noiſe, I ſhall entertain him. 
Let him be here. 

Altea, He ſhall attend your ladyſhip. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Juan, Alonz, and Perez. 


Juan. Why, thou art not married indeed! ? 
Perez. No, no; pray think ſo. _ 

Alas, Iama fellow of no reckoning, 

Not worth a lady's eye! 
Alon. Wouldlt thou ſteal a fortune, 


And make none of all thy friends acquainted with it, 


Nor bid us to thy wedding ? 
Perez. No, indeed! 
There was no wiſdom in't, to bid an artiſt, 
An old ſeducer, to a female banquet |! 
can cut up my pye without your inſtructions, 
Juan. Was it the wench i' th' veil ? 
Perez, Baſia ! *rwas ſhe | 
The prettieſt rogue that &er you look*d upon, 
The loving'ſt thief | 


3 If he be that motion. ] i. e. Puppet, The word occurs in 


the ſame ſenſe in Shakeſpeare and Ben Jonſon. . In the play of 


Bartholomew Fair, Maſter Pod is mentioned as Mauſer of the Moin,. 
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Juan. And is ſhe rich withal too? 
Perez. A mine, a mine! there is no end of wealth, 
Colonel. 
T am an afs, a baſhful fool ! Prithee, colonel, 
How do thy companions fill now? 


© 3% 


Juan. You're merry, Sir; ( 

You intend a ſafer war at home, belike now ? ? 

Perez. I do not think I ſhall fight much this year, L 

colonel ; 

I find myſelt givin to my caſe a little. 4 

I care not if I ſell my fooliſh company; ; E 

They're things of hazard. # 

; Alon. How it angers me, l 
| This fellow at firſt fight ſhould win a lady | - 


A rich young wench ; and I, that have os 

My time and art in fearching out their ſubtleties, 

Like a fooPd alchemiſt, blow up my hopes ſtill ! 

When ſhall we come to thy houſe and be freely merry: 

Perez. When J have manag'd her a little more; 

I have a houſe to entertain an army. 3 
Aon. If thy wife be fair, thou lt have few leſs come i { 


to thee, : A 
Perez. But where they'll get entertainment is the Þ © 
point, Signior; 
I beat no drum. ; 
Alon. You need none but her tabor. 
Perez, May be I'll march“, after a month or two, 
To ge: me a treſh ſtomach. I find, colonel, 
A wantonneſs in wealth, methinks I agree not with; A 
*Tis ſuch a trouble to be married too, 0 
And have a thouſand things of great importance, . 
Jewels, and plates, and fooleries, moleſt me; Fi 
To have a man's brains whimſied with his wealth! 
Before, I walk*d contentedly. | 
14 Alon. Du need none but her taber ; * 
May be © li march, &c.] Tnis whole ſpeech, all but the firſt ;: B \ 


cf which ſo evicently belaugs to Perez, was given to Alonzo in e. 
the former editions. Mi. Sympion and Mr. Theobald agreed 
wich me in the emendation. | Se cer. 
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Enter Servant. 

Serv. My miſtreſs, Sir, is ſick, becauſe you're abſent ; 
She mourns, and w1ll not eat, 

Perez. Alas, my jewel | 
Come i*11 go with thee, Gentlemen, your fair leaves! 
You ſee Pm tied a little to my yoke; 

Pray pardon me! *would ye had both ſuch loving wives! 

Juan. I thank you [ Exeunt Perez and Servant. 


For your old boots | Never be blank, Alonzo, 


Becauſe this fellow has outſtript thy fortune | 
Tell me ten days hence what he is, and how 


The gracious ſtate of matrimony ſtands with him. 
| Come, let's to dinner. 
We'llviſit both; it may be then your fortune. [ Exeunt. 


When Margarita comes, 


Enter Margarita, Altea, and Ladies. 


Marg. Is he come? 
Altea. Yes, madam ; h' has been here this half- 
Wer. 


| bre queſtion'd him of all that you can aſk him, 
And find him as fit as you had made the man: 
He'll make the goodlieſt ſhadow for iniquity ! 


Marg. Have ye ſearch'd him, ladies? 
Omnes. He's a man at all points, a likely man! 
Marg. Call him in, Altea, LEW Altea. 


Enter Leon and Altea. 


A man of a good preſence ! Pray you come this way ; 
Of a luſty body: 


Is his mind ſo tame? 


Altea. Pray queſtion him; 


done. 
Mare. Can you love a young lady: > How he bluſhes | 
Altea, Leave twirling of your hat, and hold your 
head up, 


And ſpeak to th lady. 


Leon. Yes, I think I can; 


[71 mult be taught; I know not what it means, madam, 
ler 


Marg. 


; and if you find him not 
Fit for your purpoſe, ſhake him off; there's no harm 


"4 
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Mare. You ſhall be taught, And can you, when ſhe 
pleaſes, 

Go ride abroad, and ſtay a week or two? 

You ſhall Rave men and horſes to attend you, 

And money in your purſe. 
Leon. Yes, I love riding; 

And when I am from Rome I am fo merry! 
Marg. Be as merry as you will. Can you as hand- 


ſomely, 
When you are ſent for back, come with obedience, | 
And do your duty to the lady loves you? | þ 


Leon. Yes, ſure, I ſhall. 
Mars. And when you fee her friends here, 
Or noble Kkinſmen, can you entertain 
Their ſervants in the cellar, and be buſied, 
And hold your peace, whatc'er-you {ce or hear of 
Len, Twere fit I were hang'd elſe, 
Marg. Let me try your kiſſes, : 


How the fool ſhakes ! I will not eat you, Sir. 5 
Be arew my heart, he Kiſſes wondrous manly ? 


Cu you do any thi ing cle ? 

Leon. Indeed, I know not; Tp 
But if your lady ſhip will pleaſe to inſtruct me, 1 
Sure I thall learn. 

Marg. You ſhall then be inſtructed. 

If I ſhould be this lady that affects you, 
Nay, lay I marry you 

Altea. Hark to the lady. 

Marg. What money have you? 

Leon. None, madam, nor friends, 

I weula do any t thing to ſerve your ladyſhip. 

Marg. You muſt not look to be my maſter, Sir, 
Nor talk i'th' houſe as tho? you wore the breeches . 
No, nor command in any thing. 

Leon. I will not; 

Alas, I am not able . I've no wit, madam. 

Marg. Nor do not labour to arrive at any; 

*T will ipoil your head. I take you upon charity, 
And like a ſervant you mult be unto me 
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45 I behold your duty I ſhall love you, L 
And, as you obſerve me, I may chance lie with you. 
Can you mark thele ? 
Leon. Yes, indeed, forſooth. 
Marg. 1 here i 1s one thing, 
That it I take you in I put you from me, 
Utterly from me; you muſt not be ſaucy, 
No, nor at any time familiar with me 
Scarce know me, when I call you not. 
Leon. 1 w.ll not. 
Alas, | nevei knew myſelf ſufficiently, 
Marg. Nor mult not now. 
Leon I'll be a dog to pleaſe you. 
Marz. Indeed, you mult fetch and carry as I appoint 
vou. 
Leos. [ were to blame elſe. 
arg, Kiſs me again. A ſtrong fellow ! 
There is a vigour in his lips: If you fee me 
Kiſs any other, twenty in an hour, Sir, 
You muſt not ſtarr, nor be offended. 
Leon. No, 
If you kiſs a thouſand I ſhall be contented , 
It will the better teach me how to pleaſe vou ! 
Altea. I told you, madam | 
Marg. Tis the man I wiſh'd for. 
The leis you ſpeak 
Leon. I'll never ſpeak again, madam, 
But when you charge me; then III ſpeak ſoftly too. 
Marg. Get me a prieſt ; I'll wed him inſtantly, 
But when you're married, Sir, you mult wait 
upon me, 
And ſee you obſerve my laws. 
Leon. Elſe you ſhall hang me. 
Marg. I'll give you better cloaths when you deſerve 
'em. 
Come in, and ſerve for witneſſes. 
Omnes. We ſhall, madam. 
Marg. And then away to tn city preſently; 
I'll to my new houſe and new company. 


Len, 


f 
pj 
[ 
5 
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Leon, A thouſand crowns are thine; and I'm a made 
man. 


Altea, Do not break out too ſoon ! 115 
Leon. I know my time, wench.  [Exennt, 


Enter Clara and Eſtifania, with a paper. 
Clara. What, have you caught him ? 
Eſtif. Yes. 
Clara. And do you find him 
A man of thoſe hopes that you aim'd at? 
Eſtif. Les, too; 
And the moſt kind man, ind the ableſt alſo 
To oive a wite content ! | He's found as old wine, 
And: to his ſoundneſs riſes on the palate; 
And there's the man ! I find him rich too, Clara. 
Clara. Haſt thou married him? 
Ejtif. What, doſt thou think I fiſh without a bait, 
wench I 
I bob for fools: He is mine own, 1 have him. 
J told thee what would tickle him like a trout ; 
And, as I caſt it, ſo I caught him daintily, 


And all he has I've ſtow'd at my devotion. 


Clara. Does thy lady know this ? She's coming now 
to town, 
Now to live here in this houſe, 


Eſtif. Let her come; 


She ſhall be welcome, I am prepar'd for her ; 


She's mad ſure if ſhe be angry at my fortune, 
For what I have made bold. 

Clara. Doſt thou not love him? 

Eſtif. Yes, entirely well, 
As long as there he ſtays, and looks no farther 
Into my ends; but when he doubts, I hate him, 


And that wiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him. 
A lady- 


— — —— 
15 And that auiſe hate will teach me how to cozen him, 


How to. decline their wives, &c.] Mr. Sympſon agrees with me 
that there is certainly a line or more loſt between theſe two. Ihe 


ſenſe neceſſary is very clear from what Perez ſays of himſelf, 
Hade TI fo long ſtudied the art of this ſex, 
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A lady-tamer he, and reads men warnings 

How to decline theit wives, and curb their manners, 
To put a ſtern and ſtrong rein to their natures, 

And holds he 1s an als not worth acquaintance, 


hat cannot mould a devil to obedience. 
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1 owe him a good turn for theſe opinions, 


And, as I find his temper, I may pay him. 


Enter Perez. : 
Oh, here he is; now you ſhall ſee a kind man, 


Perez. My Eſtifania! ſhall we to dinner, lamb ? 
know thou ſtay'ſt for me. 

Eſtif. 1 cannot eat elle. 

Perez. I never enter, but methinks a paradiſe 
Appears about me. 

Eſtif. You're welcome to it, Sir. 

Perez. I think I have the ſweeteſt ſeat in Spain, 

RED 

Methinks the richeſt too. We'll eat ith garden, 
In one o'th' arbours, (there *tis cool and Ke 


And have our wine oof d3 in the running fountain. 
Who's that? 


Eftif, A friend of mine, Sir. 
Perez, Of what breeding? 
Eſtif. A gentlewoman, Sir. 
Perez. What buſineſs has ſhe ? 
Is ſhe a learned woman i' th* mathematics: : 
Can ſhe tell fortunes ? 
Eſtif. More than I know, Sir. 
Perez, Or has ſhe &er a letter from a kinſwoman, 
That muſt be deliver'd in my abſence, wife ? 
Or comes ſhe from the doctor to ſalute you, 
And learn your health? She looks not like a confeſſor. 


And read the warnings to young gentlemen ? 

Hawe I profeſt to tame the pride of ladies? 
'F rom the ſenſe bf theſe lines, therefore, I have ventured to form one, 
which I doubt not to be the fenſe of that which is loſt, and I ſhall 
keep as cloſe to his words here as I can. And for this reaſon, in the 
line, J have inſerted, 1 have us'd /ady-tamer inſtead of auoman-tamer, 
and Warnings inſtead of lectures. Seward. 


Eftif, 
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Eſtif. What need all this? why are you troubled, Sir! 
What d' you ſuſpect ? ſhe cannot cuckold you 

She is a woman, Sir, a very woman. 

Perez. Your very woman may do very well, Sir, 
Toward the matter; for, tho? ſhe can't perform j It 
In her own perſon, ſhe may do't by proxy: 

Your rareſt jugglers work ſtill by conſpiracy. 
Eſtif. Cry you mercy, ——_— you arc Jealous then, 
And happily ſuſpe&t me? 
Perez, No, indeed, wife. 

Eſtif. Methinks you ſhould not till you have more 

caule, 

And clearer too. I'm ſure you've heard ſay, huſband, 
A woman forc'd will free herſelf thro? iron; 
A happy, calm, and good wife, diſcontented, 
May be taught tricks. 

Perez, No, no, I do but jeſt with you. 

Eſtif. To-morrow, friend. PI fee you. 
Clara. I ſhall leave W 
Till then, and pray all may go ſweetly with you. Ert 

Eſtif. Why, where's this girl ? Who's at the door? 

Perez. Who knocks there! 1 IKnoct. 
Ls't for the King you come, you knock fo boiſt'rouſiy: 
Look to che door. 


Enter Maid. 


Maid. My lady! as I live, miſtreſs, my lady's come 
| She's at the door; I peep'd thro”, and I ſaw her, 
And a ſtately company of ladies with her. 
Eftif. This was a week too ſoon; but I muſt meet 
with her, | 
And ſet a new wheel going, and a ſubtile one, 
Mutt blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruin'd, 
Perez. What are they at door? 
Eſtif. Such, my Michael, 


As you may bleſs the day they enter'd here; 
Such for our good! 

Perez. Tis well. 

Eſtif. Nay, 'twill be better 
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If you will let me but diſpoſe the buſineſs, 
And be a ſtranger to't, and not diſturb me: 
What have I now to do but to advance your fortune 
Perez. Do; I dare truſt thee, I'm aſham'd I was 
angry; 
| 5nd thee a wiſe young wife. 
Eflif. Ill wiſe your worſhip 


Before I leave you !—Pray you walk eh and lay no- 


1 thing, 
| Only ſalute them, and leave the reſt to me, Fir; 


| Perez. The rogue peaks heartily ; . 

| Her good-will colours in her cheeks; Pm born to love 
her. 

| 1 muſt be gentler to theſe tender natures ; 

A ſoldier's ruce harſh words befit not ladies, 

Nor muſt we talk to them as we talk to our officers, 
ll give her way, for*tis for me ſhe works now; 


am huſband, heir, and all ſhe has, 


Enter Margarita, Leon, Altea, Eſtifania, and Ladies. 
| Vho are theſe ? what flanting things? A woman 
Of rare preſence | excellent fair! This is too big 
For a bawdy-houſe, too open-ſeated too. 

F E£ftif. My huſband, lady! 

Marg. You've gain'd a proper man. 

Peres, Whatc'er I am, I am your ſervant, lady. 


t E£/if. Sir, be rul'd now, and I ſhall make you rich: 
This is my couſin that gentleman dotes on her, 
Even to death; ſee how he obſerves her. 

Fei She1s a goodly woman. 

Eſtif. She's a mirror, 

But ſhe is poor; ſhe were for a prince's ſide elſe. 
This houſe ſhe has brought him to, as to her own, 

: Preſuming upon me, and upon my courteſy 

Þ {Conceive me ſhort) he knows not but ſhe's wealthy : 
I Or, if he did know otherwiſe, *twere all one, | 


[ Kiſſes. 


He's 
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He's ſo far gone. 
Perez. Forward. She has a rare face. 
Eſtif. This we muſt carry with difcretion, ; huſband, 
And yield unto her for tour days. 
Perez. Yield our houſe up, 
Our goods, and wealth ? 
Eſtif. All this is but in ſeeming, 
To milk the lover on. D'you ſee this writing? 
Two hundred pound a-year, when they are married, 
Has ſhe ſeal'd to for our good: The time's unfit now; 
FI] ſhew it you to-morrow; | 
Perez. All the houle ? 
Ejtif. All, all, and we'll remove too, to confirm him; 
They'll into th? country ſuddenly again 
After they're match'd, and then ſhe'll —_ to him, 
Perez. The whole poſicſſion, wife? Look what 
you do. | 
A part o'th' houſe— 
Eſtif. No, no, 8 mall have . 
4 And take their pleaſure too; *tis for our vantage. 
'Y | Why, whar's tour days ? Had you a ſiſter, Sir, 
i A neice or miſtreſs, that requir'd this courteſy, 
And ſhould I make a ſcruple to do you gocd ? 
Perez, If eaſily it would come back. | 
VVV 
As calily as it came on. Is it not 
To let ſuch a gentlewoman ** for a file help; : 
You give away no houſe. 
Perez, Clear but that queſtion. 
Eftif. I'll put the writings into your hand. 
Perez. Well then. 
Eſtif. And you ſhall keep them ſafe. 
Perez. I'm fatisfidd. Would I'd the wench ſo too 
Eff. When ſhe has married him, 
So infinite his love is link*d unto her, 


1 


r 


16 


is it not pity 
Tolet ach a gentlewoman for a little help?] i. e. To obi 
© or hinder the advancement of ſuch a lady, for want of ſome lite 
aſſiſtance.“ Here the verb Jet is uſed according to its ancici! 
acceptation. 
You, 
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You, I, or any one that helps at this pinch, ul 

May have Heav'n knows what. b 

1d. Perez. I'll remove the goods ftraight, 9 
And take ſome poor houſe by; *tis but for four days. | 
Eſtif. J have a poor old friend; there we'll be. 1 

Perez. Tis well then. 1 


Eſtif. Go handſome off, and leave the houſe clear. 
Perez. Well. 


ed Eſtif. That little ſtuff we'll uſe ſhall follow after, | ſi 
wy And a boy to guide you. Peace, and we are made both ! ! 0 
| Exit Perez. | 


Marg. Come, let's go in. Are all the rooms kept 


Wi! 


m: ſweet, wench? . 

ä Eſtif. They're ſweet and neat. — 10 

; Marg. Why, where's your huſband ? | Wl: 

hat Eſtif. Gone, madam. 1 

When you come to your own, he muſt give place, lady. 9 

Marg. Well, ſend you joy! Tou would not let me jj 

know! 5 1 

| Yet T ſhall not forget you. } 
Eſtif. Thank your ladyſhip ! [ Exeunt. 


ACT. UE, 


Enter Margarita, Altea, and Boy. 


Altea, RE you at eaſe now? is your heart at reſt, 
b Now you have got a ſhadow, an umbrella, 
Jo keep the ſcorching world's opinion 

From your fair credit: ? 

Marg. I'm at peace, Altea: 

| ll he continue but the ſame. he ſhews, 

And be a maſter of that ignorance 

t He outwardly profeſſes, I am happy. 


£00, 


17, i 
lit! t The pleaſure I ſhall live in, and the freedom, | 
ct In 


2 © Without the quint-eye of the law upon me, 
„Vor. III. Ff Or 


N 0 1 = 
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Or prating liberty of tongues, that envy! 
Altea. You're a made woman, 
Marg. But if he ſhould prove now 
A crafty and diſſembling kind of huſband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 
Of villainy conceaPd ? 
Altea. My lite, an innocent. 
Marg. That's it 1 aim at, 
That's it I hope too; then Pm {ure 1 rule him; 
For innocents are like obedient children 
Brought up under a hard mother-1n-law, a cruel, 
Who being not us'd to breakfaſts and collations, 
When they have coarſe bread offer'd *em, are thankful, 
And take it for a favour too. Are the rooms 
Made ready to entertain my friends ? 
I long to dance now, and to be wanton ; 
Let me have a ſong. Is the great couch up 
The duke of Medina ſent ? 
Altea. Tis up and ready. 
Marg. And day-beds in all chambers | ? 
Ae, In all, lady - 
Your houſe is nothing now but various pleaſures ; 
The gallants begin to gaze too. 
Marg. Let em gaze on; 
was brought up a courtier, high and happy, 
And company is my delight, and courtſhip, 
And handſome ſervants at my will, Where's my e good 
huſband? 
Where does he wait? 
Altea. He knows his diſtance, madam ; 
I warrant you he's buſy in the cellar, 
Amongſt his fellow ſervants, or aſleep, 
Till your command awake him. 


Enter Leon and Servant. 
Marg. Tis well, Altea; 


It ſhould be ſo; my ward I mult preſerve him. —— 


Who ſent for king] ? how dare he come uncall'd tor ! 
His bonnet on too! 


Aitea, 
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Altea. Sure he ſees you not. 

Marg. How ſcornfully he looks 

Leon. Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and adorn'd thus for my lady” s pleaſure ? 
New hangings ev*ry hour for entertainment, 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give luftre 5 ? 

Serv. T hey are, and yet there muſt be more and richer; 


4351. 


It is her will. i 

Leon. Hum! Is it ſo? 'tis excellent. [i 
[t is her will too, to have feaſts and en 1 
Revels, and maſques ? ? R 


Serv. She ever lov'd 'em dearly, : it 
And we ſhall have the braveſt houſe kept now, Sir! | — 
I muſt not call you maſter (ſhe has warn' d me) 


Nor muſt not put my hat off to you. 8 1 
Leon. Tis no faſhion; Nl! 
What tho? I be her huſband, I'm your fellow, "Ut 
[ may cut firſt, Wl 
Serv, That's as you ſhall deſerve, Sir. ily 
Leon. And when I he with her- —- dj 
Serv. May be I'll light youz _ i 
On the ſame point you may do me that ſervice. * 
Enter a Lady. + 

1 Lady. Madam, the duke Medina, with ſome ot 
captains, 10 

Will come to dinner, and have ſent rare wine, 0 
And their beſt ſervices. ; 9 
Marg. They ſhall be welcome. Un 
See all be ready in the nobleſt taſhion, I 
The houſe e le Now I ſhall take my pleaſure, _ 0 


And not my neighbour Juſtice maunder at me. 

(30, get your beſt cloachs on; but, 'till I call you, 
Be ſure you be not ſeen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
And behave yourſelf cleanly, Sir; 'tis for my credit. 


Enter a Second I ady. 
2 Lady. Madam, the lady Jula—— 
Leon. That's a bawd, | 
Wea A three- 
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A three-piPd bawd, bawd-major to the army. 


2 Lady. Has brought her coach to wait upon your 


ladyſhip, 


And to be inform' d if you will take chen air this morning. 


Leon. The neat air of her nunnery! 
Marg. Tell her no; 


I' th' afternoon I'Il call on her. 


2 Lady. I will, madam. | [ Exit, 
Marg. Why are not you gone to prepare yourſi;? 

May be you ſhall be ſewer to the firſt courſe. 

A portly preſence | Altea, he looks lean ; 

Tis a waſh knave, he will not keep his fleſh well, 
Alea. A willing, madam, one that needs no ſpurring. 
Leon. Faith, madam, in my little underſtanding, 

You'd better entertain your honeſt neighbours, 


S* 


Lour friends about you, that may peak well of 


you, 


And give a worthy mention of your bounty. 


Marg. How now ? whar's this 
Leon. Tis only to perſuade you: 
Couriers are but tickle things to deal withal, 
A kind of marchpane men, that will not laſt, madam; 
An egg and pepper goes further than their Potions, 
And in a well-built body, a poor parſnip 
Will play his prize above their ſtrong g potabiles. 
Marg. The fellow's mad! 
Leon. He that ſhall counſel ladies, 
That have both liquoriſh and ambitious eyes, 
Is either mad or drunk, let him ſpeak goſpel. 
Altea. He breaks out modeſtly. 
Leon. Pray you be not angry; 
My indiſcretion has made bold to tell you 


What you'll find true. 


Marg. Thou dar'ſt not talk ? 
Leon. Not much, madam: 
You have a tie upon your ſervant's tongue; 
He dares not be ſo bold as reaſon bids him; 
T were fit there were a ſtronger on your temper. 
Neer look 1o ſtern upon me; I'm your hufband ! 
Hut 
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But what are huſbands? Read the new world's wonders, 
Such huſbands as this monſtrous world produces, 
And you will ſcarce find ſuch deformities; _ 
They're ſhadows to conceal your venial virtues, 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occaſions, 
Balls that lie by you, to waſh out your ſtains, 
And bills naiPd up with horns before your ſtories, 
To rent out luſt 7, 

Marg. D'you hear him talk? 

Leon. I've done, madam ; 
An ox once ſpoke, as learned men deliver; 
Shortly IT ſhall be fuch; then I'll ſpeak wonders ! 


Till when, I tie myſelf to my obedience. | Exit. 
Marg. Firſt, I'll untie myſelf ! Did you mark the 
entleman, 


How boldly and how ſaucily he talk'd, 

And how unlike the lump I took him for, 

The piece of ignorant dough ? He ſtood up to me, 
And mated **my commands! this was your providence, 
Your wiſdom, to elec this gentleman, Ty 


Your excellent forecaſt in the man, your knowledge! 


What think you now? 
Altea. I think him an aſs ſtill; 


This boldneſs ſome of your people have blown into him, 


This wiidom too, with ſtrong wine; 'tis a tyrant, 
And a philoſopher alſo, and finds out reaſons, 

Marg. IL'Il have my cellarlock'd, no ſchool kept there, 
Nor no diſcovery, I'll turn my drunkards, 
Such as are underſtanding in their draughts, 
And diſpute learnedly the whys and wherefores, 
To gratis immediately; I'll keep all fools, 
Sober or drunk, till fools, that ſhall know nothing; 
Nothing belongs to mankind, but obedience; _ 


And bills nail d up with horns before your ſtories, 
To rent out laſt.] A moſt beautiful metaphor has been here en- 
tirely Joſt in all the former editions by the change of a fingle letter, 
which when once hit upon appears ſelf evident. JSeavard. 


16 Mated.] Shakeſpeare uſes this word in the ſame ſenſe it bears 


here; i. e. to oppoſe, or contend with ; and this fignification it alſo 


1 And 


cart ies at the game of cheſs. 
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And ſuch a hand PII keep over this huſband. 
Altea. He'll fall again; my life, he cries by this time: 
Keep him from drink; he has a high conſtitution. 


Enter Leon. 
Leon. Shall I wear my new ſuit, madam ? 
Marg. No, your old cloaths, 
And get you into th' country preſently, 
And ſee my hawks well train'd; you ſhall have viituah, 
Such as are fit for ſaucy palates, Sir, 
And lodgings with the hinds ; it is too good too. 


Altea. Good madam, be not ſo rough with repen- 
. 


You ſee now he's come round again. 
Marg. I ſce not what I expect to ſee. 
Leon. You ſhall ſee, madam, if it ſhall TR your 
| ladyſhip—— | 
Altea, He's humbled ; 
Forgive, good lady. 
Marg. Well, go get you handſome, 


And let me "GH no more. 


Leon. Have you yet no feeling? Aldi. 
PI pinch you to the bones then, my proud lady! | Exit. 
Marg. See you preſerve him thus, upon my favour; 
You know his temper, tie him to the grindſtone; 
The next rebellion I'Il be rid of him. 
Pl have no needy raſcals I tie to me, 
Diſpute my life. Come in, and ſee all handſome. 
Altea. J hope to fee you ſo too; I've wrought ill elſe, 
[ Exeunt. 
Enter BO 
Perez. Shall I ne'er return to mine own houſe 3 
We're lodg'd here in the miſerableſt dog-hole, 
A conjurer s circle gives content above it; 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it: 
We have a bed no bigger than a baſket, 
And there we lie like butter clapt together, 


19 Altea. Good madam, be not ſo rough with repentance. ] This line 
Mr. Seward gives arbitrarily, and we think proper to Leon. 


And 


1 oo I. 
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And ſweat ourſelves to ſauce immediately, 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here too, 
And to that ſo thick, they cut like marmalet ; 
So various too, they'll poſe a gold-finder | 
Never return to mine own paradiſe? 
Why, wife, I ſay ! why, Eſtifania |! 

Eſtif. [within.] I'm going preſently. 

Perez. Make haſte, good jewel! 
I'm like the people that live in the ſweet iſlands *? : 
{ die, I die, if I ſtay but one day more here; 
My lungs are rotten with the damps that rite, 
And I cough nothing now but ſtinks of all ſorts. 
The inhabitants we have are two ſtarv'd rats, 
(For they're not able to maintain a cat here) 
And thoſe appear as fearful as two devils ** ; 
They' ve eat a map o' th* whole world up already, 
And if we ſtay a night, we're gone for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grown to marble, 
Dried in this brick-kiln, and ſhe fits i' th* chimney, 
(Which is but three tiles, rais'd like a houſe of cards) 
The true proportion of an old ſmoak'd fibyl; _ 
There is a young thing too, that nature meant 
For a maid-fervant, but *tis now a monſter ; 
She has a huſk about her like a cheſnut 
With lazineſs, and living under the line here; 
And theſe two make a hollow ſound together, 
Like frogs, or winds between two doors that murmur, 


Euter Eftifania. 
Mercy, deliver me! Oh, are you come, wife? 
Shall we be free again? _ 


0 That live in the ſaveet iſlands.) Sweet 1/lands may at firſt ſeem 


an odd compariſon to the ſtenches of the dog-bole here ſpoke of, but 
ſweet means the Sugar-Iſlands, Barbadoes, St. Kitts, &c. the heat 
and unwholſomneſs of which, at particular ſeaſons, is well known. 
Mr. Theobald not ſeeing this, reads, eat i/lands. Seward. 


2 4s fearful as tab devils.) Fearful is here the ſame as fripht/ul 
or Furious; ſo the verb to fear 1s often us'd actively, i. e. to frighten. 


If fear ful is underſtood in its uſual ſenſe, the paſſage will loſe all its 


umour. | Sexvard. 


Ff 4 Eftif. 
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Eſtif. J am now going, 
And you ſhall preſently to your own houſe, Sir; 


: Wk cx > 8 8 * — — — > E - 
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A 
The remembrance of this ſmall vexation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. Bi 
By that time you have ſaid your oriſons, T 
| And broke your faſt, I ſhall be back, and ready A 


To uſher you to your old content, your freedom. 
Perez, Break my neck rather | Is there any thing 
here to eat 
But one another, like a race of cannibals? 
A piece of butter'd wall you think 1s excellent ! 
Let's have our houſe again immediately ; 
And pray you take hecd unto the furniture, 
None be embezzled ! | — DB 
Eſtif. Not a pin, I warrant you. .- 
Perez. And let 'em inſtantly depart! 
Eſtif. They ſhall both, 
(There's reaſon in all courteſies) they mult both, 
For by this time I know ſhe has acquainted him, 
And has provided too; the ſent me word, Sir, 
And will give over oratefully unto you. 
Perez. Vil walk Yi church-yard, 
The dead cannot offend more than theſe Ming; 
An hour hence Þ ll expect you. 
Eſtif I'll not fail, Sir. 
Perez. And do you hear, let's have a handſome dinner, 
And ſec all things be decent as they have been, 
And let me have a ſtrong bath to reſtore me | 
J ſtink like a ſtall-fith, ſhambles *?, or an oil-ſhop. 
E£ſirf. You {hall have all—(which ſome Interpret 


nothing).— 


P11 fend you propl for the trunks afore-hand, 
And for the ſtuff, 
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22 Think like a Ntall-fiſh ſhambles. 1 A fail for fb and. Ja fi gan- 
48 les ſeems to differ but as a part from the whole; I therefore reac, 
4 a ſlale fiſh-ſhambles. Sewvard. Z 
; The old reading gives a further ſenſe, only inſert! ting a comma: 1 I 
| | fink like a ſtall- fiſh, ſhambles, or an 1 op: That is, « I ſmell as 4 
4 | kirorg as a fiſh Gall a butcher' s ſhambles, or an oil hop. . E 
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Perez. Let *em be known and honeſt; 
And do my ſervice to your neice. 

Eſtif. I ſhall, Sir; 
But it I come not at my hour, come thither, 
That they may give you thanks for your fair courteſy. 
And pray you be brave“, for my ſake! 

Perez. I obſer ve you, [ Exeunt. 
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Enter Juan de Caſtro, Sanchio, and e 


Sanc. Thou'rt very brave. 
Cac. I've reaſon; I have money. 
Sanc. Is money reaſon? 
Cac. Yes, and rhime too, captain. 
If you've no money, you're an als. 
Fanc. I thank you. 
Cac. Lou ve manners; ever thank him that has money. 
Sanc. Wilt thou lend me any ? 
Cac. Not a farthing, captain; 
Captains are caſual things. 
Sanc. Why, ſo are all men; 
Thou ſhalt have my bond. 
Cac. Nor bonds nor fetters, captain: 
My money is mine own; I make no doubt on't. 
Juan. What doſt thou do with it? 
Cac. Put it to pious uſes, 
Buy wine and wenches, and undo young coxcombs 
That would undo me. 
Juan. Are thoſe hoſpitals? 
Cac. I firſt provide to fill my hoſpitals ?. 
With creatures of mine own, that I know wretched, 


1 And then I build; thoſe are more bound to pray forme: 


Befides, I keep the inheritance in my name ſtill. 


Juan, A provident charity ! Are you for the wars, 
Sir? 


Cac. I am not poor enough to be a ſoldier, 


*3 And pray you be brave. ] i. e. Well. dreſs d; a requeſt pecu- 
liarly humorous ; Eſtifania having pillaged Perez's trunks, and left 
him but that , one civil ſuit” which was upon his back, 


V N. 
Nor 
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Nor have I faith enough to ward a bullet: 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 
Juan. You have ſaid wiſely. 
Cac. Had you but my money, 
You'd {wear it, colonel ; I'd rather drill at home 


A hundred thoukand crowns, and with more honour, 
Than exercile teri thouſand fools with nothing : 


A wile man ſafely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 
Sanc. A right ſtate uſurer ; why doſt thou not marry, 
And hve a reverend juſtice : ? 
Cac. Is't not nobler 
To command a reverend juſtice, than to be one? 


And for a wife, what need I marry, captain, 


When every courteous fool that owes me money, 
Owes me his wite too, to appeaſe my fury ? 
Juan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us? 
Cac. I will go, 
And view the pearl of Spain, the orient fair one, 
The rich one too, and I will be reſpected , 


I bear my patent here: I will talk to her; 


And 22700 your captainſhips ſhall ſtand aloof, 
And pick your noſes, I will pick the purſe 


Of her affection. 


Juan. The duke dines there to- day too, 


The duke of Medina. 


Cac. Let the king dine there, 
He owes me money, and fo far's my creature ; 
And certainly I may make bold with mine own , captain, 
Sanc. Thou wilt eat monſtroully ? 
Cac. Like a true-born Spaniard ; 
Eat as I were in England, where the beef grows! 
And I will drink abundantly, and then 
Talk you as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To ſtir the intellectuals of the ladies; * 
I learnt it of my father's amorous ſcrivener. 
Juan. If we ſhould play now, you muſt ſupply me. 
Cac. You mult pawn a horſe-troop, 
And then have at you, colonel ! 
Sanc. Come, let's go. | 
This 
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This raſcal will make rare ſport ! how the ladies 


Will laugh at him! 


Juan. If I light on him, 


| Pl make his purſe ſweat t00. 


Cac. Will you lead, gentlemen ? [ Exeunt. 


Enter Perez, an Old Woman, and Maid. 


Perez, Nay, pray ye come out, and let me under- 
_ ſtand ye, 
And tune your pipe a little higher, lady; 

{11 hold ye faſt, Rub! how came my trunks open | ? 
And my goods gone ? what pick-lock ſpirit 
Old Nom. Hal what would you have? 

Perez, My goods again; how came my trunks all 
open? 1 
Old Wom. Are your trunks open? 
Perez. Yes, and my cloaths gone, 
And chains, and jewels | How ſhe ſmells like vow beef 


The palſy and pick locks ?“! Fy, how ſhe belches. 
The ſpirit of garlick ! 


0 Mom. Where's your gentle woman? 
The young fair woman? 
Perez. What's that to my queſtion? 
She is my wife, and gone about my buſineſs. 
Maid. Is ſhe your wite, N 
Perez. Yes, Sir; is that wonder? 
Is the name of wife unknown here ? 
Old Wom. Is ſhe truly, 
Truly your wife? 
Perez. I think fo, for I married Kher. 
It was no viſion ſure! 
Maid. She has the keys, Sir. 
Perez, I know ſhe has; but who has all my goods, 
ſpirit ? 
Old mom. If you be married to that gentlewoman, 
You are a wretched man ; ſhe has twenty huſbands, 


14 The palſey and picklocks, fye, how fe belches.] The emen- 
dation which Mr. Sympſon, Mr. Theobald and I, have al! made 
here, will ſeem obvious and neceſlary to every reader. Senvard, 


Maid. 


WT 
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Old Vom. 
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Maid. She tells you true. 

And ſhe has cozen'd all, 

Perez. Ihe devil the has | [ had a fair houſe With 
her, 


Sir. 


That ſtands hard by, and furniſh'd roy ally. 


Ola Pom. 


It is a lady 8. 


ae. 


You're cozen'd too; 

good gentleman ** z 

What's the lady's name, wench'? 
Maid. The lady Margarita; ſhe was her ſervant, 

And kept the houſe, but going from her, Sir, 

For ſome lewd tricks ſhe play'd. 

Plague o' the devil! 


tis none of hers. 


Am, v th full meridian of m: y wiſdom, 


Cheated by a itale quean? What kind of lady 
I that that owes the houſe? 

Old Wem. A young tweet lady. 

Perez. Of a low ſtature ? 

Old Vom. She's indeed but little, 

But the is wondrous fair. 
I tee] I'm cozen'd; 
Now I am ſenſible I 
This is the 
She told me would entreat but tor four days, 
To make the houſe hers : 


Perez. 


che had two wom en at the door at 
And there the gave 
But what they were 
It they be yours? 

Th ey were mine while they were laden, 
calves, they? re not Worch 


Perez. 
now they've caſt their 
OWNING. 

2 her miſtreſs. tay you; ? 
om. Her own m ütrels; 


But en 


Was ſhe 
Ol 


am undone | 


very woman ture, that couſin, 


Sir) 


I'm entreated ſweetly ! ! 
Maid. W hen ſhe went out this morning, (that [ taw, 


tending, 
em things, and loaded 'em; 
1 heard your trunks too Opec, 


Her very mittreſs, Sir, and all you ſaw 


About and in that houſe was hers. 
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Perez. No plate, 


No jewels, nor no hangings ? 

Maid. Not a farthing ; 

She's poor, Sir, a poor mifting thing! 

Perez. No money ? 

Old Vom. Abominable poor, as poor as we are, 
Money as rare to her, unleſs ſhe ſteal it. 

But for one civil gown her lady gave her, 
She may go bare, good g gentlewoman | 
Peres... am mad now | 

I think I am as poor as ſhe; I'm wide elſe. 
One civil ſuit J have left too, and that's all, 
And it ſhe ſteal that, ſhe mutt flay me for it it, 
Where does ſhe ule ? 

Old Nom. You may find truth as ſoon: 

Alas, a thouſand conceal d corners. Sir, ſhe lurks in; 
And here ſhe gets a fleece, and there another, 
And lives in mitts and ſmoaks where e none can find] her. 

Perez. Is the a whore too? 

Old Wom. Little better, gentleman; I dare not ſay 
She is ſo, Sir, becauſe ſhe is yours: Sir; ; 
Bur theſe fix years ſhe has firk'd a pretty living, 
Until ſhe came to lerve. I tcar he Will Knock my 
Brains out for lying * 

Perez. She has erv'd me faithfully; 

A whore and thief? two excellent moral learnings 

In one ſhe-laint! I hope to lee her legend. 

Have I been fear'd for my diicoveries, 

And courted by all women to conceal” em? 

Have I ſo long ſtudied the art of this ſex, 

And read the warnings to young centlemen ? 

Have I proteis'd to tame the pride of ladics, 

And make 'em bear all teſts, and am I trick'd now? 
Caught in mine own nooſe ? Here's a ryal left yet; 

1 here's for your lodging and your meat for this week | 


= x BO 1 fear he il knock my brains out tor ing. Mr. Seward diſcards 
the words for Hing, becauſe * molt of the things ſpoke of Eſt.- 
« fariia are true, with only a little exaggeration and becauſe they 

deutoy all appearance of meaſdie. 
A ſilk- 
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A ſilk-worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 

And ſleeps in a ſweeter box. Farewell, great-grand 
mother! 

If I do find you were an acceſſary, 

(Tis but the cutting off two ſmoaky minutes) 


I'll hang you preſently. _ 
Old Wom. And ] deſerve it. 


I tell but truth. 


Perez, Nor I, I am an aſs, mother ! [ Exeunt, 


Enter the Duke Medina, Juan de Caſtro, Alonzo, Sanchio, 
| Cacafogo, and Altendanis. 


Duke. A goodly houſe 
Juan. And richly furniſh'd too, Sir. 
Alon. Hung wantonly ! I like that preparation; 


It ſtirs the blood unto a hopeful banquet, 


And intimates the miſtreſs free and jovial. 
I love a houſe where pleaſure prepares welcome. 
Duke. Now, Cacatogo, how like you this manſion * 


NT were a brave pawn. 


Cac. I ſhall be maſter of So oP 
"Twas built for my bulk, the rooms are wide and ſpa 
cious, 
Airy and full of eaſe, and that I love well. 
P11 tell you when I raſte the wine, my lord, 
And take the height of her table with my ſtomach, 
How my affections ſtand to the young lady. 


Enter Margarita, Altea, Ladies, and Servants. 


Marg. All welcome to your Grace, and to thet: 
ſeoldiers 

You honour my poor houſe with your fair preſence. 
Thoſe few ſlight pleaſures that inhabit here, Sir, 
I do beſeech your Grace command; they're yours; 
Your ſervant but preſerves em to delight you. 
Duke. I thank you, lady! I am bold to viſit you, 
Once more to blets mine eyes with your ſweet beauty. 
T has been a long night ſince you left the court, 
Fe or "till I faw you now, no day broke to me. 


Marg. 
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Marg. Bring in the duke's meat! 

$2nc. She's moſt excellent. 

Juan. Moſt admirable fair as &er I look*d on; 
had rather command her than my regiment. 
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Cac. I'Il have a fling; *tis but a thouſand ducats, 


Which I can cozen up again in ten days, 

And ſome few jewels, to juſtify my knavery. 

Say, I ſhould marry her? ſhe'll get more money 
Than all my uſury, put my knavery to it: 

She appears the moſt infallible way of purchaſe. 


I could wiſh her a ſize or two ſtronger for the encounter, 


For I am like a lion where lay hold; 
But theſe lambs will endure a plaguy load, 


And never bleat neither; that, Sir, Time has taught us, 


am ſo virtuous now, I cannot ſpeak to her; 
The arrant*ſt ſhamefac'd als! I broil away too. 


Enter Leon. 
May, Why, where's this dinner ? 
Leon. Tis not ready, madam, 
Nor ſhall not be until I know the gueſts too; 
Nor are they fairly welcome till ] bid em. 


Juan, Is not this my Alferes? He looks another thing. 


| Are miracles afoot again? 


Marg. Why, firrah 1 
Why, firrah, you! 


Leon. I hear you, ſaucy woman ; 


And, as you are my wite, a your abſence! 
And know your ny 1 tis the crown of modeſty 


Dake, Your wite ? 


Leon. Yes, good my lord, I am her huſband ; 
And pray rake notice that I claim that honour, 

And will maintain it. 
Cac. If thou be'it her huſband, _ 
am determin'd thou ſhalt be my cuckold ; 
PI. be thy faithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghill! 
I will not loſe mine anger on a raſcal ; 
Provoke me more, I will beat thy blown body 
Till thou rebound'ſt again like a tennis- ball. 


Alon. 


1 
i, 
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Alon. This is miraculous |! 
Sanc. Is this the fellow 

That had the patience to become a fool, 

A flirted fool, and on a ſudden break 

(As if he'd ſhew a wonder to the world) 

Both into bravery, and fortune too ? 

J much admire the man; I am aſtaniſh'd ! 

Marg. I'Il be divorc'd immediately. 
Leon. You ſhall not; | 

You ſhall not have ſo much will to be wicked, 

I am more tender of your honour, lady, 

And of your age. You took me tor a ſhadow, 

You took me to gloſs over your diſcredit, 

To be your fool; you had thought you'd found a 

coxcomb: 

I'm innocent of any foul diſhonour I mean to you; 

Only I will be known to be your lord now, 

And be a fair one too, or I will fall fort. 

Marg. I do command you from me, thou poor fellow, 
Thou cozen'd fool! 

Leon. Thou cozen'd fool? It is not ſo; 
Iwill not be commanded : I'm above you | 
You may divorce me from your tavour, lady, 
But from your ſtate you never ſhall ; PII hold that, 
And hold it to my uſe ; the law allows it! 

And then maintain your wantonneſs; Ill wink at it, 
Marg. Am I brav'd thus in mine own houle ? 
Leon, * Tis mine, madam ; 

You are deceiv'd, Pm lord of it; I rule it, 
And all that's in't. You've nothing to do here, madam, 
But as a ſervant to {weep clean the lodgings, 
And at my further will to do me ſervice; 
And to I'll keep it. es | 
Marg. As you love me, give way? 
Leon, 


2” Mar. As you love me, give <vay. _ 

Leon. It ſhall be better, 5 

I will give none, Madam. ] Thus all the editions, but I can 
aſtix a very taint meaning to the firſt part of what Leon ſays, IL. al! 
be better that 1 do not give way. I think it much more probable tut 
the words are a part of Margarita's ipecch, who finding her menace; 


ain, 
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Leon. It ſhall be better, I will give none, madam : 
| ſtand upon the ground of mine own honour, 
And will maintain it. You ſhall know me now 
To be an underſtanding feeling man, 
And ſenſible of what a woman aims at, 
A young proud woman, that has will to ſail with; 
An itching woman, that her blood provokes too, 
[ caſt my cloud off, and appear myſelf, 
The maſter of this little piece of miſchief ! 
And I will put a ſpell about your teet, lady ; 
They ſhall not wander but where I give way now. 
Duke. Is this the fellow that the people pointed at, 
For the mere ſign of man, the walking image? 
He ſpeaks wondrous highly. 
Leon. As a huſband ought, Sir, 
in his own houſe ; and it becomes me well too, 
think your Grace would grieve, if you were put to it, 
To have a wife or ſervant of your own, . 0 
For wives are reckon'd in the rank of ſervants). 5 
Under your own roof to command you. e 
Juan. Brave! e 
A ſtrange converſion! Thou ſhalt lead in chief now. by 
Duke. 1s there no difference betwixt her and you, BIG 


Sir ? 5 * 
Leon. Not now, my lord; my fortune makes me even; wel 
And, as I am an honeſt man, I'm novler, — 
Marg. Get me my coach! welt 
Leon. Let me fee who dare get it 9 
Till I command; Pl make him draw your coach too, Fad | 
| iin 
And eat your coach (which will be hard diet) A 
That executes your will. Or, take your coach, lady 11 
| give you liberty; and take your people, Rl 
11641 
W hich ] turn off, and take your will ons, with you; 1 | 
Fake all theſe freely, but take N me no mo 3 a . 
Y. ain, endeavours to coax her buſbind into! obed dience, by corjuring 190 
tim by love, and promiſing that it ſhould be better for him. 1 there- Hi | 
tore have reſtored it to her. Seward. N 
The words belong to Leon; who may very properly. fay, © be will _ - 
do better than give way, by oppoſing her. ; jp! 
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And ſo farewell! 

Duke, Nay, Sir, you ſhall not carry it 
So bravely off; you ſhall not wrong a lady 
In a high huffing ſtrain, and think to bear it: 
We ſtand not by as bawds to your brave fury, 
To ſee a lady weep. 

Leon. They're tears of anger, 
(1 beſcech ye note *em) not worth pity ; 
Wrung from her rage, becauſe her will prevails not; 
(She would ſwoon now, if ſhe could not cry) 
Elſe they were excellent, and I ſhould grieve too; 
But falling thus, they ſhew nor ſweet, nor orient, 
Put up, my lord; this is oppreſſion, 
And calls the ſword of juſtice to relieve me, 


The law to lend her hand, the king to right me; 


All which ſhall underſtand how you provoke me. 


In mine own houle to brave me |! is this princely ? 


Then to my guard; and if I ſpare your Grace, 

And do not make this place your monument, 

Too rich a tomb for ſuch a rude behaviour, 

(I have a cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye) 

Mercy forſake me! 
Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I beſeech you 23 1 

The gentleman but pleads his own right nobly. 

Leon. He that dares ſtrike againſt the huſband's 
freedom, 

The huſband's curſe ſtick to him, a tam'd cuckold ! 
His wife be fair and young, but molt diſhoneſt, 
Moſt impudent, and have no feeling of it, 

No conſcience to reclaim her from a monſter ! 

Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin, 

And at one inſtant kill both name and honour ! 

Let him be loſt, no eye to weep his end, 

Nor find no earth that's baſe enough to bury him | 


23 I have a cauſe will kill a thouſand of ye, mercy forſake me. 
The laſt words are evidently 9 and the meaſure is by that 
means confuſed. Sewvard. 


The old reading 1s far beſt, only putting [ pave a caafe, &c. be- 
teen parentheſes, 
Now, 
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Now, Sir, fall on! I'm ready to oppoſe you. 

Dake. I've better thought. I pray, Sir, uſe your 

wife well. 

Leon. Mine own humanity will teach me that, Sir. 
And now you are all welcome, all, and we'll to dinner: 
This is my wedding- day. 

Duke, I'll croſs your joy yet. I Ade. 

yan, I've ſeen a miracle] hold thine own, ſoldier! 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer women. 0 

Sanc. H' has beaten all my looſe thoughts out of me, . 

As if he had threſh'd *em out o' th* huſk. MIN 


| Enter Perez, 
Perez. *Save ye! 

Which is the lady of the houſe ? 
Leon. That's ſhe, Sir, 

That pretty lady, if you'd ſpeak with her. N. 
Juan. Don Michael, Leon; another darer come? fied 
Perez. Pray do not know me ; I am full of buſineſs: a 

When I have more time I'll be merry with ye. | eh | 


"el 
It is the woman, Good madam, tell me truly, 1 | 


Had you a maid call'd Eſtifania ? 2 | ns Wh 
Marg. Yes, truly, had I. jo | | 
Perez. Was ſhe a maid, d'you think? e 
Marg. I dare not fwcar for her; 1 

For ſhe had but a ſcant fame. 

Perez, Was ſhe your kinſwoman? 
Marg. Not that I ever knew. Now look better, 
| I think you married her : Give you much joy, Sir ! 

You may reclaim her; *rwas a wild young girl. 

Perez, Give me a halter! Is not this houſe mine, 
madam? 
Was not ſhe owner of it? Pray ſpeak truly! 
Marg. No certainly; Pm ſure my money paid for it; 
And ] ne'er remember yet J gave it you, Sir. 

Perez. The hangings and the plate too? 

Marg. All are mine, Sir, 
And every thing you ſee about the building : 
| She only kept my houſe when I was abſent, 

And fo ill b it, I was weary of her. 

Gg 2 Sanc. 


Ren — — 
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Sanc. What a devil ails he? 
Juan. He's poſſeſs'd, I'll aſſure you. 
Perez. Where 1s your maid ? 
Marg. Do not you know that have her ? 
She's yours now; why ſhould J look after her? 
Since chat firſt hour I came, I never ſaw her. 
Perez. I ſaw her later; would the devil had had her! 
It is all true, I find; a wild-fire take her! - 
Fuan. Is thy wife with child, don Michael? thy ex- | 


a” 


* — a - . — = - 

PP 

. — — 2 = — — * * 4 jp * 7 e = a 

CS Ci — : — * 7 p 
— =. * 


hn — 


cellent wife ? 
Art thou a man yet? 
Alen. When ſhall we come and viſit thee ? 
Sanc. And eat ſome rare fruit! ? thou haſt admirable 
| orchards. 
You are ſo jealous now ! pox o' your jealouſy, 
How ſcurvily you look! 
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Perez. Prithee leave fooling; 1 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattle. And 
Did ſhe neer play the wag with you? Vex 
Marg. Yes, many times, P 
So often that I was àſhamꝰd to keep her; I ha 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hope ſhe'd mend Kill All 
And had not you o' the inſtant married her, Hes 
I'd put her off, I'm 
Perez. | thank you; I am  bleſs'd ſtill! We 
Which way ſoe'er I turn, Pm a made man: P 
Miſerably gull'd beyond recovery! 3 
Juan. You'll ſtay and dine? Ane 
Perez, Certain I cannot, captain. 1 
Hark in thine ear; I am the arrant'ſt puppy, To 
The miſerableſt aſs! But I muſt leave you; In x 
I am in haſte, in haſte ! Bleſs you, good madam, Hea 
And may you prove as good as my wife! Ex. To 
Leon. Will you At; 
Come near, Sir? will your Grace but honour me, At 
And taſte our dinner ? you are nobly welcome. | But 
All anger's paſt I hope, and I ſhall ſerve ye. The 
Juan. Thou art the ſtock of men, and I admire thee. Iv. 
[ Exeunt. 
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„ IV. 


Enter Perez. 


Perez. LL. go to aconjurer but lll find this pol- cat, 
This pilfering whore! A plague of veils, 

„ ler, 

And covers for the impudence of women! 

Their ſanctity in ſhow will deceive devils. — 

It is my evil angel; let me bleſs me 


Enter Eſtifania, with a caſket. 

Eſtif. Tis he; I'm caught; I muſt ſtand to it ſtoutly, 
And ſhew no ſhake of fear; I ſee he's angry, 
Vex'd at the uttermoſt! | 

Perez. My worthy wite, 
| have been looking of your modeſty 
All the town over. 

Eſtif. My moſt noble huſband, 

I'm glad Pve found you ; for in truth I'm weary, 
Weary and lame, with looking out your lordſhip. 

Perez. I've been in bawdy-houſes. 
| Eſtif. I believe you, 

And very lately too. 

Perez. Pray ye pardon me; 

To ſeek your ladyſhip. I have been in cellars, 

In private cellars? where the thirſty bawds _ 

Hear your confeſſions : I have been at plays, 

| To look you out amongſt the youthful actors: 

| Atpuppet-ſhows (you're miſtreſs of the“ motions !): 
At goſſipings I hearken'd after you, 

But amongſt thoſe confuſions of lewd tongues 

| There's no diſtinguiſhing beyond a Babel : 

I was amongſt the nuns, becauſe you ſing well; 


29 You're miſtreſs of the motions. ] See p. 439 of this volume. 
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But they ſay yours are bawdy ſongs, they mourn for ye: 
And laſt I went to church to ſeek you out; 


?Tis ſo long ſince you were there, they have forgot you. | 
EG. You've had a pretty progreſs; PI tell mine } 


now. 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns 

Perez. And are you ſober? 

Eſtif. Yes, I reel not yet, Sir.—— 
Where I ſaw twenty drunk, moſt of 'em ſoldiers , 
There I had great hope to find you diſguis'd too: 
From hence to th dicing-houlc; there I found quarrels 
Needleſs and ſenſeleſs, Lords, and pots, and candle. 

ſticks, 
Tables and ſtools, and all in one confuſion, 
And no man knew his friend: I left this chaos, 
And to th' chirurgeon's went; he wilPd me ſtay, 
For, ſays he learnedly, if he be tippled, 
Twenty to one he whores, and then I hear of him; 
If he be mad he quarrels, then he comes too : 
I ſought you where no ſafe thing would have veatur'd, 
Amongſt diſeaſes baſe and vile, vile women, | 
For I remember'd your old Roman axiom, 
The more the danger, ſtill the more the honour ! 
Laſt, to your conteflor 1 came, who told me, 


You were too proud to pray : And here I found you, 


Perez. She bears up bravely, and the rogue 1s witty; 
Bur I ſhall daſh it inſtantly to nothing. 
Here leave we off our wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a ſharper tongue. 
Why am I cozen'd ?? * 
Eſtif. Why am I abus'd ? 0 
Perez. Thou molt vile, baſe, abominable—— 
Eſtif. Captain 


Perez. Thou ſtinking, over-ſtew'd, poor, pocky— 


Eſtif. Captain! 


30 Eſtif. Why am I coxen d? 


CC MN. han 
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Why am 4 abuſed?) The reading of all former editions. V: 7 
am I cozen'd? we think are the words of Perez; why am I abuſed* 
the rejoinder of Eſtifania. 


Perez, 
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Perez. D'ye echo me? 
Eſtif. Les, Sir, and go before you, 
And round about you! Why do you rail at me 
For that that was your own fin, your own ä ? 
Perez. And brave me too ? 
Eftif, You'd beſt now draw your ſword, captain | 
Draw it upon a woman, do, brave captain! 
Upon your wife, oh, moſt renowned captain | 
"Perez. A plague upon thee, anſwer me directly; 
Why didſt thou marry me? 
Eſtif. To be my huſband; 
thought you had had infinite, but I'm cozen'd. 
Perez, Why didſt thou fatter me, and ſhew me 
wonders ? 
A hou and riches, when they are but ſhadows, 
Shadows to me ? 
Eſtif. Why did you work on me 
(It was but my part to requite you, Sir) 
With your ſtrong ſoldier's wit, and {wore you'd 
bring me 
So much in chains, ſo much in jewels, huſband, 
So much 1n right rich cloaths ? 
Perez. Thou haſt *em, raſcal ; 
I gave *em to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haſt open'd 'em, and ſold my treaſure. 
Eſtif. Sir, there's your treaſure ; ſell it to a tinker 
To mend old kettles : Is this noble ulage ? 
Let all the world view here the. captain's treaſure ! 


A man would think now, theſe were worthy matters. 


Here's a ſhoeing-horn- chain gilt over, how it ſcenteth ! 
Worſe than the mouldy dirty heel it ſerv'd for: 
And here's another of a leſſer value, 
So little I would ſhame to tie my dog in't! 
Theſe are my jointure! Bluſh, and ſave a labour, 
Or theſe elſe will bluſh for you. 
Perez. A fire ſubtle ye! | 
Are you ſo crafty ? 


Eſtif. Here's a goodly jewel; 
Did not you win this at Goletta, captain ? 
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Or took it in the field from ſome brave baſhaw ? 
How it ſparkles— like an old lady's eyes! 


And fiils each room with light—like a cloſe lanthorn! | "2M 
This would do rarely in an abby window, | 
To cozen pilgrims. The 
Perez. Prithee leave prating. 1 
Eſt f. And here's a chain of whitings' eyes for pearls, 1 
A muicle-monger would have made a better. 
Perez. Nay, prithec, wife, my cloaths, my cloaths! An 
. #fif. I'll tell you; 1 
Tour cloaths are parallels | to theſe, all counterfeit, No 
Put theſe and them on, you're a man of copper, Sf 
A kind of candleſtick; theſe you thought, my huſband, No 
 To've cozen'd me withal, but I am quit with you, N 
Perez. Is there no houſe then, nor no grounds Bu 
about it ? 
No plate, nor hangings ? 
Eftif. There are none, ſweet huſband ; 
Shadow for ſhadow is an equal juſtice, - 
Can you rail now? Pray put your fury up, Sir, in 
And ſpeak great words; you are a foldier ; thunder! 1 
es I will ſpeak little; I have play'd the fool, 
And ſo I am arded: 
Iſtif. You have poke well, Sir; H 
0 And now I ſce you're ſo conformable, A 
5 LI heighten you again: Go to your houſe, M 
1 They're packing to be gone; you muſt ſup there ; | 
F P'Il meet you, and bring cloaths, and clean ſhirts after, y 
. And all things ſhall be well.—I' 11 colt you once more“, A 
4 And teach you to bring copper! Alide. 1 
4 Perez. Tell me one thing, | ; De 1 
4 Ido beſeech thee tell me, tell me truth, wife; ; I 
1 31 PI colt vou once more. ] To ce/t, in our Authors' time, e : 
C to fool, to zrich, or to de cerve. So, in Furſt Part of Henry I 
1 ii. ſcene ii. Falſtaff ſays, What a plague mean you to colt me thus? I 
| Again, in the Diſcovery of the Spaniſh Inquiſition, p. 8.“ For the / 
* other was departed from him but two days before, and left his teſti- 7 


* monial behind him in this man's hands to keepe : whereby he was 
in good time preſerved, and they colted like Knaves very prettily.' 
* 


(However, 
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(However, I forgive thee) art thou honeſt ? 
The beldame ſwore 


Eſtif. I bid her tell you fo, Sir; 


[t was my plot. Alas, my credulous huſband ! 
The lady told you too 


Perez. Moſt ſtrange things of thee. 


Eſtif. Still *twas my way, and all to try your ſuf- 


ferance : 
And ſhe denied the houſe ? 
Perez. She knew me not, 
No, nor no title that I had. 
Eſtif. Twas well carried. 
No more; I'm right and ſtraight. 
Perez. 1 would believe thee, 


But Heav'n knows how my heart is. Will you fol- 


low me? 
Eff. I'll be there ſtraight. 
Perez. I'm fool'd, yet dare not find it. [ Exit, 


E tif. Go, filly fool ! | thou mayſt be a good ſoldier 


in open field, but for our private ſervice 
Thou art an aſs; Pl make thee ſo, or miſs elſe. 


Enter Cacafogo. 


Here comes another trout that I muſt tickle, 
And tickle daintily, Te loſt my end elſe. 
May I crave your leave, Sir ? 
Cac. Prithee be anſwer d, thou ſhalt crave no leave; 
Im in my meditations; do not vex me 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moſt bruis· d thing, 
That people had compaſſion on, it look'd fo; 
The next, Sir Palmerin: Here's fine proportion! 
An aſs, and then an elephant; ſweet juſtice! 
There's no way left to come at her now, no craving; 
If money could come near, yet I would pay him; 
I have a mind to make him a huge cuckold, _ 
And money may do much ! a thouſand ducars ? ? 
Tis but the letting blood of a rank heir. 

Eſtif. Pray you | hear me. 

Cac. I know thou haſt ſome wedding ring topawn now, 
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Of ſilver, and gilt, with a blind poſy in't, 
v$*- LOVE and a mill-horſe ſhould go round together,“ 
Or thy child's whiſtle, or thy ſquirrels chain; 
I'll none of 'em. I would ſhe did but know me, 
Or *would this fellow had but uſe of money, 
That I might come in any way! 
Eftif. Pm gone, Sir; 
And I ſhall tell the beauty ſent me to you, 
The lady Margarita—— 
Cac. Stay, I prithee; 
What is thy will? I turn me wholly to you, 
And talk now till thy tongue ake; I will hear you. 
Eſtif. She would entreat you, Sip 
Cac. She ſhall command, Sir! 
Let it be ſo, I beſeech thee, my {weet gentlewoman ; 
Do not forget thyſelf. 
Eſtif. She does command then 
This courteſy, becauſe ſhe knows you're noble—— 
Cac. Your miſtreſs, by the 5 ? 
Eſtif. My natural miſtreſs 
Upon theſe Jewels, Sir——they're fair and rich, 


And, view 'em, right 


Cac. To doubt em is an hereſy. 
Eſtif. A thouſand ducats; tis upon neceſſity 


Of preſent uſe; her huſband, Sir, is ſtubborn. 


Cac. Long may he be ſo! 
Eſtif. She "deſires withal 
A better knowledge of your parts and perſon, 
And, when you pleaſe to do her 
Cac. Come, let's diſpatch. 
Eſtif. In troth I've heard her ſay, Sir, 


Of a fat man, ſhe has not ſeen a ſweeter. 
But in this buſineſs, Sir 


Cac. Let's do it firſt, 
And then diſpute ; the lady's uſe may long for't. 
Eftif. All ſecrecy ſhe would defire ; ſhe told me 


How wile you are. 


Cac. We are not wile to talk thus; 


Carry her the gold; I'Il look her out a jewel 


Shall 
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Shall ſparkle like her eyes, and thee another. 
Come, prithee come, I long to ſerve thy lady, 
Long monſtrouſly | Now, valour, I ſhall meet you, 
You that dare dukes! _ 


Eſtif. Green gooſe, you're now in ſippets. Exeunt. 


47³ 


Enter the Duke, Sanchio, Yak, and Alonzo. 


Duke. He ſhall not have his will, I ſhall prevent him; 
have a toy here that will turn the tide, 
And ſuddenly, and ſtrangely. Here, don Juan, 
Do you preſent it to him. 
Juan. I am commanded. Exit. 
Duke. A fellow founded out of charity, 
And moulded to the height, contemn his maker, 
Curb the free hand that fram'd him? This muſt not be. 
Sanc. That ſuch an oyſter-ſhell ſhould hold a pearl, 
And of fo rare a price, in priſon! Was ſhe 
Made to be the matter of her own undoing , 
To let a ſlovenly unwieldy fellow, 
Unruly and ſelf-will'd, diſpoſe her beauties ? ? 
We ſuffer all, Sir, in this ſad eclipſe ; 
She ſhould ſhine where ſhe might ſhew like herſelf, 
An abſolute ſweetneſs, to comfort thoſe admire her, 
And ſhed her beams upon her friends. We're gull' dall, 
And all the world will grumble at your patience, 
If ſhe be raviſh'd thus. 
Dake. Neer fear it, Sanchio, 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her clear orb. Bur one ſweet handſomeneſs 


To bleſs this part of Spain, and have that flubber'd ! 


32 Was ſhe made to be the matter of her &wn undoing : e ] Thus the 


former editions. The confuſion of the meaſure is eaſily adjuſted ; but 
I ſuſpe& a more material corruption; for unleſs matter may be allow'd 


to ſignify cauſe, I can make no ſenſe of the paſſage, Materia in 


Latin, is ſometimes uſed in this ſenſe : I therefore let it ſtand, though | 


[ doubt whether the original might not have run, 
— Was ſbe 


Made to be th' maker of her own undoing. 
2. e. The maker of Leon, as the Duke had betore called her. 


Seward. 


Alon. 
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Alon. Tis every good man's cauſe, and we muſt ſtir 
in it. 
Duke. I'II warrant he ſhall be glad to pleaſe us, 
And glad to ſhare too: We ſhall hear anon 
A new ſong from him; let's attend a little. ¶ Exeunt, 


Enter Leon, and Juan with a commiſſion. 
Leon. CoPnel, Iam bound to you for this nobleneſs. 
1 ſhould have been your officer, tis true, Sir; 
(And a proud man] ſhould have been to ve ſerv'd you) 
It has pleas'd the king, out of his boundleſs favours, 
To make me your companion; this commiſſion 
Gives me a troop of horſe, 
Juan. I rejoice at it, 
And am a glad man we ſhall gain your company; ; 
Pm ſure the king knows you are newly married, 
And out of that reſpect gives you more time, Sir. 
Leon. Within four days I'm gone, fo he commands 
me, 
And *tis not mannerly for me to argue it; 
The time grows ſhorter ſtill. Are your goods ready? 
Juan. They are aboard. 
Leon, Who waits there ? 


y 


Oy 


Enter Servant, 
Serv, Sir. 
Leon. D'ye hear, ho! 

Go, carry this unto your miſtreſs, Sir, 

And let her ſee how much the king "Hi honour'd me; 


Bid her be luſty, ſhe muſt make a Holdier. [ Exit Serv. 
Lorenzo! 


Enter Lorenzo, 
Lor. Sir. 
Leon. Go, take down all the hangings, 

And pack up all my cloaths, my plate and jewels, 

And all the furniture that's portable, 

Sir, when we lie in garriſon, *tis neceſſary 

We keep a handſome port, for the king's honour, 

And, do you hear, let all your lady's wardrobe 


Be 
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Be ſafely plac'd in trunks; they muſt along too. 
Lor. Whither muſt they go, Sir? 
Leon. To the wars, Lorenzo, | 
And you and all; I will not leave a turn-ſpit, 
That has one dram of ſpleen W a Dutchman. 


Lor. Why then, St. Jaques, hey ! you've made us 


all, Sir; 
And, if we leave vou Does my lady go too ? 
Leon. The ſtuff muſt go to-morrow tow'rds the ſea, 


Bir 2 

All, all muſt go. 

Lor. Why, Pedro, Vaſco, Diego ! 

Come, help me; come, come, boys; ſoldadoes, com- 


rades ! 
We'll flay theſe beer-bellied rogues ! come away 
quickly! _ 1 


Juan. H' has taken a brave way to fave his honour, 
And croſs the duke; now I ſhall love him dearly. 
By th' life of credit, thou'rt a noble gentleman. 


Enter Margarita, led by two Ladies. 


Leon. Why, how now, wife! what, ſick at my pre- 


ferment? 

This is not kindly done. 

Marg. No ſooner love you, 
Love you entirely, Sir, brought to conſider 
The goodneſs of your mind and mine own duty, 
But loſe you inſtantly, be divorc'd from you? 
This is a cruelty : I'll to the king, 
And tell him *ris unjuſt to part two ſouls, 
Two minds ſo nearly mix'd. 

Leon, By no means, ſweetheart ! 


Marg. If he were married but four days, as I am— _ 


Leon. Hed hang himſelf the fifth, or fly his country. 
[ Afiae. 


Marg. He'd make it treaſon for that tongue that durſt 


But talk of war, or any ching to vex him. 
You ſhall not go. 


Leon. Indeed I muſt, ſweet 8 
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What, . ſhall I loſe the king for a few kiſſes ? 
Well have enough. _ 

Marg. I'll to the duke my couſin, 
He ſhall to th' king. 

Leon. He did me this great office, 


J thank his Grace for't; ſhould I pray him now 


T' undo't again? Fy, *twere a baſe diſcredit. 
Marg. Would! were able, Sir, to bear you company; 
How willing ſhould I be then, and how merry | 


J will not live alone. 


Leon. Be in peace; you ſhall not. [Knack within. 
Marg. What knocking's this? Oh, Heav'n, my 
head ! why, raſcals! 
I think the war's begun i' th' houſe already. 
Leon. The preparation is; they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels, 


And all thole furnitures that ſhall befit me 


When I lie in garriſon. 


Enter Coachman. 
Coachman. Muſt the coach go too, Sir? 
Leon. How will your lady pals to th lea elle eaſily; 


We ſhall find ſhipping fort there to tranſport it. 


Marg. I go? alas! 
Leon. I'll have a main care of you; 
I know you're ſickly ; he ſhall drive the eaſter, 
And all accommodations ſhall attend you. 
Marg. *Would I were able! 
Leon. Come, I warrant you; 
Am not I with you, ſweet? Are her cloaths pack'd vp, 
And all her linnens? Give your maids direction; 


Lou know my time's but ſhort, and I'm commanded. 


Marg. Let me have a nurſe, 
And all ſuch neceſſary people with me, 
And an eaſy bark 
Leon. It mall not trot, I warrant you; 
Curvet it may ſometimes. 
Marg. I am with child, Sir. 
Leon. At four days“ warning? this is ſomething ſpeedy. 
Do 
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Do you conceive, as our jennets do, with a Weſt wind? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet one, lady; 
[1] {wear you were a maid when I firſt lay with you. 
Marg. Pray, do not ſwear, I thought 1 was a 
maid too; 
But we may both be cozen'd in that point, Sir, 
Leon. In ſuch a ſtraight point, ſure I could not err, 
| madam. 
Juan. This is another tenderneſs to try him; 
Fetch her up now. 
Marg. You muſt provide a cradle, 
And what a trouble's that 
Leon. The lea ſhall rock it, 
'Tis the beſt nurie ; *twill roar and rock os. pg, 
A ſwinging ſtorm will ſing you ſuch a Jullaby | 
Marg. Faith, let me ſtay, I ſhall but ſhame you, Sir. 
Leon. An you were athouſand ſhames , you ſhallalong 
with me; 
At home I'm ture you'll prove a million : 
Every man carries the bundle of his ſins 
Upon his own back; you are mine; I'll ſweat for you. 


0 


Enter Duke, Alon20, and Sant bio. 


Duke. What, Sir, preparing for your noble Journey? 
*Tis well, and full of care: 


[ faw your mind was wedded to the war, 
And knew you'd prove fome good man for your 

| countr 
Therefore, fair oli: with your 8 pardon, 
J got this place. Whar, mourn at his advancement ? 
You are to blame; he'll come again, ſwect coulin 
Mean time, like ſad Penelope and ſage, 
Among your maids at home, and bujwitely—— 
Leon. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that ſo! litarineſs; 
She's young, and grief or ill news from thoſe quarters 
May daily croſs her; ſhe ſhall go along, Sir. 

oo By no means, captain! f 

Leon. By all means, an't pleaſe ye. 


Duke. What, take a young and tender-bodicd lady, 


And 
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And expoſe her to thoſe dangers, and thoſe tumults; 
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a, A ſickly lady too N 
kd Leon. *T will make her well, Sir; ; 
kg There's no ſuch friend to health as wholeſome travel. , 
| Sanc. Away, it mult not be, ] 
of Alon. It ought not, Sir , 
1 Go hurry her! It is not humane, captain. ( 
9 Dake. 1 cannot blame her tears; fright her with \ 
R tempeſts, | ; 
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With thunder of the war! 
I dare ſwear, if ſhe were able 
Leon. She's moſt able : 
And pray ye ſwearnot; ſhe muſt go, there's no remedy; = 
Nor greatneſs, nor the trick you had to part us, aL 
Which I ſmell too rank, too open, too evident, 
(And I mult tell you, Sir, *tis moſt unnoble) 
Shall hinder me: Had ſhe bur ten hours? life, 
Nay leſs, but two hours, I would have her with me; 
would not leave her fame to fo much ruin, 
To ſuch a deſolation and diſcredit, 
As her weakneſs and your hot will would work her to, 


0 


Enter Perez. 


What maſque i is this now ? 
More tropes and figures to abuſe my lb rance? ? 
What couſin's this ? 
Juan. Michael van Owl, how doſt thou? 
In what dark barn, or- tod of aged 1vy, 
Haſt thou lain hid ? 3 
Perez. Things muſt both bb and flow, colonel, / 
And people muſt conceal, and ſhine again. | 
| You're welcome hither, as your friend may fay, gen- { 
tlemen;.. 3 
A pretty houſe you ſee, handſomely ſeated, * 
Sweet and convenient walks, the waters cryſtal. 3 
Aon. He's certain mad. 


Juan. As mad as a French taylor, 
33 Tod.] Abuſh, 


ban A 


That ; \ 
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That has nothing in his head but ends of fuſtians. 
Perez. I ſee you're packing now, my g gentle couſin, 

And my wife told me I ſhould find it {o; ; 
is true] do. You were merry when I was laſt here, 
But *rwas your will to try my patience, madam. 

I'm forry that my ſwift occaſions 

Can let you take your pleature here no longer; 

Yet I would have you think, my honour'd couſin, 
This houſe and all I have are all your ſervants. 


Leon. What houſe, what pleature, Sir? what do 


you mean ? 
Perez. You hold the jeit fo ſtiff, will prove diſ- 
courteous: 
This houſe I mean, the pleaſures of this place, 
Leon. And what of them ? 
Perez, They're mine, Sir, and you know itz 
My wite's I mean, and fo conferr'd upon me. 
The hangings, Sir, [ muſt entteat your ſervants, 
That are ſo buſy in their offices, 
Again to miniſter to their right uſes; 
1 ſhall take view O' th plate anon, and furnitures 


That are of under place. You're merry ſtill, couſin, 


And of a plealant conſtitution ; 
Men of great fortunes make their mirths ad placitum. 
Leon. Prithee, good ſtubborn wife, tell me directly, 
Good evil wife, leave fooling, and tell me ae, 
Is this my kinſman | ? 
Marg. I can tell you nothing. 
Leon. I've many kinſmen, but ſo mad a one, 
And ſo phantaſtick——Al the houſe? 

Perez. All mine, 
And all within it. I will not bate you an ace on't. 
Can you not receive a noble courtely, 

And quietly and handſomely, as you ought, coz, 


But you muſt ride o' th' top on't ? 
Leon. Canſt thou fight? 


Perez. I'll tell you preſently; I could have done, Sir. 


Leon. For you mutt law and claw before you get it. 


Juan. Away; 3 0 quarrels! | | 
Vor. III. Lk H h 5 _ 
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Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
PII have it prov'd, if you were ne'er yet in Bedlam, 
Never in love, (for that's a lunacy) 3 
No great ſtate left you that you never look'd for, 
Nor cannot manage, (that's a rank diſtemper) 
That you were chriſten'd, and who anſwer'd for you; 
And then I yield. 
Perez. H' as half perſuaded me I was bred Pth? moon: 
I have ne'er a buſh at my breech? Are not we both mad. 
And is not this a fantaſtick houſe we're in, 
And all a dream we do? Will you walk out, Sir? 
And if I do not beat thee preſently 1 
Into a ſound belief as ſenſe can give thee, 
Brick me into that wall there for a chimney- -piece, 0 
And ſay I was one o'th' Cæſars, done by a ſeal- cutter. 
Leon. I'll talk no more; come, we'll away imme. 
a OY 
Marg. Why then, the houſe is his, and all that's in It; 
(I'll give away my ſkin, but I'll undo you!) | 
1 gave it to his wife: You muft reſtore, Sir, 
And make a new proviſion. 
Perez, Am I mad now, 
Or am I chriſten'd? You, my Pagan couſin, 
My mighty Mahound *? kinſman, what quirk now | 
You ſhall be welcome all; I hope to ſee, Sir, 5 
Your Grace here, and my coz; we are all ſoldiers, 
And muſt do naturally for one another. 
Duke. Are you blank at this? then I muſt tell you, Sir, 
You've no command! Now you may go at pleaſurc, 
And ride your aſs-troop : Twas a trick I ug'd 
To try your jealouſy, upon entreaty, 
And faving ** of your wife. 
Leon. All this not moves me, 
Nor ſtirs my gall, nor alters my affections. 
You have more furniture, more houſes, lady, 
And rich ones too, I will make bold with thoſe ; 
And you have and! 'th' Indies, as I take it; 
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33 12 abaand.} Sce p. 408 cf this vol. a 
3+ Saving. Perhaps we ſhould read craving. 
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Thither we'll go, and view a while thoſe climates, 

Viſit your factors there, that may betray you: 

'Tis done; we mult go. 

Marg. Now thou'rt a brave gentleman, 

And, by this ſacred light, I love thee dearly. 

The houſe is none of yours, I did but jeſt, Sir; 

Nor you are no coz of mine; I beſeech you vaniſh ; 

I tell you plain, you've no more right than he has 35, 

That, ſenſeleſs thing, your wife has once more fool'd ye; 

G0 you, and conſider ! 

Leon. Good morrow, my ſweet couſin ! 

1 ſhould be glad, 8 

Perez. By this hand ſhe dies for- t, 

Or any man that ſpeaks for her ! [ Exit. 

Juan. Theſe are fine toys. | 

Marg. Let me requeſt you ſtay but one poor month, 

Lou ſhall have a commiſſion, and I'll go too; 

Give me but will ſo far. 

Leon. Well, I will try you. 

Good morrow to your grace; we've private buſineſs. 
Dake. If I miſs thee again, I am an arrant bungler. 
Juan. Thou ſhalt have my command, and III march 

under thee; 

Nay, be thy boy, before thou ſhalt be baffled, 

Thou art ſo brave a fellow. 

Alon. I have ſeen viſions! | Me 


3 
is I tell you plain, you have no more right than * 
Has, that ſenſeleſs thing, your wife has once more fool d you.) 
Who can be the perſon meant here by he that ſenſeleſa thing! Caca- 
togo is abſent, and no other will anſwer the character. The meaſure 
is evidently confuſed, and the omiſtion of the pronoun will reſtore 
both that and the ſenſe. I read therefore, 
than has 
That ſenſeleſs thing | 
pointing to a chair, table, or any thing near her. Seward. 


The reading we have adopted in the text is with no alteration of 
the words, and a very ſmall variation of the ſtops. It is Perez whom 
the calls ſenſeleſi thing, and tells him his wife has duped him again 


and that he has no more right than he has, pointing to any indifferent 


perſon in company. 


Hhz AGT 


= * . -- 
- AS} 7 +. "=> \ 


4344 RULE A WIFE AND 


2 r 6 
— F ET — t 2 
— = A 


Ag VU VO. 


7 > Tae WO 
0 
—_ —— 5 
2 18288 < 8  -— — — 


Enter Leon with a letter, aud Margarita, 
Leon. NO ME hither, wife; d' you Know this hand? 11 
Marg. I do, Sir ; 
*Tis Eſtifania's, that was once my woman. 

Leon. She writes to me here, that one Cacafogo, | 
An uſaring jeweller's fon (I know the raſcal) ＋. 
Is mortally fallen in love with you 

Marg. He is a monſter: Deliver me from mountains! 

Leon. D'you go a-birding for all forts of people ?— 
And this evening will come to you and ſhew you jewels, 
And offers any thing to get acceſs to you : 

If I can make or ſport or profit on him, 
(For he is fit for both) ſhe bids me uſe him; 
And fo I will, be you conformable, 

And follow but my will. 

Marg. I ſhall not fail, Sir. 

Leon. Will the duke come again, d'you think? 

Marg. No, ſure, Sir, 

H' has now no policy to bring him hither. 
Leon. Nor bring you to him, if my wit hold, fair 
wife! 
Let's in to dinner. | [ Exeunt, 
Enter Perez. = 

Perez. Had I but lungs enough to bawl ſufficiently, 
That all the queans in Chriſtendom might hear me, , 
That men might run away from the contagion, 5 ] 
I had my wiſh : *Would it were moſt high treaion. 

Moſt infinite high, for any man to marry |! WH 
| mcan for any man that would live handſomely, 
And like a gentleman, in's wits and credit. 
What torments ſhall [ put her to? Phalaris' bull now 
e love bulling. too well, tho? they ſmoak for't— 

ut her a- pieces? ev * piece will live ſtill, 
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And ev'ry morſel of her will do miſchief; 
They have ſo many lives, there's no hanging of 'em; 
They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathers; 
To burn too cold, they live like ſalamanders; 
Under huge heaps of ſtones to bury her, 
And fo depreſs her as they did the giants? 
She will move under more than built old Babel. 


I muſt deſtroy her. 


Enter Cacafogo, with a caſtet. 


Cac. Be cozen'd by a thing of clouts, a ſhe moth, 
That ev'ry ſilk-man's thop breeds! to be cheated, 
And of a thouſand ducats, by a whim-wham ? 
Perez, Who's that is cheated | ? Ipeak again, thou 

viſion ! 
But art thou cheated ? miniſter ſome comfort ! 
Tell me directly, art thou cheated bravely ? 
Come, prithee come; art thou ſo pure a coxcomb 
0 be undone? do not diſſemble with me; 
Tell me, I conjure thee. 
a x hen keep thy circle, 
For Pm a ſpirit wild that flies about thee, 
And, whoe'er thou art, if thou be'ſt human, 
Il let thee plainly know, Pm cheated damnably. 

Perez. Ha, ha, ha! 

Cac. Doſt thou laugh! ? Damnably, I ſay, molt dam- 

nabl 

Per. By whom „good l ſpeak, ſpeak! ha, ha, ha! 

Cac. I'll utrer—laugh till thy lungs crack—by a 

raſcal woman, 
A lewd, abominable, and plain woman, 
Doſt thou laugh fill? 

Perez. I muit laugh; prithee pardon me; 
I ſhall laugh terribly. 

Cac. I ſhall be angry, 

Terrible angry; I have cauſe. 

Peres. That's it, 

And 'tis no reaſon but thou ſhouldſt be angry, 
Angry at heart; yet I muſt laugh {till at thee. 
By a woman cheated ? art ſure it was a woman? 

Hh T6 Cac, 
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Cac. I ſhall break thy head; my valour itches at thee, 
Perez. It is no matter, By a woman cozen'd ? 
A real woman? 
Cac. A real devil; 
Plague of her jewels, and her copper chains, 
How rank they {mell ! 
Perez. Sweet cozen'd Sir, let me ſee them; 


I have been cheated too, (1 would have you note that 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman alſo, 


A ſcurvy woman; I am undone, tweet Sir, 
Therefore I muſt have leaye to laugh. 
Cac. Pray you take it; 
You are the merrieſt undone man in Europe: + 
What need we fiddles, bawdy fongs, and fack , 
When our own miſeries can make us merry ? 
Perez. Ha, ha, ha! 
TP ve ſeen theſe jewels ; what a notable pennyworth 
Have you had next your heart? You will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty ducats— 
Cac. Thou'rt deceiv'd; I'll take 
Perez. To clear your bargain now ? 
Cac. I'll take ſome ten, 
Some any thing, ſome half ten, half a ducat. 
Perez. An excellent lapidary {et theſe ſtones ſure ; 
D'you mark their waters ? 
Cac. Quickſand choak their waters, 
And hers that brought 'em too! But I ſhall find her. 
Perez. And ſo ſhall I, I hope ; but do not hurt her, 
You cannot find in all this kingdom, 
If you had need of cozening, (as you may have, 
For ſuch groſs natures will defire'i it often, 
It is at ſome time too a fine variety) 
A woman that can cozen you ſo neatly. 


Sh' has taken half mine anger off with this trick. [ Exit. 


een ld ld. a. C£. 


35 Banvdy ſengs and cle We have not diſturbed the text ; but 


as /ack ard ſherry are ſuppoſed to have been, in Fletcher” s time, the 


ſame wine, it is very probable the Poet wrote, 
What ned we fiddles, baway ſongs, and ſherry, 
WW hen our own miſeries can make us merry; 


nor is it unlikely that theſe two lines a are a 1 from ſome ballad, 
then well known. 


Cac. 
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Cac. If I were valiant now, I'd kill this fellow; 
I've money enough lies by me, at a pinch 


To pay for twenty raſcals' lives that vex me. 
111 to this lady; there I ſhall be ſatisfied, [ Exit. 


Enter Leon and Margarita. 


Leon. Come, we'll away unto your country-houſe, 
And there we'll learn to live contentedly : 
This place is full of charge, and full of hurry; ; 
No part of ſweetneſs dwells about theſe cities. 
Marg. Whither you will, I wait upon your pleaſure; 
Live in a hollow tree, Sir, PI live with you. 

Leon. Ay, now you ſtrike a harmony, a true one, 
When your obedience waits upon your huſband, 

And your ſick will aims at the care of honour . 
Why, now I dote upon you, love you dearly, 
And my rough nature falls like roaring ſtreams, 
Clearly and tweetly | into your embraces. 
Oh, what a jewel is a woman excellent, 
A wiſe, a virtuous, and a noble woman! 
When we meet ſuch, we bear our ſtamps on both ſides, 
And thro? the world we hold our current virtues; 
Alone, we're ſingle medals, only faces, 
And wear our fortunes out in uſeleſs ſhadows. 
Command you now, and eaſe me of that trouble; 
Il be as humble to you as a ſervant : 

Bid whom you pleaſe, invite your noble friends, 
They ſhall be welcome all; viſit acquaintance, 
Go at your pleaſure, now experience 
Has link'd you faſt unto the chain of goodnels ! 

[ Claſhing fwords. A arywithin, D Down with their words! 


37 And your fick will aims at the care os of honour. 11 have often ob- 
ſerv'd that corruptions that leave tolerable ſenſe are leſs diſcoverable 
than thoſe that deſtroy the ſenſe utterly ; I make no doubt but cure 
here is the true word, as it directly anſwers in metaphor to the ſickneſs 
of Eftifania's will and honour. Seward. 


We think care right ; and underſtand the meaning of the paſſage to 
be, © Now your will, „el of its former purſuits, aims to take care 
of your honour,” Her honour, not having been wounded, could not 
want cure. It is not, however, wonderful for a clerical gentleman to 
reject the care, and retain zhe cure. 
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483 RULE A WIFE AND 
What noiſe is this? what diſmal cry 
Marg. Tis loud too: 
Sure there's ſome miſchief done i' th* ſtreet ; look out 
there. 1 


Leon. Look out, and help! 


Enter Servant. 
"rv Oh, Sir, the duke Medina 
Leon. What of the duke Medina ? 
Serv. Oh, ſweet gentleman, 


Is almoſt A. 


Marg. Away, away and help him! 
All the houſe help f { Exeunt Marg. and Serv. 
Leon. How! dein; Why, Margarita! why, wife! 
Sure, ſome new device they have afoot again, 
Some trick upon my credit; I ſhall meet it. 
I'd rather guide a ſhip imperial 
Alone, and 1 in a {torm, than rule one woman. 


Enter Duke, Margarita, Sanchio, Alonzo, and Servant. 
Marg. How came you hurt, Sir? 

Duke. I fell out with my friend, the noble colone]; 

My cauſe was naught, for *twas about your honour, 


And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er proſpers; 


\ 


And he has left me thus, For charity, 
Lend me a bed to eaſe my tortur'd body, 
That ere I periſh, I may thew my penitence ! 
J tear Pm flain. 

Leon. Help, gentlemen, to carry him, 
There ſhall be nothing in this Houſe, my lor d, 
But as your own. 

Duke. I thank you, noble Sir. 

Leon. To-bed with him; and, wile, give your at- 

tendance. | 


3 Enter 4 8 
Juan. Doctors and ſurgeons 
Dake, Do not diſquiet me, 
But let me take my leave in peace. 
Exeunt Duke, Sanchio, Alon, Marg. Serv. 
Leon. Afore me, 


T is 


'Tis 8 counterfeited | 
Juau. True, it is ſo, Sir; 
And take you heed this laſt blow do not ſpoil you. 
He is not hurt, only we made a ſcuffle, 
As tho' we purpos'd anger; that ſame ſcratch 
On's hand he took, to colour all, and draw compaſſion, 
That he might get into your houſe more cunningly. 
[ muſt not ſtay. Stand now, and you're a brave fellow. 
Leon. I thank you, noble colonel, and I honour you. 
Never be quiet? Exit SO 
Enter Margarita. 
Marg. He's moſt deip'rate ill, Sir; 
] do not think theſe ten months will recover him. 
Leon. Does he hire my houſe to play the fool in, 
Or does it ſtand on fairy ground? We're haunted! 
Are all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus? 
Marg. What ail you, Sir? 
Leon. Nay, what ail you, ſweet wife, 
To put theſe daily paſtimes on my patience ? 
What doſt thou ſec in me, that I ſhould ſuffer thus? 
Have not I done my part like a true huſband, 
And paid ſome deſperate debts you never Jook'd for? 
Marg. You have done handſomely, 1 muſt confeſs, 
„ 
Leon. Have I not kept thee waking like a hawk? 
And watch'd thee with delights to ſatisfy thee, 
The very tithes of which had won a widow ? 
Marg. Alas, I pity you. 
Leon. Thowlt make me angry I 
Thou never ſaw'ſt me mad yet. 
Marg. Lou are always, 
You carry a kind of Bedlam ſtil] about you. 
Leon. If thou purſu'ſt me further, I run ſtark mad; 
If you have more hurt dukes or gentlemen, 
To lie here on your cure, I ſhall de deſperate ! * 
I know the trick, and you ſhall feel I know it. 
Are you ſo hot that no hedge can contain you ? 
ll have thee let blood in all the veins about thee, 
PI have thy thoughts found too, and haye them open. 
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Thy ſpirits purg'd, for thoſe are they that fire you; 
Thy maid ſhall be thy miſtreſs, thou the maid, 
And all her ſervile labours thou ſhalt reach at Dy 


And go thro? chearfully, or elſe ſleep empty ; 
That maid ſhall lie by me, to teach you duty, 


Lou in a pallet by, to humble you, 


And grieve for what you loſe, 
Marg. I've loſt myſelf, Sir, 


And all that was my baſe ſelf, diſobedience ; [ Kneel;, 


My wantonneſs, my ſtubbornneſs, Tve loſt too : 


And now, by that pure faith good wives are crown'd 


with, 


By your own nöblen et 


Leon. I take you up, 
Enter Altea. 


| And wear you next my heart; {ee 1 you be worth it. 
Now, what with you? 


Altea. 1 come to tell my ly, 


There is a fulſome fellow would fain ſpeak with her. 


Leon. *Tis Cacafogo; go, and entertain him, 
And draw him on with hopes. 
Marg. I ſhall obſerve you. 
Leon. J have a rare deſign upon that gentleman 
And you mult work too. 
Altea. I ſhall, Sir, moſt willingly. 
Leon. Away then both, and keep him cloſe in ſome 
place, 


36 And all thoſe ſerwile jabours that ſhe reach at.] This not being 
grammar, Mr. Sympſon concurr'd with me in reading thou Halt for 
that ſhe, But he has ſome exception to the verb reach, or at leaſt 


thinks feweat might better expreſs the idea requir'd ; but reach is us'd 


in another play exactly in the ſame lenſe, and is therefore undoubtedly 
the true word. os Seward. 
Mr. Seward reads, 
And all her ſerwile labour thou ſhalt reach at, 
without mentioning the variation of thoſe to Ber. We think ſome 


words are loſt here; the firſt line might run, 


And all thoſe ſervile Iabours that ſhe c ir, 
Thou ſhalt reach at, and, &c. 


The whole context proves this to have been the ſenſe of the paſſage; 
but the exact words It 1s impoſible 1 to aſcertain. | 


From 


- f jul ff © 
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From the duke's ſight; and keep the duke in too; 
Make em believe both: PII find time to cure 'em. 
[ Exeunt, 


E ue Pork and Eſtifania. 


Perez. . how dar*ſt thou meet me again, thou 


be, 
And know'ſt how thou haſt us'd me ier thou raſcal? 
Were there not ways enough to fly my vengeance, 
No holes nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 
But thou muſt meet me face to face to kill thee? 
would not ſeek thee to deſtroy thee willingly, 
But now thou com'ſt to invite me, and com'ſt upon mer 
How like a ſheep-biting rogue, taken i th manner “, 
And ready for the halter, doſt thou look now! 
Thou hall a hanging look, thou ſcurvy mn! 
Haſt ne'er a knite, 
Nor never a ſtring, to lead thee to Elyſium ? 
Be there no pitiful *pothecarizs in this town, 
That have compaſſion upon wretched women, 
And dare adminiſter a dram of rats-bane, 
But thou muſt fall to me? 

Eſtif. I know you've mercy. 

Perez. If I had tons of mercy, thou deſerv'ſt none; 
What new trick's now afoot, and what new houſes 
Have you i' th' air? what orchards i in apparition ? 
What canſt thou ſay for thy life? 

Eſtif. Little or nothing; 

T know you'll kill me, and I know ' tis uſeleſs 
To beg tor mercy. Pray, let me draw my book out, 
And pray a little ! 
Perez. Do; a very little, 
For I have further buſineſs than thy killing: 


39 7 alen i tb manner. ] This being intelligible may remain in the 
text, but it will admit a doubt whether matter be not the true word. 
1. e. taken in the fat, Seward. 


Taken in the MANNER is a law. term, and is mentioned in ſeveral 
acts of parliament. The expreſſion occurs alſo in Shakeſpeare. It fig- 


nifies zaken in the very fact; and it is whimſical that Mr. Seward, 
— ä of the phraſe, ſhould have explained it rightly. 
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Pve money yet to borrow. Speak when you are 
ready, 


Efif Now, now, Sir, now | [ Shews a piſtol. | Come on! 
q'you ſtart off from me ? 


D'you ſweat, great captain? have you ſeen a Girke 5 


Perez. Do you wear guns ? 
Eſtif. I am a ſoldier's wife, Sir, 
And by that privilege I may be arm'd. 
Now, what's the news? and let's diſcourſe more friendly, 
And talk of our affairs in Peace, 
Perez. Let me ee, 
Prithee, let me ſee thy gun; 'tis a very pretty one. 
Eſtif. No, no, Sir; you ſhall feel. 
Perez. Hold, hold, you villain . 


What, thine own huſband ? 


Eftif. Let mine own huſband then 


Be in's own wits, There, there's a thouſand ducars | 


Who mult provide for you? And yet you'll kill me. 


Perez. I will not hurt thee for ten thouſand millions, 


28 When will you redeem your Jewels © ? I have 
awn'd 'em, 
Lou ſee To what ; we muſt keep touch. 
Perez. I'll kiſs ther, 


And get as many more, I'll make thee famous. 


| Had we the houſe now 1 


Eſtif. Come along with me; 
If that be vaniſh'd, there be more to hire, Sir. 
Perez. I ſee I am an ais, when thou art near me. 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter Leon, Margarita, and Altea, with a taper. 


Leon. Is the fool come ? 
Altea. Yes, and i' th' cellar faſt, 
And there he ſtays his good hour till I call him; 


He will make dainty mulick *mong the ſack- buts. 


I've put him juſt, Sir, under the duke's chamber. 
Leon. It 1s the better. 
Altea. He has giv'n me royally, 

And to my lady a whole load of Portigues, 
Leon. Better and better ſtill, Go, Margarita, 
EE Now 


bes: ity boo.. hy kat 
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Now play your prize: You ſay you dare be honeſt; 
P11 put you to your teſt “. 
Marg. Secure yourſelf, Sir; 
Give me the candle; paſs away in ſilence. _. 
[ Exe. Leon and Altea. Marg. knocks. 
Duke [within]. Who's there? Oh, oh! 
Marg. My lord! 
Duke [within]. Have you brought me comfort: : 
Marg. I have, my lord: 
Come forth; *tis J. Come gently out; P11 help you; 


Enter Duke, in a gown. 
Come ſoftly too. How do you? 


Dake. Are there none here? {Noiſe below. 


Let me look round; we cannot be too wary. 


Oh, let me bleſs this hour! Are you alone, ſweet 
friend? 


Mur. Alone, to comfort you. 


[ Cacafogo makes a noiſe bale. 


Duke. What's that you tumble“? 


I've heard a noiſe this half. hour under me, 
A fearful noiſe. 


Marg. The fat thing's e v' the cellar, [46 de. 


And ſtumbles from one hogſhead to another; 
Two cups more, and he ne'er ſhall find the way out.— 
What do you fear: Come, ſit down by me chearfully; 
My huſband's ſafe. How do your wounds? 

Duke. I've none, lady; 
My wounds I counterfeited cunningly, [Noiſe 7 glow. 
And feign'd the quarrel too, to enjoy you, tweet : 


* FT put you to your beſt.] Mr. Theobald and I concurred in 
changing this to 7%, and we both had quoted the lame EX preſuon, 
Ill put you to the teſt, 


from the ſecond ſcene of the Falſe One. Seward. 


+! What's that you tumble ?] I have inſerted a conjecture of Mr. 

Sympſon's here, as more proper to che context than tue oid reading. 
Sexward. 

The variation is, What” s that RUMBLE? The omiſſion of one word, 


and change of another, is certainly too bold, eſpecially where the old 
text is good ſenſe. . 
Let's 
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494 RULE A WIFE AND 
Let's loſe no time, Hark, the ſame noiſe again! 
Marg. What noiſe? Why look you pale? I hear ng 
ſtirring. 
(This goblin in the vault will be ſo tippled !) 
You are not well, I know by your flying fancy; 
Your body's ill at eaſe; your wounds- 
Dake, I've none; 
I am as luſty, and as full of health, 
High in my blood- 
Marg, Weak in your blood, you would ſay. 
How wretched is my calc, willing to pleaſe you, 
And find you ſo diſable! 
Duke. Believe me, lady- 
Marg. I know, you'll venture all you have to ſatisfy 
me, 


Four life I know; but is it fit I ſpoil you? 
Ils it my love, d'you think? 


Cac. [below. J Here's to the duke! 
Duke. It nam'd me certainly; 


I heard it plainly ſound. 


Marg. You art hurt mortally, 
And fitter for your prayers, Sir, than pleaſure. 


What ſtarts you make? I would not kiſs you wantonly, 


For the world's wealth. Have I ſecur'd my huſband. 
And put all doubts aſide, to be deluded ? 

Cac. below.] I come, I come. 

Duke. Heav'n blefs me! 

Marg. And bleſs us both, for ſure this is the devil! 


I plainly heard it now; he'll come to fetch you! 


A very ſpirit, for he ſpoke under ground, 
And ſpoke to you juſt as you would have ſnatch'd me. 


| You are a wicked man, and ſure this haunts you: 


Would you were out of th* houſe! 
Dake. I would I were, 

O' that condition I had leap'd a window. 
Marg. And that's the leaſt leap, if you mean to 
ſcape, Sir. 

Why, what a frantick man were you to come here, 

What a weak man to counterfeit deep wounds, 


To 


A 


3 = Ry” or x 
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To wound another deeper? 
Duke. Are you honeſt then? 


495 


Marg. Yes, then, and now, and ever; and excellent 


honeſt, 

And exerciſe this paſtime but to ſhew you, 
Great men are fools ſometimes as well as wretches. 
Would you were well hurt, with any hope of life, 
Cut ro the brains, or run clean through the body, 
I0o get out quietly as you got in, Sir! 
I wiſh it like a friend that loves you dearly; 
For if my huſband take you, and take you thus 
A counterfeit, one that would clip his credit, 
Out of his honour he muſt kill you preſently : ; 

There is no mercy, nor an hour of pity : 
And for me to entreat in ſuch an agony, 
Would ſhew me little better than one guilty. 
Have you any mind to a lady now? 

Duke. Would I were off fair! 
If ever lady caught me in a trap more—— 


Marg. If you be well and luſty—ty, ty! ſhake not! 


You ſay you love me; come, come bravely now, 
Deſpiſe all danger; I am ready for you. 


Duke. She mocks my miſery : Thou cruel lady ! 


Marg. Thou cruel lord! wouldit thou betray my = 


honeſty, 


Betray it in mine own houſe, wrong my huſband, 


Like a night thief, thou dar'ſt not name "uy os light * 


Duke. J am molt miſerable. 

Marg. You are indeed ; | | 
And, like a fooliſh thing, you have made yourſelf ſo, 
Could not your own diſcretion tell you, Sir, 
When I was married I was none of yours? 
Your eyes were then commanded to look off me, 
And I now ſtand in a circle and ſecure ; 
Your ſpells nor pow'r can never reach my body. 


Mark me but this, and then, Sir, be molt miſerable; 


Tis ſacrilege to violate a wedlock, 
You rob two temples, make yourſelf twice guilty, 
You ruin hers, and ſpot her noble huſband's. 


Dake, 
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Duke. Let me be gone, I'll never more attempt you. 


Marg. You cannot go; *tis not in me to fave you: 


Dare you do ill, and poorly then ſhrink under it? 


Were I the duke Medina I would fight now, 

For you mult fight and bravely, it concerns you; 
You do me double wrong 1t you ineak off, Sir, 
And all the world would tay I lov'd a coward: 


And you mult die too, for you will be kilFd, 


And leave your youth, your honour, and your ſtate, 
And all thole dear delights you worſhipp*d here. 
Duke. The noiſe again! [ Noiſe below. 
Cac. [below.] Some ſmall beer, if you love me. 
Marg. The devil haunts you ſure, your {ins are 
mighty ; 
A drunken devil too, to plague your villainy. 
Duke. Preſerve me but this once 
Marg. There's a deep well 


In the next yard, if you dare venture drowning: 


It is but death. _ 
Duke. I would not die ſo wretchedly. 
Marg. Out of a garret-window I will let you down 
then; 
But ſay the rope be rotten; 'tis huge high too. 
Dake. Have you no mercy ? 
Marg. Now you are frighted throughly, 
And find what *ris to play the fool in vice“, 
And lee with clear eyes your deteſted folly, 


Pl} be your guard, . 
Duke. 


"CEE A EY ITY COT 

42 Ard find 1 tis to play the too! in folly, 

| and fee <wwith clear eyes your detefted folly.] I have often had 
occaſion to obſerve, that by a flight caſt of the priuter's ez e words th! 
long only to one line are repea ared in the preceding or following one, 
and in that caſe they frequeniiv exclude words that may be totally 


different in al! their letters. ; This, believe, has happened in the 


lines referr'd to, were the ſame ward ends bach; ; and, as it does not 
make abſolute nonſenſe in either conjecture, cannot easily determine 
to nich it belongs, If the reader thinks playing the fool in folly not 
4 juſtiſiable exp! <ition, he will chuſe to diſcard it trom the &rit, 
2rd then i or vice may ſupply the vacancy z but as I think the ex: 
prethon not vjulltthable, the following ſeems to me to bid faireſt for 
Aav:ng been cue original, 

A:d 
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HAVE X WIFE. 
Duke. And I'll be your true ſervant, 
Ever from this hour virtuouſly to love you, 
Chaſtely and modeſtly to look upon you, 
And here I ſeal it. 
Marg. I may kiſs a ſtranger, 
For you muſt now be ſo. 


Enter Leon, Juan, Alonzo, Sanchio, Cacafogo, and Altea, 


Leon. How do you, my lord ? 
Methinks you lock but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you? you were well before. 
Pray, Sir, be comforted; I have forgot all, 


Truly forgiven too. Wife, you are a right one, 


And now with unknown nations I dare truſt you. 

Juan. No more feign'd fights, my lord they never 

proſper. 

Leon. Who's this? the devil! in the vault} ? 

Altea. *Tis he, Sir, 

And as. lovingly drunk, as tho? he had ſtudied it. 

Cac. Give me a cup of ſack, and kiſs me, lady! 
Kiſs my ſweet face, and make thy huſband cuckold! 
An ocean of ſweet ſack ! Shall we ſpeak treaſon ? 

Leon. He's deviliſh drunk. 

Duke. I had thought h' had been a devil; 

He made as many noiſes, and as horrible, 

Leon. Oh, a true lover, Sir, will lament loudly. 
Which of the butts is your miſtreſs? 

Cac. Butt in thy belly ! 

Leon. There's two in thine I'm ure, tis grown ſo 

monſtrous. . 

Cac. Butt in thy face! 

Leon. Go, carry him to ſleep. 

A fool's love ſhould be drunk ; he has Ver well for't 
too. 


Aud Foy do ht tis to hy the fool in ay, 5 3 
Aud fee with clear eyes your deteſted crime. Seabard. 


Play THE FOOL in FOLLY is a poor expreſſion at any rate. We 


think Mr. Seward's firſt conjecture, of diſcarding the word in the firſt 


line, happier than his ſecond, which he ſeems moſt inclined to adopt. 


Vox. III. "20 When 
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When he is ſober, let him out to rail, 


Or hang himſelf; there will-be no loſs of him. 
[ Exeunt Cacafogo and. Servant. 


Enter Perez and Eſtifania. 


Leon. Who” s this? my Mahound couſin “? 
Perez, Good, Sir; *tis very g good Would I'd a 
- houſe, roo | 

(For there's no talking in the open air) 
My Termagant coz, I would be bold to tell you, 
I durſt be merry too; I tell you plainly, 
You have a pretty ſear, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty lady too; I have miſs'd both: 
My carpenter built i in a miſt, I thank him! 1 
Do me the courteſy to let me ſee it, q 
See it but once more. But I ſhall cry for anger! | 
PII hire a chandler's ſhop cloſe under you, 
And, for my foollery, ſell ſope and whip-cord. 
Nay, if you do not laugh now, and laugh heartily, 


Yau are a fool, coz. J 
Leon. 1 muſt laugh a little, I 
And now I've done, Coz, thou ſhalt live with me, 


My merry coz; the world ſhall not divorce us. E 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou ſhalt never want. 
Will this content thee ? = 

Perez, I'll cry, and then Þ'll be thankful, 
Indeed I will, and I'll be honeſt to you: 
I'd livea ſwallow here, I muſt confeſs. 


43 My Mahound couſin. — 
y Termagant cox] In an 00 play, called Ram n Alley, or 2 
Tricks, Tafata ſays, 
| Jam ſo haunted 
F With a ſwaggering captaine, that ſweares (God b bleſs Ro) 
© Like a very Tarmagant, . ; 
And Biſhop Hall's Satires begin thus; 
Nor Ladie's wanton love, nor wand" ring knight, 
Legend I out in rhimes all richly dight; + 
Nor fiight the reader with the Pagan vaunt 
* Of mightie Mahound, and great Termageuat.” 
Hamlet ſays, * 1 could have ſuch a fellow whipt for o'er-doing Ternia· 
gant. Termagant likewiſe occurs in King and No King. See 5 36 


on that play. 
Wife, 
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Wife, I forgive thee all, if thou be honeſt, 
At thy peril, I believe thee excellent #. 
Eſtif. If I prove otherwiſe, let me beg firſt. 


Leon. Hold, this is yours; ſome recompence for 
ſervice: 


Uſe it to nobler ends than he that gave it. 


Duke. And this 1s yours, your true commiſſion, Sir. 
Now you are a captain. 
Leon. You're a nobie prince, Sir; 


And now a ſoldier, gentlemen 25 


Omnes. We all rejoice in't. 


Fuan. Sir, I ſhall wait upon you thro all fortunes, 
Alon. And I. i 

Altea. And I muſt needs attend my miſtreſs, 

Leon. Will you go, lifter ? 

Altea. Yes, indeed, good brother ; 


I have two ties, my own blood, and my miſtreſs. 


Marg. 1s ſhe your lifter? 
Leon. Yes, indeed, good wife, 


4+ A. thy peril, I believe thee excellent. 
Eftif. If I prove otherways, let me beg firſt. 
Hold, this is yours, ſome recompence for wie ] The latter end 
of Perez's ſpeech and E/ifania's anſwer have ſome difficulties in them. 


i ſuppoſe the Poets meant to make Perez ſay, that he believ'd his 


wife honeſt at her peril, becauſe, if he found her otherways he would 
ſeverely puniſh her. She anſwers ; let me firſt beg my bread before [ 


prove otherways. The latter part of the ſpeech, I think, evidently 


belongs to Lern, who gives Eſtifania part of the money Which, by 


her aſliſtance, he had got from Cacafogo. | Seward, 


45 And now a ſoldier, gentlemen, we all 18 int.] I at firſt 
corrected this line thus, | | 
And now a ſoldier, gentlemen. 
Omnes. We all -;oice in't. 


But this, as well as the old corrupt text, makes three redundant ſyl- 


lables to the verſe. The obſervation of this immediately diſcovered a 
more probable corruption, viz. that the word, gentlemen, only de- 


notes the ſpeakers, and is not a part of Leons ſpeech, Seward. 


Mr. Seward therefore reads, 


And noa a ſoldier. 
_ Gentl. We all rgoice in's; 


but we think his firſt correction was right. Three redundant ſyllables 


often, very often, occur in the plays of our Authors and their cotem- 
poraries, and even in n Rowe. 


And 
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And my beſt ſiſter ; for ſhe prov'd ſo, wench, 

When ſhe deceivd you with a loving huſband. 
Altea. I would not deal ſo truly for a Re 
Marg. Well, I could chide you; 

But it muſt be lovinely, and like a ſiſter. — 

Il bring you on your way, and feaſt you mor 

(For now I have an honeſt heart to love you) 


And then deliver you to the blue Neptune. 


Juan. Your colours you mult wear, and wear em 
proudly, 


Wear *em before the bullet, and in blood too: 


And all the world fhall know we're Virtue's ſervants, 
Duke. And all the world ſhall know, a noble mind 


Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. | Exeunt. 
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part 
Each with 5 merry and as free a "DI 
As you came hither ! To thoſe noble eyes, 


* 0 D 1 our vo friends and may you 


That deign to {mile on our poor faculties, 


And give a bleſſing to our labouring ends, 

As we hope many, to ſuch Fortune lend 
Their own defires, wives fair as light, as chaſte ! 
To thoſe that live by ſpite, wives made 3 in haſte ! 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 
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